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FROM. 


Sir THOMAS MiLLs to Mr. Gannick, | 
on receiving his PORTRAIT, painted 4 
by Mr. DaNncE. : 


G ARRI c k, whate' er e e 1 N 
Muſt ever claim regard from me; 

Well pleas'd I view thy counter part, 3 
And highly praiſe the Painter's art. - 
| Arduous the taſk is, great the merit, 125 
To repreſent that fire and ſpirit, - 4 
Thoſe piercing eyes, that ſpeaking face, 
That form, compos'd of eaſe and 1 
All this I feel; — could feelings do, ap | 
Then I could be a Painter too; - 
I could draw GaARRICK, and perchance . 
Produce a work, t' outrival Dance. 
But, Gaxrtcs, ſure thou need'ſt not ſend : 
A gift of this ſort to thy friend, 
As if a friend requir'd to ſee 

Somernng to make him think of thee. 
Wboe're has ſeen thy wond'rous pow'rs, 
Whoe'er has ſhar'd thy ſocial hours, 
Can he, can ſuch a one forget 
Thy native humour, ſterling wit? 
No, Garrick — he muſt ſurely find, 
Deeply imprinted on his mind, 
In ſuch warm tints thy form and face, 
No time or e can efface. 
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the Dramatic Paſtoral, called the Winter's Tale, 
and this Comedy; both of whicl ye 
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* 05 various | things the FI 157 been compar'd, 

As apt ideas ſtrite each humorous bard : | 

This night, for want of better fimile, —- 
Let this our Theatre a Tavern be: wt 

The poets, vintners, and the waiters we. 

Soso as the cant, and cuſtom of the trade is, 
You're welcome gem'min, kindly welcome ra - 
Zo dra in cuſtomers, our bills are read, f 
Tou canlot miſe the fign, tis Shakeſpear's head. 
From this ſame head, this fpuntain- bead dow. - 
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For different palates, ſprings a different wine ! Se 
In which no tricks, to trengthen, or to thin n | 
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Neat as imported-—no French brandy. in em 
Hence for the choiceſt ſpirits flow Champaign ;- 5 
Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhuot thro' every vein, 
Then mount in magic vapours to th' enraptur'd brain ! 
Hence flaw for martial minds pulations ſtrong: 
And faveet love-potions, fer the fair and young. 


For yau my hearts of oak, ſor your regale, ¶ To the ren, 


There's good old Engliſh ſtingo, mild and tale. 
For high, luxurious ſouls with pos ſmack. 
ere Sis John Falſtaff, it 4 but? of ſack : * 
And if the fironger liquors more invite ye ; 
Bardolph 35 gin, and Piſtol, agua-vitæ. 

ee ſhou'd yon call far Falſtaff, where to fad him, 

Sel E27- 099 left one cup of ſack bebind bim. | 

Sunk in his elbuw-chair, no more bell roam ; 
| No more, with merry waps, to Eaſtcheap come; 


— 


As for the learned critics, grave and deep. 

Who catch at words, and catching fall afleeh ; 

- Who in the florms of pa ſſion hum, — and haw ! 

For * our maſter will no ligour draw—— 

So blindly thoughtful, and ſo darkly read, 55 

They take Tom Durffy's, for the Shakeſpear's . 
A vintner. once acquir'd both $59 and gain, 


| Ad. eld much perry for the bet champaign. 


Some rakes, this precious fluff did ſo allure ; 


They drank whole nightr—what's i at—when wine is des ? 


- 
- 
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He 3 Jeft, and laugh, and give his ſack at homes. 


* 
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R Ä é Rh XD os 
&« Come fill a bumper, Jack—; 1 will, my lord — 
% Here's cream damm d fine !—immenſe! upon my word!”? 
Sir William, what ſay you ?—The beſt, believe me 
In this—ehb Jack !—the devil can't deceive me. 8 
Thus the wiſe critic tos miſtates his ine, 
Cries out with lifted hands, *tis great !—giving! . 
Then joggs his neighbour, as the wonders ſtrite him; © | 
This Shakeſpear ! Shakeſpear !—0h there's nothing like bim 
In this night's various, and enchanted cup, be OT. 
Some little perry's mixt for filling up. Es 85 
The five long ads, from which our three are taken, 
Strech'd out to * fixteen years, lay by, forſaken, 
Leſt then this precious liquor run to waſte, 7 ey 
'Tis now confin'd and bottled for your taſte. . 
'Tis my chief wiſh, my joy, my only plan 
To loſe no drop of that immortal man! © 
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. The acdion of the Winter's Tale, as written | Shakeſpear, co 00h 
V bends fixtecn years. 7 e ; ip 


4 
. 
A. 
- a” 
* 
L 


re? 


The. * * R 8 0 N 8. 
| 8 | 5 „ Mr. Iikpwho: 
| Baptiſta ' Mr. Bunrox. 
| Hortenſio - | © 1 MozEEN. 
Grumio RO "0 YATES. 
| Muſic-Maſter | „ JEFFERSON. = 
S Biondello „„ -BLaAxEs. 
oo RE + 0 
| Taylor 3 H. VAucHAx. 


Nathaniel . . W. VAUGHAN» | 
Peter „„ r. AckMAN. 
Nicholas . ATKINS» 
Philip 33% | OS 

| Joſeph i Mr. Lewis. 


| Catharine Mrs. CLIVE. 

Bian ea Mrs. BENNET. 
| Curtis Mrs. BRADSHAW. 
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Catharine and Perr uchio, 


N 8 


re 


8 0E NE, Barre He 


ter BAPTIST A, pirxvenle, and Grunde. 


Bieri 


H US have I, gainſt my own ſelf-intereſt, 

Repeated all the worſt you are t expect 

rom my ſhrewd daughter, Cath'rine ; i you'll venture, 

laugre my plan and honeſt declaration, | 

You \ my free conſent, win her, and wed | OE ; 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, thus it ſtands with me. | 

nthonio, my father, is deceaſed : | 

You knew him well, and knowing him, know me. 

eft ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 

Thich I have better'd, rather than decreas'd. 

ind I have thruſt myſelf into the world, 

aply to wive and thrive as beſt I may: 

7 buſineſs aſketh haſte, old Signior, - - 

ind ey'ry day I cannot come to wooe. 

et ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 

hat cov'nants may be kept on either hand. h 

Bapt, Yes, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain'd , 

y daughter's love, for that is all in all. | 

Per. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father 

am as peremptory, as ſhe proud-minded ; *_ : 

And where two raging fires meet together, 5 

hey do conſume the thing that feeds their f 

ho little fire reat 5 little wind, 

ot extreme W He ll blow out fire and all; 

01 to her, Ley ſo ſhe yields to me; 


1 aud mooe not like a babe, 1 8 


12 CATHARINE and PETRUCHIO | 
Grum, Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is: why give him gold enough and marry him to a 
puppet; or an old trot with-ne'er a tooth in her head. 
Tho' fhe had as many diſeaſes as two and fifty horſes; 2 75 
nothing comes amiſs, ſo money comes withal. 
Bapt. As I have ſhew'd you, Sir, the eoarſer fide, 
Now let me tell you ſhe' is young and beauteous, 
Brought up as beſt becomes a coeds e y 7 
- Her only fault (and that is fault enough) | 
Is that ſhe is intolerably froward; 


If that you can away with, ſhe is yours. 


Grum. I pray you, Sir, let her ſee him while the 1 

bY my word an' ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe 
would think ſcolding would do little $00 od upon him. She 
may perhaps call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo; why, 


| . that's nothing; an' he begin once, ſhe'll find her match 


P'll tell you what, Sir, an ſhe ſtand him but a little, be 
will throw a figure in her face, and fo disfigure her with 
it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſe withal on a 
cat ou know him not, Sir. 5 
Bapt. And you will wooe her, Sir! "Rigs 
Pet. Why came I hither but to that. intent ? 
Think you a little din can daunt my ears? 
Have I not, in my time, heard lions roar? _ 
Have I not heard the ſea puff d up with winds ? 
Have I not heard great ord'nance in the field ? 
And heav'n's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched hattle heard 
Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets langue? ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; | 
W- That gives not half ſo Na a blow to hear, 
As will a cheſnut in a 8 
Tuſh, tuff! ſcare boys with bugs. 
W  B.apt. Then thou'rt the man, 
| 'The man of Cath'rins, and her father too: | 
U That ſhall ſhe knowp and know my mind at once 
I' portion her above her gentler ſiſter, 
New- married to Hortenfio « 
And if with ſcurral taunt, and ſqueamiſh pride, 
She make a mouth, and will not taſte her fortune, 
I'll turn her forth to ſeck it in the world; 
N or henceforth ſhall ſhe know her father 8 doors, 
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CATHARINE and PETRUCHIO. 13 


Pet. Sayeſt thou meſo? then as your e Signior 
Is rich enough to be Petruchio's wife; 
Be ſhe as curſt as Socratus' Z —_—_ | 
She moves me not a whit—were as rongh,._ 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas, | 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua ; _ 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. | 2 85 

Bapt. Well may'ſt thou wooe, and happy be thy bend, 5 
But be thou arm'd ſor ſome unhappy words. : 

Pet, Aye, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 
That ſhake not, tho? they blow perpetually. EY 
CATHARINE and ihe Muſic-maſter make a noiſe within, a 

Muſic-maſt. Lwitbin. ] Help ! help! ! 

Cath. [uithin.] Out of the houſe, you rng ſool. 

Pet. What noiſe is that? 

Bapt. 0 nothing; this is nothin . 
My daughter Catharine, and her Muſic-maſter ; ER 
This is the third I've had within this month: „„ 
She is an enemy to harmony. 

Enter Mys1c-MAsTs 3 

How now, friend, why doſt thou look ſo RE f 

Muſic-maſt, For fear, I promiſe you, if I do look pale. 

Bapt. What, will my daughter prove a good muſician ? 

Mi ſic-maſt. I think ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier 235, * 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. wh 

Bap. Why, then, thou canſt not break her to the ute? 

Muſic-maſt. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, | - 
And bow'd her hand, to teach her fingering, N 
When with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, ; 
Frets eall you them? quoth ſhe, I'll fret your . cap: | 
And with that word, ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 
And through the inſtrument my pate made ow” 7 17 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, | „ 
As on a pillory, looking through the jute: * 
While ſhe did call me raſcal-fidler, ' 
And twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vile Kune, 
As ſhe hat, ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. | 

Pet. Now by the world, it is a luſty wench, 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did; 
Oh how I long to have a grapple with ber! 


. 1 * not make another trial with 5 > 


"I © ATHARINE nd PETRUCHIO, 


To purchaſe Padua: for what is paſt, 
Pm paid ſufficiently : if at your leiſure, 
You think my broken fortunes, head and lute 
Deſerve ſome reparation,” you know where 
T'enquire for me; and ſo good gentlemen, ' 

Fam your much diſorder -d humble ſervant. . 
Bapt. Not yet moy'd, Petruchio !' do you flinch ? 
Pet. I am more and more. impatient, Sir; and long 
To be a part'ner in theſe favourite ſdaſares.” 

Bapt.'O, by all means, Siri you go with me; 

Or ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to you? 


Since that her father is ſo reſolute, _ ; 
I'll wooe her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes ; 
Say that ſhe rail, why then, I'll tell her plain. 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale ' 

Say that ſhe frown, Pl! ſay ſhe looks as clear 
As morning roſes, newly waſh'd with dew ; 
Wi Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, 

Then I'll commend her volubility, e 

And ſay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If ſhe do bid me pack, Pl give her thanks, 

As tho' ſhe, bid me ſtay by her a week; 

If ſhe deny to wed, Pll crave the day © 
When I ſhall aſk the banes, and when be Area 
Wl. Bur here ſhe comes, and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 

| Enter Caxtrarins. 


WH! Reduc'd to this, or none, the maids laſt prayer; 
Sent to be woe'd like bear unto the ſtake? 

Trim wooing like to be !——and he the bear, 
For I ſhall bait him—yet the man's a man, 

Pet. Kate in a calm !—maids muſt not be wooers. 5 
Good morrow, Kate, for that's your name I hear. 
Cath. Well have you heard, but impudently ſaid, 
They call me Catharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie in faith, for you are call'd plain Kate. 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 

But Kate the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendom. 

Take this of me, Kate of my conſofation ! 

* thy mildneſs prais'd in yy e. 


Pet. I pray you do, I will attend her here. C Erie Bapt. ; 
Grumio, retire, and wait my call within, [Exit Grum. 


Cath. How! turn'd adrift, nor know my father's houſe! > 


— fed fo td, Y cf hon © 


car HARINE and PE TR vento. 15 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty founded, | 
: Thy Thy affability, and baſhful mod modeſty, 
: (Fe not ſo deeply as to thee helongs,) 
yſelf am mov d to wooe thee for my wife. 
Cath. II in good time; let him chat 18 you hi- 
Y er, 
Remove you hence ! I knew you at the beſt, 
Lou were a moveable. 
Pet. A moveable ? why, what's that? 
Cath, A jointeſtool. 
Pet. Thou haſt hit it; come, ſit on me. 
Cath. Aſſes are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Pet. Women are made ta bear, and fo are ou. 
Alas, good Kate, I will not burthen thee, 
For knowing thee to be but young and light. 
Cath, Too light for ſuch a Swain as you to _ 4 
eing. 
Pet. Come, come vou waſp; i aich you are 3 
Cath, If I be waſpiſh, beſt beware ray ſting. 
Pet. My remedy, then is to Pluck it ut. 
Cath. Ay, if the fool cou'd find it where it lies. 
Pet. The fool knows where the honey'is, ſweet &. ber | 


[Offers 10 Utes 
Cath. Tis not for drones to taſte, 


Pet. That will I try. [he frikes . 

I ſwear I'll cuff you, if you, ſtrike again. - 

Nay, come; Kate, eome; you mult not look ſo ſower. 
Cath, How can I help it, m_— 1 ſee that face; ; 

But I'll be ſhock'd no > Xs! with the ſight. | | 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; in footk you ſcape not fo, | 
Cath. I chafe you, if I tarry, let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle; 

"Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I find report a very har, _ 

For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, . paſſing courteous, 

But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers; 

Thou can'ſt not frown, thou can't ppg menos 8 

Nor bite the lip as angry wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 

But thou with mildneſꝭ entertain ſt thy e, 

Wich gentle conf rence, ſoft and aſffable. N 

Cath, This i is beyoud all patience ; don t provoke me. 


x6 CATHARINE ad PETRUCHIO. 


Pet. Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp? 

Oh fland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twig... | 

Is ſtrait, and ſlender, and as brown in hue | 

As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels, 

O let me ſee thee walk, thou do'ſt not halt. 

Cath, Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command, 

Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber, with her princely gaite.? ? 

Oh be thou dain', and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian . 
Cath, Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech ? 
Het. It is extempore, from my mother-wit - 

Cath. A witty mother, witleſs elſe her 1 
Pet. Am I not wiſe? 

Cath. Yes, in your own conceit; | 
Keep yourſelf warm with that, or elſe you'll tote; 
Pet. Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate / 
And therefor ſetting all this chat afide, 

Thus in plain terms; your father hath confented _.. 

That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry *greed on, 

And will you, mill you, I will marry you. 

Cath, Whether I will or no -O fortune's ſpite ! ! 

Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a huſband for your turn; 
For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 

9 Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well) 
hou muſt be married to no man but me: 

For I am he am born to tame you, Kate. | 

_ Cath, That will admite diſpute, my ſaucy groom. 

Pet, Here comes your father; never make denial, 

I. muſt and will have Catharine to my wife. 

| Enter Barrisra. 

Bap. Now, Signior, now; how ſpeed you with my 

daughter ? 

Pet. How ſhou'd 1 ſpeed but well, Sir ? how but wh; ? 


* It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. 


Bapt. Why, hownow, daugh ter Catharine, i inyour dumps? 
Cath, Call me daughter? Now I promiſe you, 


You've ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 

To wiſh me wed to one half lunatic ; 

A mad-cap ruffian and a ſwearing jack, | 

That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 


8 
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vell? 


CATHARINE and /PETRVCRLO. 17 
Bapt. Better this jack than ſtarve, and chat 8 your Hom: 


tion 3 711 
Pet. Father, tis chus q 3 and all the world 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; ae 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy; 3304 s Dok 
For ſhe's not ſroward, but modeſt as. the ae 20 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 56; ved 09 
For patience, ſhe-will prove a ſecond: Grifel, 
And Roman Lucrece, for her chaſtity: _- 
And, to conclude, we've 2 ed ſo well together, 9 
We have fix d to-morrow for the wedding - da 
Cath. I'll ſee thee hang d to- morrow, firſt——to-morrow ! 
- Bapt. Petruchio, hark; ſhe er Ben te r arr | 
Is this your ſpeeding ! of $1 7 4 * | 
Pet. Oh l be patient, Gans Fa”. en 10 N 5171 
If ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to en r © 
Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being ne b A mal A 
That ſhe ſhall Rill be curs'd in company.. 
Cath, A plague upon his impudence ! 8 
I'll marry my revenge, but I will tame him. e, 
Pet. J will tell you, tis incredible to beliere | 
How much ſhe loves me; Oh i the kindeſt Katet- N 
She hung about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs, Aj 
She vy'd ſo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, * 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. © „ RAN 
Oh! you are novices ; tis a world to ſee . 
How tame, when men and women are 2 5 
Give me thy hand, Kate, I will now away N 
To buy apparel for my gentle bride : 3 
Father, provide the feaſt, and bid the "FSW 3 
Bapt. What doſt thou ſay, my Catharine? Givethy hand, * 
Cath. Never to man fhall Cath'rine give her hand. | 
Here tis, and let him take it, an he dare. 
Pet. Were it the fore-foot of an angry bear, 1 
I'd ſhake it off ; but as.it is Kate's, I kiſe it. 7 bi 50 
Cath. You'll kifs it cloſer, e er our moon bh wain d. 7 
Bapi. Heav n ſend you joy, Petruchio—'tis a ea pt | 
Pet, Father, and wife, adieu. I muſt away, . 
Unto my country-houſe, and ſtir . Senn... BN 
Scower their country-ruſt, and make em fine, LY 
N A the — of * 1 
oL, II. po F . 
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We will have rings, and things, and fine array ; 

To-morrow, Kate, ſhall be our vedding-day. 

TExit Petruchio. 

| Bape. Well, daughter, tho! che unan be ſomewhat wits, 

And thereto frantic, yet his means are great: 

Thou haſt done well to feize the firſt kind offer, 

For by thy mother's ſoul twill be the laſ. 
Cat. My duty, Sir, hath followed your command. 
 Bapt. Art thou in earneſt ? haſt no trick behind? 

I'll take thee at thy werd, and ſend t invite 

My ſon-in-law,  Horten/io, and thy fiker;  . 

"wn I KT 49790600 CRP: nuptials, Kate, 

Læit en 
Cath. Why, yes: : | fiter es now ſhall (oe 

The poor abandon'd Cat/'rine, as ſhe calls me, 

Can hold her head as high, and be as proud, | 

And make her huſband ftoap unto her lure, 

As ſhe, or &er a wife in Padua. 

As double as my portion be my ſ corn; 

Leck do yourrſeat, Pernuabia, or I throw en.. 

Cath rine ſhall dame this haggard; —or if ſhe fails, 

Shall tye her 8 888 "ou 6085 aden her nails, 

reg Catharine, 


2. 


A 


Enter Barra, Hor runs, C rns, Din, 
| . #0 Aendanie. 1 
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That Cat hirine and Petruchio ſhall be n:; 

And yet we hear hot of our ſon- in- lam. 7 

What 'witl be ſuid' ? what mookery will it be, 

To want the bridegroom when the pritſt attend: e 

. To ſpeak theteremoniial vites of murriag-e ?: 
What ſays Hofrenfo to this name f o,ůũH; e 
Cath. No thame but mine; 1 muſt, forſooth, be fore' 

To give my hand oppog 1 my heart, 

Vnto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen, 


* k . 
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Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leifure. 
I told you, I, he was a frantic ſool, 
io. Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: | 
id, And to be noted for a merry man. 1 RE 
oh He'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of marriage, | 
Make friends, invite; yea, and proclaim the banes. 
| Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd, 
. Kow muft the world point at poor Catharine, 
1 And fay, lo'! there is mad Petruchto's wiſe, - 
If it pleaſe him come and marry her. 
Bian. Such haſty matches ſeldom end in. good. 
Hort. Patience, good Catb'rine, and ene too; 
iſta, Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
1 Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word; 
; Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe ; 
K Tho' he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. OE ED 
Cath. Weu'd 1 had never ſeen his honeſtly, — 
Oh! l I could tear my fleſh for very madneſs. , 


Exit. Catharine, 
: Baps. Follow your fiber, git, and . her. 
3 een. Bianca, 
ec 1 cannot blame thee now to weep and rage, \ 


For ſich an injury would ver a faint ; : 
> a Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. | 
5 Hort, Was ever match clapt up fo ſuddenly! —_ by 
Bapt. Hortenſio ; faith I play a merchant's part, 
70 And venture madly on a deſp'rate mart. ' 
NCA, Hort. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
8 'Twill bring you gain, or pariſh on the ſeas. 
Bapt. The gain I feek is quiet in the match, 
Hort. No doubt Petruchio's got a quiet eateh. | 
Enter BrewnbeLLo. 8 
Bias. Maſter, maſter, news; and ſuch n news as pen * 


* 


ver heard of. 
Bapt. Is Petruchio come 2. " |= OUS» x MA FO 
Bion. Why no, Sir. e * „Me . 
1 What then? Sat e ee ee 
Bion. He is coming; but bow -F 2 by a new hat, ng 
an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd ; a pair 
of boots that haye been candle caſes, one buckled, ano 
ther lac d; an old ruſty ſword, ta en out of the town armo- 
ry, with 2 broken hilt, 3 chapeleſs, » with two "broken | 


* we 
* 
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| Points; his horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſaddle, the Ries 
rrups of no kindred; beſides poſſeſs'd with the glanders, and 
like to moſe in the g troubled with the lampaſſe, infected 
with the farcy, full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied 
with the yallows, paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled 
with the ſtaggers, be-gnawn with the bots, waid in the 
back, and ſhoulder-ſhotten, near legg'd before, and with 
a half- check d bit; and a head-ftall of theep-leather, which 
being reſtrained, to keep him from ſtumbling, hath been 
oſten burſt, and now. repaired with knots, one girt ſix 
times piec d, and a woman's, crupper of velure, which 
hath two letters for her name, fairly ſet. eee in nds, 
and here and there piec'd with pack-thread. 3 
Bapt. Who comes with him: 
Bios. O Sir, his lacquey, for all the world ariſes 
like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey 
boot hoſe on the other, gartered with a red and blue liſt, 
an old hat, and the humour of forty, fancies prick'd upon 
it for a feather; a monſter ! a very monſter in apparel, and 
not like.a chr iſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's lacquey, 
Bapt. I am glad he's come, howſoever he comes. 
"Enter PeTzuCcuio and Grumio, fantaſtically bhabited. 
Pet, Come, where be theſe en who is at dome? 
Bapt. You're welcome, Sir. | NY, 
Per. Well am I come then, Be. 1 
Baßpt. Nat fo well parell'd as I wiſh von were. 
Pet. Why were it better, 1 ſhould ruſh in thus: L Ha 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely bride ? . 
How does my father? Gentles, methinks you born: 53 
And wherefor gaze this goodly company ? 
As if they ſaw ſome wond' rous monument, 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? - 
Bat. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding day. 
- Firſt we were ſad, fearing you would not come; 
Now ſader, that you come ſa re den 
Fy! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate; 2 
And eye ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. . 
Hort. And tell us what occaſion of import 5 
Hath all ſo long detained you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf?? ; 
Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear. 7% 
Let it _— Im come to N n word; „ 


— 


CATEHARENE a#4 PETRUCHITO: 25 
But where is Kate ? I ſtay tos long from her; 
The morning wears; tis time we were at church. 
Hort. See not the bride in theſe unrev'rent robes ; 
Go to my bed-chamber, put on cloaths of mige. 
Pet. Not I, believe me, thus TIFviſit her. 
Bapt. But thus I truſt you will not marry her. 
Pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefor ha? done with 
| words: l eff 1 N = 6 eee 1% F 2 T2 vi 
To me ſhe's married; not unto, my cloaths : - 
Could I repair What ſhe could wear in me, 
As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am I to chat with you, 
8 When I ſhould bid good - morrow to my bride, 
n'd And {val the title with a lovely kiſs ? 


ſey What ho ! my Kate! my Kate! Exit Petruchio, 
liſt, Hort. He hath ſome meaning in this mad attire: * * 
20N We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 1 8 
and To put on better c'er he go to churen. 
* Bapt. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this 
= „ „„ e Erxeunt all but Grumio, 
8 Grum, He's gone to church with her, I wou'd ſooner 


ne? have led her to the gallows, - If he can but hold it, tis 
I well and if I know any thing of myſelf and maſter, no. 
two men were ever horn with fuck qualities to tame Wo- 


men. When madam goes home, we muſt look for ano- 
ak ther-guiſe maſter then we have had. We ſhall ſee oſd coil 
. between 'em. If I can ſpy e: little, there 
2 will be much clatter among the moveables, and ſome prac- 


tice for the ſurgeons. By this the parſon has glven em 
his licence to fall together by the ears. 
MY Enter Pedro. e be i avs 
day. Ped. Grumio, your maſter bid me find you ont, and ſpeed 
you to his country houſe, to prepare for his reception, and 
if he finds not things as he expects em, according to his di- 
rections that he gave you, you know, he ſays, what fol- 
lows: this meſſage he delivered before his bride, ev'n in 
her way to ca and ſhook his whip in token of his love. 
Grum, I underſtand it, Sir, and will convey the ſame 
token to my horſe immediately, that he may take to his heels 
in order to ſave my bones, and his own ribs. 
TT OT © Arete 64 „ IS 4s wa 
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Ped. So odd; a maſter, andi ſo fit a ne u es de z 
Were never ſeen in Padua before... berelen _ 
Enter ien. 
Now, 5 came you from the. 3 77 
Bion. As willingly, as e er I came from ſchool. 
Ped. And is the bride or bridegroom coming home? 7 
Nau, A bridegroom, ſay.you ? tis a groom indeed; 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl Wee 
Ped. Curſter, than ſne; why, tis impoſſibl e 
Bion. Why, he's a devil ; a devil I a very A. br. 
Ped. Why, ſhe's a devil; a devil! the devil's Jam. 
Bie. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, 2 dove, a fool to him: 
I'll tell you, brother Pedro, when the prieſt | 
Should aſk is Catharine ſhould be his wiſe 2 M3 
Ay, by gogs-wounds,. quoth he, and ſwore. Wy long. 
That all 'amaz'd the prieſt let. fall. his book : 
And as he ſtoop' d again to take it u, 
This mad- brain d bridegroom took him ſuch. a cuff, 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 
Now take. them up, quoth he, i any liſt, 85 
Ped. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again? 
Jian. Trembled and Mock; for why, he n anck 
a e, 5 
As if the vicar went to cozen him, 
Bst after many ceremonies done, | 
He calls: for wine; a health, quoth fie, as if 
H'ad been abroad carouſing to his mates 
Aſter a gorov; quafft of the mulcadel, 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face p z 
Having no other eauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and ſceem'd to. aſk. _ 
His ſops, as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kiſs'd her lips | 
With ſuch a clamourous ſmack, that at the parting. 
All the church echo'd; and I ſeeing this, | 
Came thence for * ſhame ; ag after me. 
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1 know you think to dine with me to-day,ũ 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer; | 
But ſo it is, my haſt doth call me hence; f 
And therefor, here I mean to take my leave. 
Bapt. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night? 
7 Pet. I muſt away to-day, before night come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 

You would intreat me rather go thay ſtay ; 

fr And honeſt company, I thank you al, ; 

Wo That have beheld me give away my: 

To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife = : 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 

For I (nuſt hence, and farewel you all. : 
Hor. Let me intreat you, ſlay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be. 1. 85 
Lien. Let me intreat you, that my 3 day z re 

I come on purpoſe to attend the wedding ; 1 

And paſs this day in mirth and — 

Pet. It cannot be. 


Catb. Let me intreat you. 
Ls Pet. I am content. | 1 
and Cath. Are you content to tay 2 EE we 
| Pet. I am content, you ſhall intreat my 5 3 | 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. . i 
Cath. Now, if you love me ſtay. _ 8 
Pet. My horſes, there; what ho, my horſes chere | 
Cath.” Nay then, | 
Do what thou can'ſt, I will not go to-day; , _. 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf; 
The door is open, Sir, their lies your way ; 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green. 
For me, I'll not go, till I pleaſe myſelf; | 
'Tis like you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
To take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
Bapt. O Kate content thee ; pr'ythee be not angry. 
Cath, I will be angry; what haſt thou to do; 
Father be quiet, he ſhall ſtay. my leiſure, 155 
Hort. Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work. 
Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal e ; 
I ſee a woman may be made a fool, LINE» 45, % 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt, 


Pet. They thall go forward, 2 at 07 — 
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Obey the bride; you that attend on her: 15 N 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer; Tm LOR 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead; 1 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves; . 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt En TOO - 
Nay, look not'big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret : OF 
I will be maſter of what is mine wn; W 
She is my goods, my chattles; ſhe is my houſe, ' EO Nw. 
My houſhold-ſtuf, my field, my barn, © ol on 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any-thing; | 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever "7% by 5 
I'll bring my action on the proudeſt ge, 
That ſtops my way in Padua: Petruchio, 0 
Draw forth thy weapon, thou' rt beſet with thieves; 5 
Reſcue thy wife then, if thou be a man; 
Fear not ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Katt 4 
I' buckler thee againſt a million, Ret... 

[ Exeun pet. and Cath. 
Bapt. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Hort. Of all mad matches never was the like, 
What's your opinion of your gentle ſiſter ? | 
Bion, That being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly matched. 
Bapt. Neighbours and friends, cho bride and bridegroom 

want 

| For to ſupply the places at the ible : | 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt: 9 
Hortenſio, you'll ſupply the bridegroom's place, 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 

Bian. My ſiſter's room ! were I in her's indeed, | 
This ſwaggerer ſhou'd repent his inſolence. [Exeunt ommes. 
_ Enter GRuu lo. 

Grum. Fie, fie on all jades, and all mad maſters, and all 
foul ways! Was ever man ſo beaten ? was ever man ſo 
raide ! was ever man ſo weary? I am ſent before to make a 
fire, and they are coming after to warm them: now, were! 
not a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips might freeze to 
my teeth, my tongue to the * f my mouth, my heart in 
my belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire, to thaw me, but I 
with blowing the fire ſhall warm myſelf, for conſidering the 
weather, a taller man than T will take 003 , boa 
Gurijel | 1 # as 
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7 | , 6 L908 
A ory Who. i is/it t that calls ſo coldly 5 Ban h | 
14 _Grum, A piece of i ice. If thou doubt it, 8 may fde 
5 from my ſhoulder to'my heel with no greater a run but my 
head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumie : . 

Grum. Oh, ay, Curtis, 510 and We 8 1 _ 

f on no water. 2325 ' 
NY Curl, Is the ſo hos: A. ſhrew as ue 8 ee U in 
45 Grum, She Was, good Curtis, before the froſt; but thou 
xnow'ſt Winter tames men, woman, and beaſt, for it bath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new eee and myſelf, | 
fellow Curtis. 5 

Curt. Away, you thick- .pated fool, I am no beaſt, 

Grum. Where's the cock? Is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving-men in | 
their new fuſtain, their white ſtockings, and every officer {| 
th. his wedding garments on? Be the 7act's fair within, the | 

15 Jill's fair without, carpets laid, and every thing in order? 

Curt. All ready: and therefor, I pray thee, what news? 
Grum, Firſt know my horſe is tees n maſter and mi- 
LES ſtreſs fall'n out, ot; \ 
om Curt, How ?- | ' 
8 Grum. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt ; and thereby 
hangs a tale, be. W 
1 Curt. Let's ha't, . grun. bbs 
Grum. Lend thine ear. | | 
Curt. Here. , 1 
| Grum, There. 4 | [Strikes him. 
CRY Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to a a tale. 
EF Grum, And therefor is call'd a ſenſible tale: and this cult 
d all was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning. Now 
l Þegin: imprimis, we came down a n hill, my OE 
riding behind my cuiſtrgſs,— | | 

Curt, Both on one horſe ? 

Grum, What's that to thee ? tell thou the tale. But had 
thou not croſt me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe 
fell, and ſhe under her horſe; thou ſhouldſt have heard in 
how merry a place, how ſhe was bemoild, how he left ber 
with her horſe upon her, how he beat me becauſe her horſe. 
ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him off 
me; how he ſwore, . how the pray'd, that never pray d be- 
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fore! how I cry'd, how the horfes ran away, how her bri- 
dle was burſt, how 1 loft? my crupper; how my miſtreſs 
loſt her ſlippers, tore and bertyr'd her garmenits, Hmpꝰ d to 
the farm-houſe, put on Rebeeca's old ſhoes and petticbat; 
with many things worthy of memory, which now ſhall dic 
in oblivion, and thou return unexperiene d to thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than he. 
Erum. Ay, for the nonce — and that, thou and the proud. 
eſt of you all ſhall fad, when he comes home. But what 
talk I of this ? cal} forth Nathaniel, Joſapb, Nicholas, Phi. 
lip, Walter, 'Sugarſop, and the reſt*ler their heuds be fleck- 
_ comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an in- 
different knit; let them curt'ſy with their left legs, and not 
reſume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe-1 a, we $7 
their hands Are ey" all an ? 
Cr. They are * N 3 | 
+: Crum. Call theas forth. 16 Ww, 7 
Lum. Do you hear, hot! Nathaniel, 2 rte ee 
Where e pe? VF a 
Enter NaTHANIEE; Prvz.te; eic. 3 
. Nath. Welcome home, Orumio, 55 
Phil. How now, Grumio? 15 99755 
Pet. What, Grumio ! bs 
Miß. Fellow Grumio | © 
Nath, How now, old lad! | 
Srum. Welcome you; how now, gout 7005 tel. 
low you ; and thus much for greeting. Now, 'my ſpruce 
companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 25 
Nath. All things are ready, how near is our maſter? 
Grum, E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefor be 
not—cock's paſſion! Silence, I hear my maſter, | 
- Enter Pxrxvocuro and Carwarive. | 
Per. Where are theſe knaves ? What, no man at door; to 
hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? ? Where is Nathaniel, 
Gregory, Philip ? 8 e 
All-Servants, Here, here, Sir; hands en, 
Pet. Here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; here, Sir; 


You loggerheaded, and unpoliſh'd grooms : 
What no attendance; no regard, no duty ? | 


| Where is the fooliſh knees ſent before? 
+ Gram. Here, Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. 
Poet. 9 ſwain, you whoreſon malt-horſe drudge, 
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Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, $ 
And bring along theſe raſral knaves with thee ?. . 


+ Grum, | Nathanuiel's coat, Sir, was not fully — +4 5 
bay! And Gabrisl's pumps were all unpink'd i thi bg e i 
5 There was no link to nolour Perer's hat, rs Lad 


And Waltetls dagger, was not nome from ſheat $7] 
There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Grey: n 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly : - 5 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 


TA . Go, raſcals, 80. and fetch my ſupper in. 

as & "Es ſr 
in- © (lng, 
"ip „ Where is the Life that late I eu? 


« Where are thoſeꝰ dit down, 1 | 
And welcome. « Soud, fond, ſoud, foud.” : 
Enter ſorvants'with Supper. 
Why, when, I ſay? Nay, pood fweet Kate, de merry. „ 
Off with * boots you rogue: you villains, 223 — 
Singt. 
% It was a fryar „ 5 5 
« As he forth walked on his wayne... 
Out, ont, you rogue: you eee {rd 
Take that, and mind the _hacking of thee other, Ns 
5 [Strikes lim. 

Jbhe merry, Kate; fore W here. What nes! 
kel Where's my ſpainiel Troilus ? Sirrah, get you hence, 
vs And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither: 

oo One, Kate, that you mult kiſs and be acquainted with. 
Where are IE ſlipers ?=+Shall'T have ſome water? 
EIN 15 nter a Servant with later. 
25 Come, Kate, and wal _ welcome heartilx. 

2 80% %% | [Servants leti fall the noater. 
ou r will you let it full? _ 


2 Cath. Patience, I pray you, twas a fault unwillin — 5 
"wo Pet. A whoreſon, beetle-headed, Hap-ear'd knave 


ome, Kate, fit downg [ know you! . nee | 
Cath, Indeed I have? "1 A | 


nd never was repatt o weve: to ee 
Pet. Will you giventbanks,” feet Arber, a nen 
That's. this, mutton ? 25 1 068 25m {4 207 


Serv. Yes, H 14 


Fal. Who broughe ie? . {oe 2: a azar o 7 


30 There; take it to vou, trenchers, cups, and all. 
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Serv. 1 

Per. TI's bur; ms . is all hy ment I 
What do are theſe! Where is the raſcal eck? 
How Jurk: vou, villian, bring it from the dreſſer, 

And ſerve it thus to me, that love it not?! ĩ! 5 


[Trout the meat, etc, about Þ 
You heedleſs jolt heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves. 
What, do you grumble. ? THI be with you ſtraight. 
Exeunt all the ſervants. 
Catb. I pray you, huſband, be not ſo diſquiet, 
The meat was well, and wall: J could have eat, 

If you were ſo diſpoſed; I'm ſick with faſting. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt and 5 away, 
And 1 expreſsly am forbid to touch it: ho” 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 

And better it were that both of us did faſt, 

Since of ourſelves, ourſelves are choleric,  _ 

Than feed it with ſuch over-roſted fleſh Bs 

Be patient; to-morrow it ſhall be mended, 

And for this night, we'll faft for company. + 

Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber, LEveunt 
Enter NaTHANiEL and PzTER, + 

_ Nath. Peter, didſt thou ever ſee the like? 

Per. He kills her in her ewn humour. I did not think 
ſo good and kind a maſter cou'd have 1 8 on ſo reſolute a 
bearing. 

Grum. Where is he? 1 
| Enter Cu arm. | 

| Curt. Is tier chamber, making a 8 ot 1 to 
her, and rails, and ſwears, and rates; and ſhe, poor ſoul, 
knows not which way to ſtand, to ſpeak; and ſits as one 
new riſen from a dream. Away, e for he 1 is coming 
| hither. e Excuni. 

ts Aid 5 Enter Paxkorfio. ; „„ * 

us have politi y, begun my re SA 0 
And 'tis my hope to end ior al 0 261 75 : 
My falcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; + 
And till be ſtoop, ſhe mult not be full gorg'd, q 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure 

Another way I have to man my haggard, | 
* make her come, and _ her keeper's ww 


* 
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That is; to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 

That bit and beat, and will not be obedient. 

1 She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat: . 

1 Laſt night ſhe flept not, nor to-night ſhall not: 

fi, As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault | 

7. I'll find about the making of the bed; _ Tor: 

'F And here I'll fling the pillow, their the bolſter, —-7 
This way the coverlet ; that way the ſheets; 

. Aye, and amid? this hurly, I'Il pretend 

That all is done in rev'rent care of her; 

And in concluſion ſhe ſhall watch all night: 

And if ſhe chance to nod, I'Il rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake, 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, 

And thus I'll curb her mad and head-ſtrong humour 

He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, , 

Now let him ſpeak ; tis charity to ſhew, - [Exit. 


At. OY 3 ; $2 . 5 \ 
Enter CATHARINE and GRUMIO. 
unk | 1 | pes 

mo GRUMIO. 


| O, no, forſooth, I dare not for my life, [pears: 
Cath, The more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap- 

hat! did he marry me to famiſh me? | 
peggars that come unto my father's door, 


one pon intreaty have a preſent alms; 
ning f nor, elſewhere they meet with charity: 


put I, who never knew how to intreat, 
(or ever needed that I ſhould intreat, 
m ſtarv'd for meat, .giddy for lack of ſleep; 

ith oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 
nd that which ſpights me more than all theſe wants, 
e does it under name of perfect love: 42 
s who would ſay, if I ſhould fleep or eat, 

were deadly ſickneſs, or elſe preſent death! 
pr'ythee go and get me ſome repaſt; 

are not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 
TOs Me Cc : 


* 


— 
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Grum. What ay you to. 1 neat's foot? 
Cath. Tis pt a8 8 ood ; I pr 'ythee let me have i it. 
Grum. I fear, it is too fleg atic a meat: 
How ſay you to a Fat tripe, iy boil'd? 
Catb. x like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
Grum. I cannot te 151 fear, its pat ef 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? The 
Cath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
- Grum. Aye, but the muſtard is too hot a little, 
Cath. Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
 Grum, Nay, that 1 will not, you ſhall have the multard, 
Or elſe you get no beef of Crumio. 
| Cath, Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt, 8 
SGirum. Why then, the muſtard, dame, without the bel. 
. Cath, Go, get | thee gone, tha falſe deluding ſlave, _ 
[Beats him. 


"That feed'ſt me only with the name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus u 1 * my miſery. 


Go, get thee gone, I ſay, 
| Enter PzxTRUCH1O. 
pet. Haw fares my Kate? 
Whar, ſweeting, all amort ? Miſtreſs, what cheer ? "oF 
Cath. Faith as cold as can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy fpirits, look chearful upon me. 
12 For now my honey- love we are refreſh'd 
Cath. Refreſh'd! with what? 1 
Pet. We will return unto thy father's houſe, | 
And revel as bravely as the belt, | 

With filken coats, and gaps, and golden rings, 

With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things: 

With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav ry. 

Now thou haſt eat, the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 

To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure, 
Enter Taylor. 

Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments, 

| Enier Haberdaſher. 

Lay forth the gown—What news with you, Sir? 
Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on à porringer; 

A velvet diſh: fye, fye; tis lewd and 1 85 | 

Why tis a cockle, or a welaut-ſhell, 
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A knnen a toy, 2 trick, a baby's cap. CEO IRE FP 

Away with it, come let me have a bigger. 15 
Cath. I'll have no bigger, this doth the time, 

And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. _ 

Pet. When you are gentle, you ſhall have « one too, Fo 
And not till then, | 

Cath. Why, ir; I waſt I (Fox bo have Moy jo — 
And ſpeak I will; I am no ch 
Your etters have endur d me "ay — A 
And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears; 
My tongye will tell the anger.of my hea b . 
Or elſe my heart concealing it, will bre 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 15 
Ev'n to the utmoſt as 1 pleaſe i in words. | 

Pet. Thou fay'ft true, 15 5 it is a papliry cap, bye 
A cuſtard coffin, Hoe | wy . on 
I love thee well, in that thay it not. WY 

Cath, Love me, or love me not, I like the 4 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 15 * 

Pet. Thy gown? why aye; came, taylor, lex ene t. 
O merey, heay'n ! wha m Es ink © ere? 

What's this, a ſleeve? 9 like a 8 | * 
What up and down, carv'd like an Alk, zd dach. 3 
Here's ſnip, and nip; and cut, and 

Like a cenſer in a barber's ſhop. < 
Why, what 1 5 devil's name, ta lor, call'ſt thou this) | 

Grum. I ſee ſhe's like to've nei cap nor 

Tay. You bid me make it rl well, 2 1 
According to the faſhion of the time. 
Pes. Mary and did: but if you. be rememiber's, 

I did not bid you marr it to the time, 
Go, hop me over every kennel home; 2 
For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, Sir: 
I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 

Cath, I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, . 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more . 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of oY 


Tay. 12 ſays your worſhip means to hath a Was. 


1 
. 


f : of 


Pet. Oh! moſt monlirois e 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, ow ble, 


3 CATHARINE and PETRUCAIO. | : 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket, thou! 


Brav'd in mine own houſe, with a ſkein of thread! 4 
Away thou rag! thou quantity, thou e 


"A Or I ſhall fo be-mete thee with thy yard, 


As thou ſhall think on prating whilſt thou lv'ſt: : 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd the gown. _ 

Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made juſt as 
my maſter had direction; G rumio Se orders how 1 it ſhould 
de done. 

Gram. | gave him no eder I gave him the fu. 

Tay. But how did you defire it ſhould be made? 

Grum, Marry, Sir, with a needle and thread. 

Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 

'Grum. Tho' thou haſt fac d many things, face not me: 
Cay unto thee, I bid thy maſter'cut the gown, but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieſt. 

Tay. Why, here is the note of the faſhion to teſtify, 

Pet. Read it. | 

Tay. Imprimis, a took-bodied gown, 

Grum. Maſter, if ever I ſajd a looſe-bodied gown; ſew 
me up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bot · 
tom of brown thread; l TONE" a gown. | | 

Pet. Proceed. | 

Tay. With a dall oli cape. | 

Serum. I confeſs the cape. - 
Tay. With a trunk ſleeve. 

Grum. I confeſs two ſleeves. 

Tay es curiouſly cut. 

; es the villainy, | | 
"Crum, Error i' th' bill, Sir; error i' th' bill; I a. 
ed the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up apain, and 
that I'll prove upon thee, tho thy little finger be arm' d in 
a thimble. 

Tay. This is true that 1 fay ; an' 1 had thee i in a piahe 
thou ſhould'ſt know it. 

Cum. I am for thee, lrsigbt: come on you parchment 
ſhred! [They fights 
Pet, What, chickens ſparr in prelenbe of the kite! 
I'l fwoop upon you both ; out, out, ye vermin 

[Bears * em . 


1d 


1 
ot 


w 


8 


CATHARINE and PETRUCHIO.” 33 


Cath. For heav'n's fake, Sir, Haus pationgs 1 how you 
fright me! Crying. 
Pet. Well, eome _ Tata; we wall unto your . * 
Even in theſe honeſt, mean habiliments: bo 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor; 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich; 
And as the ſun breaks through the. darkeſt cloud, 
So honour peereth 1 in the meaneſt habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe feathers are more beautiful? 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 
Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe. 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. ; | 
If thou accounts't it ſhame, lay it on me; | 
And therefor frolic; we will hence, forthwith. 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe: 
Go call my men, and bring our horſes out. 
Cath. O happy hearing! Let us ſtrait be gone; 

I cannot tarry here another day. 
Pet. Cannot, my Kate! O fie! indeed you can | 
Beſides, on ſecond thoughts, tis now too late; . 

For, look, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon. 
Cath, The moon! the ſun; it is not moon-light now. 
Pet. I fay it is the moon chat {vines ſo bright. I 
Cath, 1 ſay it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright, _ 

Pet Now, by my mother's ſon, and that's wn; 2 
It ſhall be moon, or ſtar; or what a liſt, : Þ | 
Or &er I journey to your father's houſe : 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again; 

Evermore croſt, and eroſt; nothing but croſt | | 
Crum. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 
Cath, I ſee its vain to ſtruggle with my bonds; 

So be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe; 

And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth 1 vow, it ſhall be ſo for me. 

Pet. I ſay it is the moon. | 

Cath, I know it is the moon. 

Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the bleſſed . 

Cath, Juſt as you pleaſe, it is the bleſſed ſun; 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 

And the moon 2 "_ as your mind; 
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What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, 

And ſo it ſhall be for your Catharine. 95 
Pet. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl hall run, 
And not unluckily, againſt the biaſs: ; 
But ſoft, ſome company is coming here, 

And ſtops our journey. | 
Enter BayTisTA, HorTex$10; and Bianca. 
Good-morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away ? | 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? _ 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks! 

What ſtars do ſpangle heav'n with ſuch beauty; 

As thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face? 

Fair lovely maid once more good day to thee ; 

Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's fake. 

Bapt. What's all this? 

Cath. Young budding virgin, fair, and ſreſh, and r 
Whither away, or where is thy abode? 

Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 

Happier the man whom favourable tars 

Allot thee, for his lovely bed- fellow. 

Bian. What mummery is this? | | 
Pei. Why, how now, Kate; I hope thin art not mad | | 
This is Baptifa, our old reverent father; 8 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. : 

Cath. Pardon, dear father, my miſtaken eyes, 

That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 

That every thing I look on ſeemeth green; 

Now | perceive thou art my reverent father: 

Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. [ Kneels. 

Bapt. Riſe, riſe, my child; what ſtrange vigary's this? 
il came to ſee thee with my ſon and daughter, 
| How lik'ſt thou wedlock? Ar't not alter'd, Kate? 
= Cath. Indeed I am, I am transform'd to ſtone. 
Pet. Chang'd for the better much; ar't not my Kate? 
Cath. So good a maſter, cannot chuſe to mend me, 
Hort, Here is a wonder, it you talk of wonders, 
Bapt. And ſo it is; I wonder what it bodes? 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and life, 

And awful rule, and right ſupremacy ; 

And to be ſhort, what not, thar's font nnd happy. 
ian, Wes ever woman's {pirit broke ſo ſoon! 
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What is the matter, Kate? hold up thy head, „ walk - 
Nor loſe our ſex's beſt prerogative, Sh 
To wiſh and have our will. — . 

Pet. Peace, brawler, peace, 
Or I will give the 8 Hortenſio, | 
Your huſband, there, my taming recipe. - _ 
| Bian. Lord, never let me have a cauſe to agb. CEO 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs. | 
Grum, (to Bapt.) Did I not promiſe you, Sir, my. 1 
ſter's diſcipline wou'd work miracles? 
 Bapt. I ſcarce believe my eyes and ears, | 
Bian. His eyes and ears had felt thais fingers eder 

He ſhou'd have moap'd me ſo. 

Cath, Alas! my ſiſter 
Pet. Catharine, I charge thee tell this headfironge woman, 
What duty 'tis ſhe owes her lord and huſband. 

et, Bian, Come, come, you're mocking, we will have no 

telling. 1 15 

Pet. Come, on, 1 ſay. 

Bian. She ſhall not. 

Hort. Let us hear for both our ſakes, good tu, | 

Pet. Catharine, begin. \ 


dl Cath. Fie, fie, unknit that threatning, anking brow, 
| And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor, ' 1 535 


It blots thy beauty, as froſt bite the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlewinds ſhake fair buds, 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 

Pet. Why, well ſaid Kate. | 
ls. Cath. A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
is? Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereſt of beauty; 

And while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
Will dain to ſip, or touch a drop of it, 
| Bian. Siſter, be quiet 
e? Pet. Nay, learn thou that leſſon — On, on, I ſay, 
Cath, Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy ſovereign; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintainance: commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land, 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy bands, 
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But love, fair looks; and true obedietice; ' 
Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 
Bapt. Now fair befal thee, ſon Petruchio, * | - © 
The battle's won, and thou can'ft keep the Wo „„ 
Pet. Ohl fear me not: e 
Bapt. Then, my new gentle Seri, „ 
Go hown e eee eee No 1 
Another dowry to ae ni daughter, ' | (4 BY Tr 
For thou are chan len- een, en A Skin, 12 
Pet. My were is ſufficient, Her's my — 33 
Kiſs me, my Kate, and ſince thou art OO" . 
= So prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife, ' 
- Petruchio here ſhall doff the lordly huſband ;;- - 
An honeſt maſk, which I throw of with pleaiars, TOE 
Far hence all riideneſs, wilfulneſs, and _ e 
And be our future lives one gentle ſtream 
Of mutual love, compliance, and regard 
Cath. Nay, then I'm all unworthy of hy love, 
And look with bluſhes on my former ſelf. ” 
Pet. Good Kate, no more—this is beyond my hopes 
1997 [Goes forward with Catharine in ea Tg 
Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, 
Even ſuch a woman 'oweth to her husband: A 
And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh,: ſullen, ney: red 
And not obedient to his bonefſt wil; e 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 
How ſhameful tis when woman are ſo ſimple 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for Nen 5 
Or ſeek for rule, ſupremaey, and ſway, 5 
Where bound to ers to Sewn ty your ober. 
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ro various thinge gen Jas been compar 4 1 
As apt 21% ej each humorous bare 
This night, for want of” better e, e 
Let this our Theatre a Tavern be on 

a. N 


1 


The poets vintners, and the waiters we. 

So as the cant, and cuſtom of be trade is, 
You're welcome Gem min; kindly avelcome fs 5 
To draw in cuſtomers, our bills are ſpread; [Shevihgs$ 
You cannot miſs the ſign, lit Shakeſpear's head. 
From this ſame head, this fountain-head divine, 


For different palates, Springs a different wine 


In which no tricks, to ſtrengtben, or to bin em — 
Neat as imported French brandy in * Cl—_— 


Hence for the choiceſt ſpirits flow Champaign; 


Whoſe ſparkling atoms ſhoot thro" every vein, 8 
Then mount in magic vaponrs to th' enraptur d brain! 
Hence flow for martial mindsp tations rng: Uo of 

And feeet love potiont, for the fair aui young. 4 | 


For you my hearts of oak, for your ny; othe A gallery, 
There's good old Engliſh ſtingo, mild andflale. | 


For high, luxurious ſouls with luſcious ſmack, . 

There's Sir John Falſtaff, is a butt of Js 

And if the fronger liquors more invite ye ; 

Bardolph is gin, and Piſtol, aqua vite. . 
But ſhou'd you call for Falſtaff, where to find him, g 
* He's gpone—nor left one cup of ſack behind bim. | 
Sunk in his elbow-chair, no more he'll roam 477 5 


— 


No more, with merry wags, fo Eaftcheap comes + 
He's gone,—to jeſt, and laugh, and give bis ſack at home. 
A. for the learned critics, grave and deep, 

Who catch at words, and catching fall aſleep ; 

Who in the florms of paſſion—hum,—and . 

For ſuch, our maſter will no 1 74 draw— 

So blindly thoughtful, and ſo darkly read. | 
7% take Tom Durfy's, for the. Shakeſpear's head. 


'* Mr. Bois had then left the Wage. | 


And ſold much perry for the beſt champaign, 


PROLOGUE. 


A vintwer once acquir'd both praiſe and gain, 


d 


Some rakes, this precious ſtuff did fo allure; 

They drank whole nights —what's that—awhen wine is fare ? 
« Come fill a bumper, Jack—; 1 will, ny lord—— 

« Here's cream !—damn'd fine !—immenſe ! upon my word / 


e Fir William, awhat ſay you? The bell, believe me 


& Ty this —Eh Jack the devil can't Seele me.” - 
bu. the wiſe critic too miſtakes his wine, | 
Cries out with lifted hands, tis great! divine 
Then joggs his neighbour, as the wonders ſtrike him; 


This Shakeſpear ! Shakeſpear 105 there's nothing like 152 / 
In this u — various, and enchanted cup, 


N þ 


Some little perry's mixt for filling up. 
The five long act, from which our three are taken, 
Stretch'd out to fixteen years, lay by, 5 
Leſt then this precious liquor run to weſt, | 
Zis now confin'd and bottled for your taſte. 


Tit my chief wiſh, my joy, my only plan, 


. To ye ns drop of that immortal man.! 


. wi alc ve ans Tale, as written by Shak car, eompre · 
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| EnCana and, 4 GunTLEMAs. . 
175 K en A Cat ee OI 
er late paltage 0 un e Sag A 
embarked in a tempeſtuous ſeaſon. _ ITED 
Gent, I pray thee, lord Camillo, inflruct me, What con- 
cealed matter there is in the coming of Leonter to Bohemia, 
ſhou'd fo wrap our king in aſtoniſhment ? 
Cam. Good ſign your knowlege in oe FORE is young, if 
you make that your queſtion. 
Gent, I wou'd not be thought too curious, but I  prithee, 
be my tutor in this matter. \ 
Cam, To be ſhort then—Give it thy hearing, for my tale 
is well worthy of it; theſe two kings, Leontes of Sicily, and 
Polixenes of 5 REIN were train'd | together in their child - 
hoods, and there rooted betwixt em ſuch an affection as 
cou'd not chuſe but branch as it grew up. One unhappy | 
| ſummer (and full ſixteen as unhappy have follow'd it) our 
Polixenes went to repay Sicily the viſitation that he juſtly 
ow'd him, ——Moſt royally, and with the utmoſt 1 : 
of ſociety, was he intertain'd both by Leontet, and his queen 
Hermione ;; a lady, whoſe bodily accompliſhments were un- 
parellel'd, but by thoſe of her own mind. The free ſtrokes 
of youth and gaiety, in her extended civility to Polixenes 
(pleas d as ſhe was to ſee her lord delighted) bred in him 
ſuſpicion of her conduct. « 
Gent, And that is an evil weed, that once taking root, 
needs no manure, _ |: 
Cam. I then tht about the perſon of Leontet, and was 
* on worthy the r of his e * 
OL, 


KL Altered from as we Tal of mie e. 


42 FLORIZ EBL aud PERD ITA. 
fo my boſom hediſgorg'd his monſtrous ſecret, with no ten- 
derer an injunction than th take oy Ris innocent, 1 
gueſt by poiſon. / „ 

Gent, To kill Polixenes ! 

Cath. Even ſo. What bn I FP ? What ran erence | 
the grain of my honeſty I did; and have not fince repented | 
me: —whiſper'd Polixenes of the matter—left my large for- 
tunes, and my larger hopes in Sicily, and on the very wing | 
of occaſion flew with him hither, no richer than my honour; | 

and have ſince been ever of his boſom, 
Sent. I -tremble for the poor queen, left to the i injuries of 

a powerful king, and jealous huſband. 
Cam. Left too in her condition! for ſhe had ſome while 
: 88 an heir to Sicily, and oe erk e the oc · 

caſion e 

Cent. Cannot ſurpaſs my. attention. | 
Can. Scarcely ſettled in Bohemia here, we are ian 
with the arrival of Paulina (that excellent matron, and true | 
friend of her unhappy 1 om whom we too ſoon learn | 


| 


4 
# 


how ſad a tradgedy had been acted in Siciſy the diſhonor'd 
Hermione clapp'd up in priſon, where ſhe gave the king a 
9 child (the innocent milk yet in her innocent 
| I) by the king's cammand, expos'd; expos'd even on 
5 5 defarts of this kingdom ur Polixenes being falſly 
deem'd the father. | 
Cent. Poor babe] unhappy queen! tyrant J. conter! 
Cam. What blacker title will you fix upon him, when you 
fhall hear that Hermione, in her weak condition ( the child- 
bed privilege deny'd, which belongs to women of all fa- 
ſhion) was baul'd out to an open mockery of trial; chat on 
this inhuman outrage . er fame being kill'd before) the 
died ;—in the very priſon where he was deliver'd, died; 
and that on her deceaſe, Paulina (whoſe free tongue was the | 
_ king's living ſcourge, and perpetual remembrancer to him | 
of his dead queen) fled with her effects, for 5 of her 
life, to Bobemia ; here l tire ou. 
Cent. My king concern'd, I am too deeply intereſted | in 
he event, to be indifferent to the relation. 
1 Cam. All this did Leantes, in defiance of the plain are 
-of the oracle, by him conſulted at Delphi; which now, af- 
ter ſixteen years occurring-to his more ſober thoughts, he 
fark thinks i it FER then 451 it true, and his ä 


Ph . by 2 * 
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thereupon is as extreme; as his ſuſpicions had been fatal. 


ten- 
uſed In the courſe of his ſorrows, as we are inform'd, twice at- 
; tempted. on his life; and this is now his goad to the preſent 
FS expedition; to make all poſſible, atonemenc to his injur d 
with brother Bohemia, and to us the fellow-fufferersin his wrongs: 
nted e muſt break off the king and good Paulina 
for- Enter Pol Ixk ES and Paulina. 
wing Polix. Weep not now, Paulina, fo long · gone - by misfor- 
our; tunes; this ſtrange and unexpected viſit, from Leoniet, calls 
: all your ſorrows up a- new i but gond Paulina, be ſatiefied 
ies of that heav'n has will'd it ſo. That finteen years abſence» 
ſhou'd paſs unnotic'd- by chris king, without exchange of. 
while gifts, letters, or embaſſies; and now!-——-[ am ama d as 
e OC» thou art; but not griev'd—— 5 5 e, e ieee Ty 
— Þ Paul. Grudge me nota tear to the memory of my queeg, 
"RF my royal miſtreſs; and there dies my reſentment ; now, 
rm'd Leone, welcome tm 547.7; hank 
J true Palix, Nobly reſolv'd: of him think we no more of till 
learn ay 1 10 7 DO. Loc 2 wink 
nor'd | ath, Hail, royal Sir. If the king of Sicily eſcape this 
ing a dreadful tempeſt, I ſhall en hinvatarenche of the gods, 
ocent and his penĩtence effectul.... 24 
en on Polix. Of that fatal y Sicily, and of its penitent (as 
falſly we muſt think him) and reconcil'd king, my drotheri (whoſe, 
loss of his moſt precious queen and child are even now a- 
n freſh lamented) I prithee, ſpeak 'no'more;—ſay to me, when 
n you faw'ſt thou prince Florizel, my ſon? Fathers are no leſs un- 
child- happy, their iſſue not being gracious, than they are in loſ- 
all fa- ing 'em, when they have approv'd their virtue. 
hat on Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince 1 ſaw the prince; what 
e) ſhe his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown but I have 
died; muſingly noted, he is of late much retir'd from court, and 
vas the is leſs frequent to his princely exerciſes than foruityly be 
ro him hath appear d. | a who That, 
of her Pix, Thave conſider'd ſo much, Camilla, and with ſome 
# care; ſo far, thãt I have eyes under my ſervice, which look 
ſed in ¶ upon his removedneſs; from hom I have this intelligence, 
| that he is ſeldom ſrom the houſe of a moſt homely ſhep - 
anſwer herd A man; they ſay, that from very nothing, is grown: 
Ww, af rich beyond the i ination of his neighbours 
ats, he Paul. I have heard too of ſuch a man, who hath a daugbh · 


nĩtence ter of moſt rare note; the report of her is extended more 


2 


„ 


hunt this weather! they have ſcar'd away two. of my belt 


% 5 * 
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than can be thought to begin from ſuch a cottage. 
Palix. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence; and, Thaas, 
the angel that plucks our ſon thither. Thou, Camillo, ſhalt 
accompany us to the place, where we will (not appearing 
what we are) have ſome queſtions with the ſhepherd; from 
whoſe ſimplicity I think it not uneaſy. to ger! „ of my 
Ton's reſort thither. : 
Cam. I willin e eee eee 435 | 
Polix. My beſt Camillo we muſt dil; cruiſe ee | 
Paul. Leſt: your. royalty be dliſcover d by the attendance 
of any of your on train; my Reward, Dion, ſſiall provide 
diſguiſes, and accompany your deſign with all ſeerecy. 
olia it ãs well advis'd—TI will make choice of ſome few 
to attend us, who ſhall wait at diſtance from the cotta 1 
mmm r in the master while we prepare ourſelves. 
0 Tt» LEExit Polixenes and Camillo. 
| pr icy? (hola. What fend is in n can it de 99 
Or are my ſenſes eheated with a dream? 
Leontes in Bohemia -O moſt welcome, 


My penitent 0 my tears were thoſe of = 


— Paulina, for her royal-miſtreſs' ſake, 

Shall give thee welcome to this injur'd coaſt : 5 
Such as the riches of two mighty kingdoms, | e 
Bohemia join'd with fruitful Sicily, 
Wou d not avail to-buy—Leonfes, welcome, = 
Let thy tout veſſel but the ſtand p 


of 8 n aud hau ee en le land. 
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e l N 3755 * 4 ; Fan / Paulina 
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. Enter an Orp Surrinny, 7 8 3 
. 1 pak therewere no age between thirteen and three and 


— ? * 
To . 
* hs 
| 1 A 


twenty; or that youth wou'd ſleep out the reſt: for there is 


nothing in the between, but getting wenches with child, 
wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, fighting Hark you 
now l vou'd any but theſe boil'd brains of two and twenty 


FLORTZ EL and PERDITA, 0 
ſheep, whinh I fear, the wolſ will ſooner find than the mas 
ſter; if any where Lhave em, tis by the ſea - ſide, browꝛing 
of ivy Yet I'Il tarry till my ſon come: * e 41 
even now Whoa! ho—hoa—— e 

. Enter Clown. ene, N 

Clown, Hoilloa! hoa! ! 

Old Shep. What, art ſo near? What ail don mam 2. 

Cleun. I have ſeen ſuch a ſight! IDS 297 e 

Old Sbep. Why, boy, how is it? 41 

+ Clown, I wou'd you did but fee: bow 5 den abe ow | 
it rages, how it rakes up the ſhore But I am not to-ſay- 
it is a ſea, for it is now the ſky; betwixt the firmament and 
it you cannot thruſt a bodkin's point. But, O the moſt 
piteons cry of the poor ſouls, ſometimes to ſee em, and not 
to ſee em But then, the ſhip to ſee how the ſea flap» 
dragon 'd it but firſt how the poor ſouls roat'd; and the fea 
mock'd em Then the ſhip, now boring the moon with 
her main maſt, and anon ſwallow'd with pe rg e as 
you'd thurſt a cork into a hogſhead. | 

Old Shep. Name of mercy! when was this, bers 6 

Clown, Now, now, I have not wink'd ſince 1 fawi it; ge 
men are not yet cold under water. * N | 

Old Shep. Wou'd [ had ns 192 the gu- de to hare | 
help'd 'em. - 07 i Pg 

Clown. There your dat at * lak'd footing. 5 

Old Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! 

Clown, Look ! Iook, father - there are two of m ne 
ſhore, and crawling up the roek - now they are downagain 
—poor ſouls, they 15 no A to 9 their: hold jm 
I-will go help them. J eds non” 

Old Shep. Run, run, boy thy E. are rede. path 7" 

Clown. Stay, they have bunten barg nd to the beach, and 
come towards us. 

Old Shep. Some denen 1 warrant em; ; hatarepoorer 
than we now. 

Clown, Lord, father! look=theyare outdendiſh folk; 
their fine cloaths are ſhrunk in the wettingy/s n 

Enter LzonTEs, fupported by Cunonmes; 4a 5 

Cleom, Bear up, my liege;—again welcome on — 

Leon. Flatter me not in death ber er 1 
Am J on ſhore; walk 1 on land, —— 7 
Or ride I yet upon che billows backs? . ** 469] 
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Live yet to load the earth ?- 


. rLokIZEL. e ERD 
Merhinks I feel che motic 


—— 


„ PM at Yes eager es ary 
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| rho art thou? 1 
Cleom, Know: you me not 2. our friend 3 


Leon. Where are my other friends? What, eri dall] 


Cleom. Not a ſoul ſav!d-t ourſelves are all our c e 


Pilot, ſhipmaſter, boatſwain, ſailors, all. 


Leon, Laud we the Gods! Yet wherefor periſh'd they 
Innocent ſouls! and I, with all my guilt, * 
-O aan = 
Your ways are paſt the line-of man. to fathom. + 


Cleom. Waſte not your ſmall remaining ſtrength of body | 


In warring with your mind. This deſart waſte. / 
Has ſome inhabitants——Here's hel P at nd 25 ; 
Good day, old man ? | 
Old Shep. Never ſaid in worſe time—a beter io bothyour | 
worſhips—command us, Sir. 1 
Clown,” You have been ſweetly foak'dy give the Gods 
thanks that you are alive to feel it. 
„Leon. We are moſt thankful, Sir. . r mn 6cgt 
Cliom. What deſarts are theſe fame ? | 
Old Shep. The defarts of Bohemia. Y 
Laon. Say'ſt thou Babemia? ye Gods, ebene! 15 
In ev ry act your judgments are ſent forth 


Againſt Leontes Here to be wreck d and ſay'd! 1 


Upon this coaſt All the wrongs I have done, | 


- Stir now afreſh within me——Did I not 


Upon this coaſt expoſe my harmleſs infant- 
Bid Polixenes (falfly deem'd the father) 
To take this child hell-born jealouſy ! 

All but myſelf moſt innocent and now 

Upon this coaſt Pardon, Hermione ! | 

Twas this that ſped thee to thy proper heav'n; 

If from thy ſainted ſeat above the clouds 

Thou ſeeſt my weary pilgrimage thro” life, 
Loath'd, hated life,” *cauſe DS with thee— | 
Look down, and pity me, | 

Cleom. Good Sir, be cam 
What's gone, and what's paſt help, ſhould be paſt grief; | 
You do repent theſe things too ſorely. 

Leom. I can't repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Thaa all my woes can ſtir: 1 betuke me e 
To nothing but diſpair -a thouſand knees 1 | 
PO Oe Be Eres naked, — 5 


Oh, Hermione! 


pile; but non am n out of ſervice. 


Upon a barren mountain, Ry ill ve winter, n 
In ſtorms perpetual, could not move the Cops: N 
To look this way upon me. | 
Clown. What ſays he, pray? The ſea has quite waſh'd 
away the poor gentleman's brains. Come, bring him along 
to our farm; and 0 give * a warm bed, and dri 
cloathing. "6 
Cleom. Friends, we accept your offer'd countely. 3 
Come, Sir bear up be calm—compoſe JOE mind; 19091 
If ſtill the tempeſt ra there, in vain . 
The Gods have ſav d you from the deep. 7 wH 
Leon. I'Il take thy council, friend lend me W 
[Lean on bim. 
(leom. Good, ſhepherd, ſhew us ro the cottage. 
Old Sbep. This way, this way- 
Cloun. And now the ſtorm's blown over, Aube; welt 
ſend down Micholas and his fellow to pick up the dead bo- 
dies, if any may be thrown aſhore, and bury them. 
Od Shep. Iis a good deed, OY VOOR the geotlemen, | 
and bring then * me. e 
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SCENE, 11 RNS 


Another Part of the Country. + Damen 
| Enter AVUTOLIC cvs (Singing) G 7 ; Laſs: 


When daffodils begin to „ FO 
VMiib hey the doxy over the dale, 
Why then comes in the feveet o th' gear, 
For the red blood reigns ver the winter pale. 
The white ſheet bleaching on the hedge ; 
| With hey the ſaveet birds, O how they Ang! i 
| Doth ſet my progging tooth on edge: 
Fer a quart of ale is a Te a 1 


111 


In once ſerv'd: prince Florizel, and i in my time wore take 
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Bot ſhall 1 go mourn for that my dear #2 
The pale moon ſhines by night; 

1 Aut when I wander here and there, . 
i I then do go moſt right. Year 
My wh; is ſheets; when the kite builds, look i to ) Leſſer 
ni My father nam'd me Autolicus, being litter'd under 
Mercury; who, as Tam, was likewiſe a ſnapper-up of un- 
conſidered trifles : with dice and 1 purchas'd this ca- 
i and my revenue is the ſily cheat for the life to 
come, I fleep out of the thou 4.8 of it—a prize a prize! ! 

Enter CLownh © | 

13 Let me ſee, every eleven weather tods — every tod 
yields pound, and odd Thing; ; fifteen r Korn — 
what comes the wool to? 

Autol. If the ſprindge hold, hs cotk's" mine, [ Aſide, 

Clown, Ican'tdo't without konnte Let me he” what 
am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt *!——Three pounds 
of ſugar, five ds of currants, rice What will this 
ſiſter of mine do with rice? But my father hath made her 
miſtreſs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. She hath made 
me four and twenty noſegays for the ſhearers I muſt have 
ſaffron to colour the warden pies—mace—dates—none— 
that's out of my note; nutmegs, ſeven; a race or two of 
ginger, but that I may beg; four pound of prunes, and as 
many raſins o' th'ſun, 

Autol. ( gfovelling on theground ) Ob! thateverT was born ! 

_ Clown, In the name of me 

Autol. O help me, help me: pluck but off theſe rags, and 
then death, death 

Glown, Alack, poor ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to 
lay on thee, rather than to have theſe off. 

Autol, Oh, Sir, the loathſomeneſs of em \ offend me, more 
than the ſtripes I have receiv'd; which are ef ones, 
and millions 

Clown, Alas, poor man ! 1 million of beating may eome 
to a great matter.. 

Autol. I am robb d, Sir, and beaten; my money and ap- 
parel ca en from me, an theſe dereſtable things put = 
me. by 
Glown, "What, by a — or a Weiten Fe” 


4 — um * L 2 „ 
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' Autol, A footman, ſweet Sir; 2 footman. „ 

Cloaun. Indeed he ſhould be a footman, by the garments 
a has left with thee. If this be a horſeman's coat, it hath 
ſeen very hot ſervice, Lend me thy hand „ I'll help thee. 
Come, lend me thy hand. . bats him * 

Autol. Oh, good Sir; tenderly——Oh !- 

: Clown, Alas, poor ſoul! 

Autol. Ol good Sir; ſoſtly, good Sir ;' 1 fear, Sir, 0 
ſhoulder blade is out. 


Clown. How now, can ſt and? ONT Bf 54 
Autol. Softly, dear Sir; 2 Sir, ſoftly; j you ha? FA 
me a charitable office. [Picks his pocket.” 


Clown. Doſt lack any money ? ? I have a little money for 
thee. | 
Autol. No, good, ſweet Sir; no, 1 beſeech you, Sir; I 
have a kinſman not pail three-quarters of a mile hence, un- 
to whom I was going; I ſhall there have money, 'or any 
i, 1 want——Ot er me no money, I pray you, that kills 
my heart. | 

9 What manner of fellow was he that robb'd you : 

Autol. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about with 
trol-my-dames : I knew him once a ſervant of the princes 
I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his virtues it was; but 
he was certal y whipp'd, out of the court. | 

Clown, His Tees, you wou'd ſay ; there is no virtue. 
whipp'd out of the court; they cheriſh it to make it ſtay 
there, and yet it will do no more but abide, 

Autol. Vices, I would ſay, Sir. I know this man well, 
be hath been fince an ape-bearer, then a procelſ-ſerver,, a2 
bailiff; then he compaſt a motion of the prodigal ſon, and 
married 2 tinker's wife ;within a mile where my land and 
living lies; and having flown over many knaviſh' profelli- 
ons, he ſettled only in rogue; ſome call him Aufolicur. | 

Cloaun. Out upon him, prig ! for my life, prig #— no 
haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-beatings. 5 x Og 

Se agu lat | 


Autol. Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; ; 
put me into this apparel. 5 ; 
Cl:wn, Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia ; ifyou 
had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have ron. 
Autol, I mult confeſs to you, Sir, I amno fighter; I am 


falſe of heart that way; and that he knew, I VOIR ERS 
Clown, How do you do now? | | 5 


= 
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Autal. Sweet Sir, much, better than I was; I can ſtand 


and walk; I will e en take my leave of you, and mans folt- 


ly towards my kinſman's. 
Clown. Shall 1 bring thee on thy way | . 
Autol. No good fac d Sir; no good Sir; no, 
Clown. Then farewel 1 muſt go buy ſpices for our 

ſheep-ſhearing. -[Exit, 


Autol. Proſper you, ſweet TR Your purſe is not hot e- 


nough to ' purchaſe your ſpice. I'll be with you at your 
ſheep-ſhearing too If I make not this cheat bring out 


1 E and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me ue oy 


e «<4 into the book of . e TT 
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A: jog on, | heh e PR Ts 

| And merrily bent the flilea—. MG en Al 

om a4, merry heart goes all the day, | 
e Jad Hep in a mile— 


P [3 
4 


„ 


: er u. S NEN 

| 4 Prot "  Shipheris GW | n=: / _ . 
r 

N Enter Frome, ang Pranira. | ' ; 5 


"From 11 a 


; Do go a life; no ſhipherdeſs but Fre, © 
Peering ; it April's front, this your ee 


Is a meeting of the petty Gods, * 30 
And you the queen on' . | Et MY . 


G's 
3 
£ 


Perd. Sir, my gracious lord. ee £9: 
To chide at your extreams it not becomes n me: 3 
pardon that I name em; your high ſelf, EL pat 31 
The gracious mark o' th' land; ; you baveobſcur'd _ 
With a ſwain's wearin ; and me, poor aus ogg | 
Maſt goddeGlike pran d. up: but that our 
In every fs Rave folly, and the feeders 
| 8 95 it with a cuſtom, I ſhou'd bluſk _ 


ſweet Sir: . 


* H E SE your unuſual weeds, ee X's yorr 5 


* 
6 114K 


ST * 
3. x . 4 £ 
vs = * $ 1 
3 $25.5 bY FE * i. 
- 5 
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To ſee you ſo attired; ſworn, I Dink, wy TIE 
To ſhew myſelf a glaſs. * 1 T 
Flor. I bleſs the time, S 
3 When my good faulcon wade hee fight b 5 
8 Thy father's ground. 8 3 8 
5 Perd. Now Fove 7 Nord or You. cafe}; "7 2 
t. To me- the difference forges dread: 1382 MEND * 
Hath not been us'd to fear; ev'n now I TT | 
— To think your father, by ſome accident, 5 | 
| Shou'd pafs this way, as you did: O the fates!  _ 
How wou'd he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, 3 
Vilely bound up! What wou'd he fay l or hoc ö 
Shou'd I, in theſe my borrow'd flaunts, * he, 
The ſternneſs of his —— 
Flor. Apprehend a 5 
Nothing but jollity: the Gods bein, 1 
6 Humbling their deities to love, Have taken 05 
K. The ſhapes of beaſts upon em Jupiter 
- I Become a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune 
5 A ram, and bleated; and the fire 180 d God, BY, 
| Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwaing, - | 
As I ſeem now—their transformations ns 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, „ 
36 Nor in a way ſo chaſte; fince my deſires „ . 
% Run not before mine honour; nor my luſts - bs 
r Burn hotter than my faith. | 92 
9 Perd. Oh, but dear Sir, | 1 5 
>. : Your reſolution cannot hold, when tis „„ 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by th* power o' th king: 
. One of theſe two muft be neceſſities, | 
"49 Which then will ſpeak, chat thou wuſt changy this purpoſe | 
Or I my life. | * | þ* 
Flor. Thou deareſt- Pera 5 = fy | 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I prithee, darken not x 
The mirth oꝰ th* feaſt; or I'll be thine my fair, 
Or not my father's; for I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 5 
I be not thine. To this, I am moſt conſtant, _ * 
Tho' deſtiny ſay, no. Be merry, gentleſt, hi 4 
Strangle ſuch thoughts às theſe, with any ang i 
That you behold the while. Tour gueſts are coking 
Lift up your countenance ; ; as twere the day 1 5 
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Enter OLD Susruszp, Crown, Morea, Dozeas; 411 


And let's Sos red with mirth. 


| This day, ihe was both pantler, butler, cook, | 
Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd 0 1 
i, Wou'd ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now h ere, A 


. Theſe unknown friends to's welcome; for it is. 
-F EPE RY. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent yourſelf, 


|! Grace and remembrance be unt [7 Poa both, - 


1 | Hot lavender, mint, ſavoury, mar} 


- 
* 


| FLORISGEL ond PER DITA. 


OF We of that that nu nal, 3 

We two have ſworn KF 
Perd. O lady fortune, . Tk 

Stand thou auſpicious! PS 7. 0 let 


- ; ; F 


PoLixzxss, CantLLo, 208 fervent... 7 
Canto, diſguiſed... 5 ; 


Flor. Sée your gueſts approach; 
Addref yourſelf A em be 


Od Sbep. Fie, daughter, vhen my old MS , oon 


At upper end o' th'. table; now i th' middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and bis; her face o' fire 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench i ir, 
She wou'd to each one ſip; you are retir d. 

As if you were a feaſted one, and not 

The hoſteſs of the meeting ; j pray you, bid : 


That which you are, miſtreſs o th feaſt: come on, 
And bid us welcome to'your es. 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. 

Perd. Sies, welcome. 
It is my father's will, I ſhou'd take on me 
The hoſteſs-ſhip o' the day; you're welcome, firs. 
Give me theſe flowers there, Dorcas ; rexerend firs. 


For you, there's N I and rue; theſe 1 
Secming and favour all the winter long: * 


Polixencs and Camilo, 


And welcome to our ſhearing. 


Polix. Shepberdeſs, 0 EN 8 
A fair one are you; well you fit our A 
With flowers of winter.” _- 


Perd. Here are flowers for you; . . Ts others. 


The'mary-gold, that goes to bed ith the ſao, : 
And with kim riſes weeping : theſe are flowers 


illo. 


bers. 


FLORIZ EL and PER PIT A- 
Of middle ſummer; and I think are given 
To men of middle age, You're very welcome FE 
Cam, I ſhou'd leave grazing were Tof your Ms 
And only live by gazing. | 
Perd. Ont, alas! 
You'd be ſo clean, that blaſts of January, 
wWou'd blow you thro' and thro now my faireſt Kind 
l wou'd I had ſome flowers o' th' ſpring, that might 
Wy Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches, yet 
Your maiden honours growing: daffodils, 
That come before the ſwallow dares; and take 
'The winds of March with beauty ; vi'lets dim, 
But. ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, | 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, - 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phebus in his ſtrength ; gold oxlips and 
The crown imperial; lillies of all kinds 
The flower-de-lis being one; o' theſe, I lack 
To make you garlands of, and my ſweet friend, 


U F lor 1. 


33 


To ſtrow him o'er and o'er, 
Flor. What? like a coarſe ? 
Perd. [apart 10 Florizel. 5 No, like a bank, for love tolle 
and play on 

Not like a coarſe—come, come, take your flowers; 

Methinks, I play, as I have ſeen them do 

In hitſun paſtorals; ſure this robe of mine 

Does change my diſpoſition. 

Flor, What you do, 


Still betters what is done—when you ſpeak, ſweet, - 
Pd have you do it ever; when you ſing, 
4 d have you buy and ſell ſo; give alms; 
Pray, ſo; and for the ordering your affairs, 
o ling them to. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
wave o' th' ſea, and you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move ſtill, 1 ſo, | 
nd own no other function. Each your doing, | 
So ſingular in each particular, | 
-rowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 
hat all your acts are queens. 


Perd. O Dericles, 
Vol, II. E 


4 


LO 


WM. FLORIZEL 157 PERDITA. 


= Your praiſes are too large; ; but that your youth 
And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 
With wiſdom, I m ; io fear, my N 
Tou woo'd me the falſe way. e 
Flog. I think, you harre 
As little fill to fear, as I have Eu 9 PU ; 
To put you to't. But come; our dance I pray; 
Your hand my Perdita; ſo turtles pair 
That never mean to a 
Perd. III ſwear for em. 
Old Sbep. Come, come, W OE oe a while tale 
private dalliances, and love-whiſperings, clear up your 
Pipes, and call, as cuſtom i is, our a axatat il to our ſhear- 
ing. | 
| Bord, 1 I will obey 48 


s ON 8. 


1. 
| Come, come, my good ſhepherds, our flocks we muſt lau. 
In your holy-day ſuits, with your laſſes appear: 


The happieſt of folk, are the giltleſs and free, 
1 who are fn N fo happy as abe? 


II. 


15 . no paſſions, by luxury . 
Mie practice no arts, with hypocriſy fraught ; - 
What we think in our hearts, you may read in eur eyes ; 


For knowing no falſpood, we need no ne. 1 
e | 


By meds and caprice are the city dames led, 
Fut we, as the children of nature are bred; 
By her hand alone, awe are painted and dreſs” 43 
For the roſes will rooms when there's peace in the breaft./ 


TV. 


a That giant, ambition we never can dread; 
Our roofs are too law, for /o lofty a head; 
* Content and feet chearſulneſs open our door, 


| Thy Jails with the e and feed with the poor, 15 


eſe 
dur 


3. 


by the ſea-ſide here. 


FLORIZEL and PERDITA 35 
When Ray 1 poſe 72 ws, that love aue N N 
Like the flocks that we feed, are the paſſions we AY} ; 


So harmleſs and ſimple wwe ſport, and we play, 
And leave to fine folks to deceive and betray... LON 


on 


— 

F 
—_ 
— x 


Polix. This is the prettieſt low born laſs tha ever 
Ran on the green -ſord; nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than n 5 
Too noble for this place. 

Cam. He tells her ſomething. 

That makes her blood look out: good footd, ſhe i is 
The queen. of curds and cream. 

Clown, Come on—our dance—ſtrike up. 

Dore. Mopſa muſt be our miſtreſs, marry, buy fore gar- 
lick to mend her kiſſing with. 

Mopſ. Now, in good time, muſk, will not mend thine. 

Dorc. Thou art a falſe man; did'ſt not thou ſwear, (it 
was but yeſternight in the tallet, over the dove houſe) how 
that at your ſhearing, you wou'd this day ſhame Maia 
and 

Clown. Hold ye, maidens; hold „ worde 
ſtand upon our manners here, come ſtrike up. 

Mopſ. Here's to do; marry I'll ſwear he promis'd- me: 


long enough afore that in the hay- field by the token, our 
curate, came by, and whereof all our folk were gone fur- 
ther a field; he advis'd us to get up, and go home quickly, - 
for that the dew fell apace and'the ground was dank, and 
unhealſome ; more nor that, you promis'd me gloves, and 
EN” and knacks at the fair,——and more nor 
that: — 

Clown, Not a word; - not a * more, wenches. 

Dorc. Marry, come up! others have had promiſes, as 
well as ſome ;—but I Rd heard old folks in the pariſh ſay, 
that ſome folks have been proud and courtly, and falſe- 
hearted ever ſince ſome folks father found a pot of money 
But I ſay nothing. 

Cloun. Come, come, ſtrike up. P 

- A Dance of Shepherds and Sheperdeſſer. T1 

Polix. I pray good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this, 

Who dances with your daughter. 


Old Shep. TOY call him pinks ; and he boats himſelf 


% 
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To have a worthy breeding; but I have it. BOY 
Upon his own report, and I believe it: ; 
He looks like ſooth ; he ſays, he loves my daughter; ITE 
'I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
| Upon the water, as he'll ſtand and read _ 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes; and to be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiſs to chuſe, | 
Who loves the other beſt. 
Polix. She dances featly, 
Old Shep. So ſhe does any thing, tho' I report at: - 
That ſhou'd be ſilent: if young Doricles, 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that, 
| Whic he not dreams of. : 
(Feist and OLD SHETAIAD talk apart.) 
Enter a Servant, 
o, tier, if you did but hear the pedlar at the door, 
you wou'd never dance again after a tabor and pipe: no; 
the bagpipe cou'd not move you; he ſings feveral tunes faſt- 


* 
39 


er than you'll tell money; ; he utters them, as he had 8 = 


ballads, and all men's ears grow to his tunes. | 
_. Clown, He eou'd never come better; he ſhall come in; I 
love 2 ballad but even too well; if it be doleful matter mer- 
rily ſet down; or a very pleaſant thing indeed, and dung 
lamentably. e 
Saru. He hath feng for man. or woman of all ſizes; no 
milliner can fit his cuſtomers with gloves; he has the pret- 
dieſt love-ſongs for maids, ſo without bawdry (which is 
range) for ſuch delicate burthens of jump her and thump 
ber: and where ſome ftretch-mouth'd raſcal wou'd, as it 
were, mean miſchief, and break a full gap into the matter, 
he makes the maid to anſwer—WWhoop, do me no harm, good 
man—puts him off, Tights him, 208 A 6p, dome no _ 
good man, 
Polix. This is a brave fellow. 
| Clown, Believe me, thou talk'd of an 0 conceit- 
ed fellow; has he any unbraided wares ? 585 
Serv, He hath ribbands of all colours i' th' above; poind 
more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learnedly handle, 
though they came to him by the groſs ; inkles, caddiſſes, 
_ cambricks, lawns; why, he ſings them over, as they were 
q 2094 au Goddefles ; ; you wou'd think a ſmock a ſhe· an- 


or, 
no; 
alt- 


ten 


; 1 
ner - 


ſung 


no 
pret- 
eh is 
bump 
as it 
ithter, 
good 
harm, 
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FUORIZEL «nd PERDITA 7 
gel, he ſo chants to the fleeve-hand, and the work about 
the ſquare ont. Rnd, 5 


© Clown, Prithee, bring him in, and let him approach ſng- 


| ſongs. 


Clawn, You have of theſe pedlers, that have more in e 
than you think, ſiſter. 0 „„ 
Perd. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 
5 Enter AuToLicus /inging. 
Lawn, as white as driven ſnow, 3 
Cyprus, black as e er was crow; 6. 10 
Gloves, as ſweet as damaſk roſes, 
Maſh, for faces, and for noſes; 
Buple bracelets, necklace amber, OY 
Perfume for a lady's chamber ; ù„ 12Þs 
Golden coifr, and ſtemachers, | | 414 we 
For my lads to give their dear f | 
Pins, and packing-/ticks of ſteel, „ 
What maids lack from head to heels © + 
Come buy of me, come come buy, come buy ;- TH 
Buy lads, or elſe your lafſes cry, SEATS ; 
Come buy, etc. Thos | 3 
Clown, If I were not in love with Mopſa, thou ſhou'dꝰſt 
take no money of me; but being enthralled as I am, it will 
allo be the bondage of certain ribbands and gloves. 5 
Mofſ. I was promis d them againſt the feaſt; but they 
come not too late now. i N | 
: Dorc, He hath promis'd you more than that, or there be 
ars. i 1 os : | | 
NMapſ. He hath paid you all he promis'd you': may be, 
he hath paid you more, which will ſhame you to give him 
again. Ee ATE + To: 
Clown. Is there no manners left among you maids ? Is 
there no milking time, when you are going to bed, or kill 


— 


hole, to whiltle of theſe ſecrets, but you muſt be tittle- tat- 
tle before all our gueſts? tis well they are whiſpering, cla - 
mour your tongues, and not a word more. 


Mopſ. I have done: come, vou promis'd me à tawdry | 


lace and a pair of ſweet gloves, 


S * * + 
» 
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Clouun. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 

way, and loſt all my money? 
| Autol: And, indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad; ; there- 


i for it behoves men to be wary. 
' » Clown. Fear not, thou, man -thou ſhalt loſe nothing 


here. | 

| 7 17. 1 hope ſo, Sir; for I have about me OP parcels 
of charge. | 
1 What baſt here? ballads 2. a „ 
Mopſ. Pray now buy ſome; I love a ballad i in print, 

Or a life, for then we are ſure they are trum. 

Autol. Here s one, to a very doletul tune, how a RIFE 8 
wife was brought to bed with twenty money bags at a bur- 
then, and how ſhe long'. q to eat adder's heads, and toads 

carbonado'd. . 3 
Mopſ. Is it true, think you! 2 
Autol. Very true, and but a month old. 
Dorc, Bleſs me, from marrying a uſurer! 
Autol, Here's the midwiſe's name to it; and five or fix 
honeſt _ that” were : prefent. Why ſhou'd I ey 2 8 a. 


broad ? | 

Mopſ. Pray. you now, buy it | 
. Clown, Come on: lay it buy; let's firſt ſee more ballads; 
we ll buy the other things anon. 

Autel, Here's another ballad of a fiſh, that appear'd up- 
on the coaſt on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty thou- 
* ſand fathom above water, and ſung this ballad, againſt the, 
hard hearts of maids : it was thought ſhe was a woman, 
and turn'd into a cold fiſh, ſor ſhe wou'd not exchange fleſh 
with one that 42 her: e Wc! is "ey pitiful, and as 

true. — 
Dore. Is it true, to: think you ? ? | | 
-- Autol. Five juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes more than 
op pack will hold. "> 

Clown. Lay it by too. Another, 

Autol. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty © one. 
Mopſ. Let's have ſome merry ones. | 

Autol. Why, this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
tune of two maid; Wooing a man: there's ſcarce a maid weſt· 
ward but ſhe ſings it: tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 

Cloaun. * cbelas, Dorcas, _ 325 can ſing N : we 


f 


fix 


n 


„ Ss © N G. . 
Man. Get you hence, for I muſt 90. | 
Whither it fits not you to know, _ | 
Dor. Whither ? Mop. O Whither? Dor. Whither 2 
Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, „ 
| | Thou to me thy ſecrets tell, „„ 
Dor. Me too, let me go thitber: 
Mop. Or thou go'ft to the grange, or mill, 
Dor. If to eitherithou do ft ill. 
Man. Neither. Dor. What neither ? Man. Neither. 
Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my lone to be:: 
Mop. Thou haft ſworn it more to me: © 
- Both, Then, whither goſt? Say whither ? 
' Clown. We'll hve this ſong out anon by ourſelves: 
My father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, 
And we'll not trouble them: come, bring away 
The pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy fer you both: 
Pedlar, let's have the firſt choice. Follow me, girls. \ 
Autol. And you ſhall pay well for em. Ee de. 


780 N 8. 


Will you buy any tape, or lace fer your cap: ? 
My dainty buck my dear a ? 
Any filk and-thread any toys for your head, 
Of the new'ſt, and firſt, fin'ſt wear-a—— ? 
Come to the pedler ; no ner 's a medler, 
That deth utter all men's ware-a 


; 


'FLORIZEL and PER DITA. 1 


had the tune on't a ae 85 e Me. 5 8 
up. | 


35 


(Ex. Autolicus, Clowa, Dorcas, and ph. 


Enter Laonuras and CLzominEs, from the Farm- Houſe, 
Cleom. Why will you not repoſe you, Sir? theſe ſports, 


- The idle merriments of hearts at eaſe, 


Burt ill will ſuit the colour of your mind, 
Leon. Peace -I enjoy them in a better ſort 
Cleomines, look on this pretty damſel ; 


[Pointing to Pai KDITA, 


| Heply fk age, ſuch innocence and beauty, 


_ our dear daughter own'd, nd not my hand 


| 
| 
| 
. 
| 


as. FLORIZEL ant PERDITA. 


O had I not the courſe of nature ſtop'd 


On weak ſormiſe——1 would not think that way—— _ 


And yet I muſt, always, and ever muſt. ; 
Cleom. No more, my lie 5 
Leon. Nay, I will gaze upon her; each falt Soy 45 
That trickles down my cheek, relieves my e. | 
Which elſe wou'd burſt with anguiſh. 
Polix. (to Camil.) Is it not too far gone? tis time to part 
em; 
He's ſimple, and tells much how now, fair ſhepherd; | 
[To Florizel, 


Your heart is full of ſomething that does take” 


Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 


And handed love as you do, I was wont 


To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack'd . 


The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have pour di it 


To her acceptance; you have let him x 


And nothing marted with him. If your laſs 


Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 


Your lack of love or bounty, you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make care 


Of happy holding her. 


Flor. Old Sir, I know: 


© She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are: 


The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt and lockt 


. 
1 
1 
1 


| Than he, and my the carth, Un — and all 


Up in my heart; which I have given already, 


But not deliver'd. O hear me breathe my love 

| Before this ancient Sir; who, it ſhould ſeem, - 
{ Hath ſometime lov'd, I take thy hand, this hand, 
= As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 


Or Etbiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow, 


| That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice 00 er. 


Polix. What follow's this? 


Leon. How prettily the young ſwain fps to walk. 
"The hand was fair before? 
Polix. You've put him out; 


- Dor to your proteſtation: let me hear 
What you profeſs. 5 


Flor. Do; and be witneſs to't, 
Polix. And this my neighbour too. 
Flor. And be, and more 


— 


 FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 


That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch, 
Thereof moſt worthy; were I the faireſt youth 


That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowlege, hog 


More than was ever man's I would not prize em 
Without her love; for her employ them all; 


Commend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice, 5 


Or to their own perdition. 
Polix. Fairly offer'd. _ 
Lean: This ſhews a ſound affection. 
Old Shep. But, dankten > 8755 
Say you like to him? _ bats any BE „ 
Perd. I cannot ſpeak 1 
So well; nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better. | 


By the pattern of my own thoughts, I cut out 
The purity of his. 


Old Shep. Take hands—a bargain ; 7 


And friends, unknown, you ſhall bear a to't, nan 


I give my daughter to him, and wil N 


Her portion equal his. 


Flor. O, that muſt be 


T' th? virtue of your daughter; and being dead, 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then, for your wonder: come on; 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 
Old Shep. Come, your hand; 
And, daughter, yours. ; SN 
Polix. Soft, ſwain, a while; eſeech you, 8 
Have you a father? | | 
Flor. I have; but what of "lang ? 
Polix. Knows he of this? | 
Flor. He neither does, nor ſhall. ES 
Polix. Methinks a father BIRT 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt _ . 
The beſt becomes the table: pray you, once mores. 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid 
With age, and alt'ring rheums? can he ſpeak ? ? 3 
Know man for man? diſpute his own eſtate? 
Lies he not bed-rid, and again, does nothing 
But what he did, being childiſh! | 
Flor, No, good Sir; 


He has his health, and | ampler Arength indeed, 


ot 1 


— 


— 
A 
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Than moſt have of his age ? 

Leon. By my white beard, BEET, 

Lou offer him, if this'be 10; a — : 
Something unfilial: reaſen my ſon | 
| Shou'd chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good cenſor, < 

The father (all whoſe joy is nothing _ 
But fair poſterity) ſhou'd hold ſome council 

In ſuch a buſineſs, ; 

Flor. I yield all this. . 
But for ſome other reaſons, my vive irs, | 
Which 'tis not fit you know; I not . | 

My father of this buſineſs. I 

Polix, Let him know't. 

Flor. He ſhall not. 

Polix. Prithee, let him. Wi = 
Leon, O let him. V»V7H th 
Flor. No; he muſt not. | 

Old Sbep. Let him, my ſon, he fall» not heed: to grin «| 

At knowing of thy choice. 
Flor. Come, come, he muſt not: 
Mark our contract. 
8 b ( Diſcovering himfelf. ) Mark your divorce, young 


= | 


f 
ö 
5 
b 
: 
: 
; 
: 
| 
. 
4 
Y 
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- Whom ſon 1 dare not call; thou art too baſe fe ne? 
Jo be acknowleg'd. Thou, a ſcepter's heir, 135 
| | That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook! * 
1 Leon. ( Ana d.) How 4 Polixenes! what miſtery i is this! 
I want the power to throw me at his feet, 
Nor can I bear his eyes — 
| [Leans on Cleomines, and they go ole 
Polix. And thou, old traitor, [To the Old Shep erd 
I'm ſorry, that by hanging thee, I can but | 
Shorten thy life one week; and thou, freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt ow | 
The royal fool thou cop'ſt with | Tr 
Old Shep. O my heart! | 
Polix,T'll have 55 beauty ſcrateh'd with yolks, and | made 
More homely than thy tate, For thee, fond boy, 
Ik I may ever know thou doſt but figh, ; 
That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack as never 
I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, WON? 0 


— — = a 
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Far than our deucation off: mark thou my words; 
Follow us to the court—thou churt ; for this tine 
Tho? full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee: 
From the dead blow of it; and new enchantment, -- 
Worthy enough. a herdſman; yea, him too. 
That makes himſelf, but for your honour therein, 
Unworthy thee if ever henceforth, thon 
Theſe rural latches to his entrance open 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a death as cruel for the, 
As thou art tender to it. [Exit Polizenes and Camillo. 
| © Perd. Ev'n here undone! © 
I was not much afraid ;- for once or twice, 
I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
+ Looks on all alike—wil't pleaſe you, Sir, be anne 3 
1 [To Florizel, 
ord by | I told zou what would hap'—this dream of mine, 
I Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk m my ewes, and weep. 
0 


ming forward. How now, old father ? 


Leon. \ 
ung Good Ir ſpeak. . \ 
Old Shep. I cannot ſpeak nor think, - | ig fs 
Nor dare to know, that which I know—O Sir. 1 
| [To F lorizel. 
his! You haye undone a man of fourſcore three. . - * 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 
| To die upon the bed my father dy'd, | FE el 
. To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones; but now 7 
d. Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
mw Where no prieſt ſhovels in daſt—O curſed wretch ! 
| To P erdita. 


Thou knew'ſt this was the prince, and would adventure 

To mingle faith with him Undone! undone}. | 
If I might die this hour, 1 nien ud | | f 
* To die when I deſire. 145 e [Exit 
2 Perd. O my poor father! 
Leon. (To e ) The bone wrete, he helpt us: 

our need 
I will no longer vail me in this cloud, 


But plead unmaſk'd, this good old ſhepberd's cauſe. 


— 


pee 
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Before my own; ev'n at Bohemia's knees. 
Flor. (To Perdita.) Why look you ſo upon me! 5 

I am but too ſorry, not afraid; delay d, 

But nothing alter d; what I was, I ain; S 


And ever ſhall be thine, my Perdita! 


Perd. Alas, alas! my lord; theſe hopes i are fled! 
How often have I t61d you twouꝰd be thus ? 8 
How often ſaid, my dignity wou'd laſt 
But *till 'twere known? 5 

Flor. It cannot fail, but bßß 8 


The violation of my faith; and then 


Let nature cruſh the ſides o' th earth . 
And mar the ſeeds within !—lift up thy looks !|—— 
From my ſucceſſion,” wipe me, father; I 
Am heir to my affetion, 
Leon. Be advis de — 55 
Flor. I am, and by my erz if my Ps ly 1 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon; „ 
If not, my ſenſes, better pleas d with madneſs, 
Did bid it welcome. 
Leon. This is deſp'rate, Sir! | 
Flor. So call it; but it does fulfil my vols $54 
I needs muſt think it honeſty ; my heart 
Is anchor'd here, as rooted as the rocks, 
Who ſtand the raging of the roaring 8 
lmmoveable, and fix'd let it come on 
I'll brave the tempeſt! 
Perd. Be patient, Doricles. 


— 


_ Leon, Paſſion tranſports you, prince; be la a while, 


Nor ſcorn my years and counſel, bur. attend; 3 


i | My lowly ſeeming, and this outward garment, 


But ill denote my: quality and office | 
Truſt to my words, tho' myſt'ry obſcures em 
I know the king your father, and if time, 


And many accedents (ceaſe fooliſh tears) 


Have not effac'd my image from his beak, 

Perhaps he'll liſten to me am ſorry, 

Moſt ſorry, you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty; and as forry - 

Your choice is not ſo rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her—Prince, you know 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, | 


E 


| FLORI JBL „Ir &f 
Whot freſh complexion, and er n r e 11 5 
Affliction alters 
Perd. One of theſe 1 is 8 He eee 
I think affliction may ſubdue the. check, 0 r 
But not take in the ming. e e Lok <4 
Leon. Lea, ſay you ſo? 4; 
There ſhall not at your. laber 8 houſe, theſe for n years, | 
Be born another ſuch. - 
Flor. O reverend Sirl. 15 5 
As you wou'd with a child of your own youth N 
To meet his happineſs in love, ſpeak for mem 4 
Remember, ſince you ow'd no more to tine 
Than I do naw; and with ought of like affections, 
Step forth my advocate. 95 | 
Leon. You touch me deep, | : 
Deep, to the quick, ſweet prince ; alas! alas! 5 
] loſt a daughter, that *twixt heav' n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as. 
| Yon lovely maiden does—of that no more; 
I'll to the king your father—this our compact, 
Your honour not o'erthrown by your deſires, 
I am friend to thety and you. AY 
[Exit Leontes and chen 
| Flor. Dear, look up: 
Tho! fortune, viſible an enemy E | Th 
Shou'd chace us with my father; power, no 0 jor. | 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. 
-Perd. Alas, my lord, | 
| Bethink yourſelf, as Ido me. Hear? n knows, 
Cy All faults I make, when I do come to know em, 
I do repent—Alas! I've. ſhewn too much | 
A maiden's ſimpleneſs; I have betray'd, 
Unwittingly divore'd a noble prince —_ 
From a dear father's love; have caus'd him l 
His preſent honour, and his hop'd reverſion, 
For a poor ſheep-hook, and tts lowly miſtreſs, 
Of leſſer price than that —beſeech you, Sir, 
Of your own ſtate take care, drown the remembrance 
Of me, my father's cott, and theſe poor anne | 
Wrong'd by your praiſe too often, 4 
Flor. My Perdita, + , | 


How Fweetly doſt thou 0 plead eri thyſelf? 
Vor. II 


1 : * 


— 


LY 
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Let us retire, my love—again S529 0 05777 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that 3 . 

Be tIfere out-glean'd; for all the ſun ſees, or 

The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas woe - 

In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath, 

To thee, my fair betroth'd—with thee {11 fly. 

From ſtormy regions and « low'ring fy; 

| Where no baſe views our purer minds ſhall move; 
And all our wealth be i Innocence and . PS” 


. 8 T m. 55 5 
* Part. of the Country, 


Enter Au roll ichs, in rich Chaths, 


Avro1cvs, 


OW fortune drops into the mouth of the diligent 

| man ?—ſee, if I be not transform'd courtier again— 

| four ſilken gameſters, who attended the king, and. were re- 
velling by themſelves, at ſome diſtance from the ſhepherds, 
have drank ſo plenteouſly, that their weak brains are turn'd 
topſy turvy—I have found one of dem, an old court com- 
rade of mine, retir'd from the reſt, ſobering himſelf with | 
ſleep under the ſhade of a hawthorn; I made uſe of our an- 
tient familiarity to exchange garments with him; the ped- 
lar's cloaths are on his back, and the pack by his ſide, as 

empty as bis pockets, for I have fold all my trumpery; not 
© _ a counterfeit ſtone, nor a ribband, glaſs, pomarder, browch, 
table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe- tie, bracelet, 
horn; they chrong d who ſhou'd buy firſt, as if my trinkets 
had been hallow'd, and brought-a benediction to the buy- 
er; by which means, I ſaw wwoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 
and what I ſaw to my good uſe I remember'd—my good 
' Clown (who wants but ſomething to be a reaſonable man) 
grew ſo in love with the wenches ſong, that he wou'd not 
ſtir his pettitoes 'till he had tune and words, which ſo drew | 
the reſt of the herd to me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck | 
in ears: no hearing, no feeling, but my Sir's ſong, and ad- | 
wiring be nothing of it. I pick d a and cut moſt of their fe- | 


careful man work 
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ſtival purſes: and had not the old man come in with a 
whoo-bub againſt his daughter and the king'sſon, and ſcar d 
my choughs from the-chaff, I had not left a purſe alive in 
the whole army; —ha, ha, ha, what a fool honeſty is! and 
truſt, his ſworn brother, a very fimple gentleman ! I ſee ' 
this is the time the unjuſt man doth thrive; the gods do 
this year connive at us, and we may do any thing extempo= 
re—aſide, afide, here is more matter for a hot brain. Ev'ry 
lane's end, ev'ry ſhop, church;-ſeſſion, hanging, yields a 


Enter C.own and OLD Sn ETUI. 
Clown. See, ſee, what a man you are now=—there is no 
other way, but to tell the king ſhe is a changeling, and nom 
of your fleſh and blood. 1 | 
Old Shep. Nay, but hear me, | 
Clown, Nay, but hear me. 1 © | 
Old Shep. Go to, then—— - | 1 Tk 
Clown, Let him know the truth of the matter; how 
found her by the ſea - ſide ſome eighteen years agone; tha | 
there was this bundle with her, with the things and trinkets 
contained therein ; but there was ſome money too, which 
being ſpent in nurſing her, you need ſay nothing about it, 
a ts with all the circumſtances of the whole affair; do 
it, 1 / . ; 2 8 3 140 
Old Shep. And what then, think'ſt thou? e 
Clown. Why then, ſhe being none of your fleſh and blood, 
your fleſh and blood has not offended the king, and ſo your 
fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him: ſhew thoſe 
things ſay, you found about her, thoſe ſecret things 
this being done, let the law go whiſtle—I warrant you. 
Old Shep. J will tell the king all, every word; yea, and 
his ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man, 
neither to his father nor to me, to go about to make me the 
king's brother-in-law, | 5 
Clown. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
cou'd have been to him; and then your blood had been 
the dearer, by I know not how much an ounce. 
Autol, (Afide.) Very wiſely puppies, 
Old Shep. Well, let us to the king; there is that in this 
fardel, will make him ſcratch his beard, LET 
_ Clown, Pray heartily he be at the palace. 


T 2. 
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Autol. (Coming/ forward. ) How now, ruſtics, whither are 
you boun 
Old. Sbep. To th' palace, an' it like your e e 
Autol. Your affairs there? what? with whom ? the con- 
dition of that fardel, the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and 25 _ | 
that is fitting to be known, diſcover. 
Clown, We are but plain fellows, Sir. 
Autol. A lye—you are but rough and hairy; ; iet r me have | 
no lying, it becomes none but tradeſman. _ 125457 
Old Shep. Are you a courtier, an like you, Sir! ? 
Autol, Whether it like me or no, I am a courtier—ſceſt 
thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings? hath not 
my. gait in it the meaſure of the court ? refle& not I on thy 
baſeneſs, court-contempt ? think'ſt thou of that I inſinuate 
or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefor no courtier ? 
cap-à-pee; and one that will either puſh' on, or puſh back 
thy buſineſs there; ene 1 command thee to open 
wy affair. | 
Old Shep. My buſineſs, Sir, is to the king. 
Autol. What advocate haſt thou to him? 1755 
01d Shep. 1 know not, and't like you. Advocate! 
[ A/ide to Clown, 
| Clown. ee 5 the court word for a pheaſant ; ſay you 


| | have none. ni F Apart, 


Old Shep. None, Sir; I have no POP MPY cock, nor hen. 
Autol. How bleſt are we that are not ſimple men! | 


Tet nature might have made me as theſe are, 


- Therefor 1 will not diſdain. [ {ide. 
| Clown. (to Old She) This cannot be but a great courtier. 
. Old Shep. (To Clews, ) His garments are rich, but he 
wears em not handſomely. 
Bo: He ſeems to be more noble in being Bneafticel; 
at man, I'll warrant; I know by the picking one's teeth, 
e. The fardel there, what's in the fardel! . 
Wherefor that bon? | 
014d Shep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this fardel and box, 
which none mult know but the king; and which he Thall 
know within this hour, if I may come to th' ern of Um. 
Autol, Age, thou baſt loſt thy labour. | | 
Old Sbep. Why, Sir? 
Autol, The king is not at the palace, he 5 gone AS a 


wp 
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new ſhip to purge melancholy, and air himſelf; for if thou 


be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know the king is - 


full of grief. „ | | 

Old Shep. So, tis ſaid, Sir; about his ſon that ſhou'd 

have marry'd a ſhepherd's daughter. 1 : 
Autol. If that ſhepherd be not in hand faſt, let him fly; 

the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, will, break 


the heart of man, the back of monſter, © 
Old Sbep. Think you ſo, Sir? LW 


4utol. Not he, alone, ſhall ſuffer what wit can make hea» 


vy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are germain to him, 


tho' remov'd fifty times, ſhall all come under the hangman; 


which, tho? it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary; an old 
ſheep-whiſtling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have his 
daughter come into grace !—Some ſay he ſhall be ſton'd; 
but that death is too ſoft for him, ſay I: draw our throne 
into a ſneep-cot! all deaths are too few, the ſharpeſt too 
eaſy. | jj ig Prog ry nn on 
Clown, Has the old man e'er a ſon, Sir; do you hear, an't 
like yen IRE 8 | | Tin 


— 


Autol. He has a fon, who ſhall be flay'd alive, then 
nointed over with money, ſet on the head of a waſp's neſt; 


then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dram dead; then 
1 


recover'd again with aqua- vita, or ſome other hot infuſion; 


then (raw as he is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication 


proclaims) ſhall he be fet againſt a brick wall, the ſun look- 
ing with a ſouthward eye upon him, where he is to behold 
him with flies, blown to death: but what talk we of theſe 
traitorly raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſmil'd at, their of- 
fences being ſo-capital? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt, 
plain men) what you have to the king ; being ſomething 
gently conſider'd, I'll bring you where he is, tender your 


perſons to his preſence, whiſper bim in your behalf, and if 


it be in man, beſides the king, to effect your ſuits, here is 
a man ſhall do it. | „ | 


— 


Cl;awn, He ſeems to be of great authority, cloſe with him, IE 


give him gold; tho” authority be a ſtubborn bear, yet he is 
often led - 


purſe to the outſide of his hand, and no more ado; remem- 


the noſe with gold; ſhew the inſide of your 


00 


ber ſton'd and flay'd alive. LAlde to Old Shepherd. 


01d Shep. And't pleaſe you, Sir, undertake the buſineſs 
for us, here is that gold 1 * ; I'll make it as much more, 


4 
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and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. 
Autol. Aﬀter I have done what I promis'd— 

Clown; Ay, Sir. 

Autol. Well, m__ me the moiety—are you a party in this | 

| buſineſs? _ 

Clown, In ſome fort. Sir : but tho my caſe be a pitiful 

| one, I hope I ſhall not be flay d out of it. 
'  Autol. O, that's the caſe of the Toghers's ſon; hang him, 1 
he'll be made an example. 
_ Clown, (to Shep.) Comfort! good comfort! we muſt to 
the king, and ſhew our ſtrange ſights; he muſt know tis 
none 1 your daughter, nor my fiſter ; we are gone elſe— 
Sir, I will give you as much as this old man does, when the 
buſineſs is perform'd, and remain, as he ſays, your Pawn, 
till it be brought you, 7 

Autol. I will truſt you; walk before toward the Site; 
1 the right hand, I will but look upon the hedge, and 

ow it. 

Clown, We are bleſt in this man, as I may fay, ev'n bleſt, 

Old Shep. Let's before as he bids us; he was provided to 
do us good. [ Exeunt Shepherd and Clown. 

. Autol, If I had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee fortune wou'd 
not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth—I am court- 
ed now, with a double occafion : gold, and a means to do 

the king good; which, who knows how that my turn to 
my advancement! I will bring theſe two moles, theſe blind 
ones before him; if that the complaint they have to the king 
We | concerns him nothing, let him call me rogue for being io 
far officious; I am proof againſt that title, and what ſhame 

elſe belongs to it: to-him will I preſent them; there may 

be better in ĩt. 255 


SCENE, PAULINA'S Far 


Enter PauLing and a 5 


Paul. Beſeech you, Sir, now that my firſt burſt of j joy. is 
over, and my ebbing ſpirits no longer bear dowy my atten- 
tion, give my ear again the circumitances of this ſtrange ſto- 
ry: Leontes arriv'd| eſcap'd from the fury of the ſea ! vail'd 

nin the *ſemblance of a poor ſhepherd ! ! and has now thrown: 
We Hicaſelf into the arms of Polixpnes ! tis a chain of wonders! 


_ 
. 
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» 


peaſant garb, and fixt all who ſaw him with ſilent wonder 


and admiration. *' | 


Paul. Well, but Polixenes! 2, e 
Gent. He ſtept forth to the ſtranger; but ere he cou'd ene 


- quire the reaſons of his preſumption—behold, ſaid Leontes 


burſting into grief, behold unhappy king, that much hath 
wrong'd you—behold Leontes /——On this the king ſtarted 
from him true, I have wrong'd you, cry'd Leontes ; but if 
penitence can atone for guilt, behold theſe eyes, wept 
with honeſt ſorrow ; this breaſt, rent with honeſt anguiſhz, 
and if you can ſuſpect that my heart yet harbours theſe paſ- 
ſions which once infeſted it here, I offer it to your ſword ; 
lay it upon to the day ! | | 
Paul. O, the force, the charm, of returning virtue! 

Gent. Its charm was felt, indeed, by the generous king; 
for at once forgetting that fatal enmity that had ſo long di- 
vided them, he embrac'd the penitent Leontes, with the un- 
feign'd warmth of one who had found a long loſt friend, re- 
tura'd beyond hope trom baniſhment or death ; while Le- 


_outes, overwhelm'd with ſuch unlook'd-ſor goodneſe, fell on 


his neck, and wept : thus they ſtood embracing and em- 
brac'd, in dumb and noble ſorrow | Their old friendſhip be- 
ing thus renewd, Leontes began his interceſſion for prince 
Florizel ; but Polixenes—break we off — here comes the good 
Camillo; ſpeak, thou bear'ſt thy tidings in thy looks. 

23 Euter CauILLIO. | 

Cam. Nothing but bonfires—the oracle is fulfill'd ! 
O, Paulina, the beatings of my heart, will ſcarce 
Permit my tongue to tell thee what it bears, 
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Paul. I know it all, my friend; the king of Sicily is ar- 
riv'd. DE | Ih „% T7 
Cam. Not only the king of Sicily is arriv'd, but his daugh- 
ter; his long-loſt daughter is fougd, 
| Paul. Gracious God ſupport me! his daughter found! 
c.anit be? how was ſhe ſav d? and where has ſhe been con- 
ceal'd? „ 33 | 
Can. That ſhepherdeſs, our prince has ſo long and ſo ſe- 
cretly affected, proves Sicilia's heireſs : the old ſhepherd, 
her ſuppos'd father, deliver'd the manner how he found her 
upon the coaſt, produced a fardel, in which are inconteſt- 
ed proofs of every circumſtance. | FH | | 
Paul. Can this be true? | | 
Cam. Moſt true, if ever the truth were pregnant by eir- 
cCumſtance; that which you hear, you'll ſwear you ſee, there 
:s ſuch unity in the proofs. - The mantle of queen Hermi- 
dane, her jewel about the neck of it, the letters (pardon me, 
7 the mention of them) of our lord .{ntigonus, found with it, 
which I know to be his characters; the majeſty of the crea- 
ture in reſemblance of the mother; the affection of noble- 
neſs, which nature ſhews above her breeding, and many 
other evidences, proclaim her with all certainty to be the 
VVV | 
| aul. Praiſed be the Gods! wou'd 1 had beheld the be- 
haviour of the two kings at the unravelling of this tory. / 
| Cam. Ay, Paulina, for you have loſt a fight, which was 
do be ſeen—cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have 
| beheld one joy crown another, ſo, and in ſuch a manner, 
that it feem'd ſorrow wept to take leave of 'em, for their 
Joy waded in tears: there was caſting up of eyes, holding 
up of hands, with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they 
were to be known by garment, not by favour. Sicily, be- 
ing ready to leap out of himſelf for joy of his found daugh- 
ter, lifted the princeſs from the earth, and ſo lock'd her in 
embracing, as if he would pin her to his heart, that ſhe 
might no more be in danger of loſing: then, as if that joy 
bad now become a loſs, cries Oh, thy mother! thy mo- 
ther! now he thanks the 0/4 Shepherd, who ſtands by like a 
weather-beaten conduit of many kings reigns; then aſks Bo- 
hemia forgiveneſs; then embraces his ſon-in-law; then again 
Vworries his daughter with clipping her ——1 never heard of 
+: ſuch another encounter, which 2 report to follow it, 
uud undoes diſcription to draw it. 
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FLORIZEL aud PERDITA; 73 


Paul. The dignity of this act was worth the audience of 


kings and princes, for by ſuch was it actet. (\ 
Cam. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that which 
angled for my eyes, was, at the relation of the queen's 
death, with the manner how ſhe came by it (bravely con- 
feſs'd and lamented by the king;) how attentiveneſs wound- 
ed his daughter, till from one ſign of dolor to another, ſhe 
with an, Alas! I wou'd fain ſay, blend tears I am ſure 
my heart wept blood. Who was moſt marble, there chang'd 


colour; ſome ſwooned, all ſorrow'd; if the world cou'd 


have ſeen't, the woe had been univerſal. 

Paul. Are they return'd to court? 

Cam, Not yet. They were proceeding with due ceremo- 
ny, amid the clamorous joy of the multitude, when I took 
advantage of their delay, to recount to you this rhapſody 
of wonders... it „ [Trumpets 

Paul. Camillo, haſte thee; this royal aſſembly is entering 
now the city. Haſte: thee, with Paulina's greeting to the 
double majeſty, and our new-found princeſs ;” give them to 


know I have in my keeping a ſtatue of Hermione, perform'd © 


by the moſt rare maſter in Italy; who, had he himſelf eter- 
nity, and cou'd put breath into his work, wou'd beguile 
nature of her cuſtom, ſo perfectly he is her ape. He, 


to her, and ſtand in hope of anſwer, Invite them to t 
ſight of it, put thy meſſage into what circumſtance of com- 
pliment the time and ſudden occaſion may admit, and re- 
turn with belt ſpeed to prepare for their unprovided enter- 
tainment. £7 „ 
Cam. I obey you, madem. _  [Exeunt feverally, 


Enter AuToLicus. 


Now, had I not the daſh of my former life in me, wou'd 
preferment fall upon my head. I brought the old man and 


his ſon to the king's, and told them, I heard them talk of 


a fardel, and I know not what—but tis all one to me; for 


had I been the finder out of his ſecret, it wou'd not have 
reliſh'd among my other diſcredits—here come thoſe I have 


done good to againſt my will, and already appearing in the 
bloſſoms of thidy fortune. | 8 * : e 


| ſo 
near to Hermione, has done Hermione, that they will ſpeak, | 
he 


» FLORIGEL « 3 „rü birz 


Enter Oi SHAD and c N, fantaſtically dreſ#'d. 
Old Shep. Come, boy; E am paſt more children; but thy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 
Clown, (to Autolicus.) You are all well met, Sir; you de- 
nied that J was a gentleman born : ſee theſe cloaths! ſay 
you ſee them not, and think me ſtill no gentleman born 
give me the lie, do—and try whether I am now no gentle- 
man born. 

Autol. I know you are now, Sir, a a gentleman born. 

Clown. Ay. and have been ſo, for any time this half ho our. 

Old Shep. And ſo havel, boy. 

Clown, So you have; but I was a a born vefore 
my father; for the king's ſon took me by the hand and 

call'd me brother; and then the two kings call'd my father, 
brother; and then, the prince, my brother, and the prin- 
ceſs, my ſiſter, (that is, that was my ſiſter) call'd my father, 
ther; and ſo we all wept; and there was the firſt gentle- 

man-like tears that ever we ſhed, 

Old Shep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

| Clown, Ay, or elſe twere hard luck, being i in ſo prepo- 
ſerous eſtate as we are, 

Autol. I humbly beſeech you, Sir, to pardon, all the faults 
1 have committed to your worſhip ; and to give me your 

d report to the prince my maſter. 

01d Shep. Prithee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

Clown, Thou wilt amend thy tife 2+. * 

Autol. Ay, an't like your good worſhip, 

Clown, No, it does not like my worſhip now ; bot it is 
like it may like my worſhip when it is amended; therefor 
have heed that thou do'ſt amend it. 

Autol, I will, an't like you. 

Clown. Give'me thy hand; haſt nothing in't? am not I 
a gentleman ? I muſt be gently conſider'd—am not I a cour- 
tier? Seeſt thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings ? 
Hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the court ? 

Autol. Here is what gold I have, Sir —ſo, I have brib'd 
him with his own money. [ Afrde. 

Clown. And when am I to have the other moiety ? and the 
| young man in pawn till you bring it me? | 

Hitol. Aſter you have done the buſineſs, Sir. 

Clan. Well, I ſwear to the prince, thou art as honeſt 2 
tall fellow as any in Bohemia, | 


'FLORIZEL and PERDITA. | 7 
Old Sbep. Tou may ſay it; but not ſwear it. Tin 


„ Clown. Not ſwear it, now I am a raters ? Let boors 
hy and franklyns fay it; I'll fear it. 

; Old Shep. How, if it be falſe, ſon? 8 

le- Clown. If it be never ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ou | 
ay | it in behalf of his friend; and 1 will ſwear to the 

1 thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt 2:4 
le- de drunk; but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy bands, 


and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear it; no matter 
for that. 1 % Hark ! the kings, and the princes, 
are 


ur. our kindred, ing to fee the queen's ſtatue. Come, 
3 follow us, we will be thy good maſters. T 3 
ore | 
ind | 
8 SCENE, Paviing's Houſe. 75 
* 
er, Enter Leowrits,. Ms n Prxprra, 
le- 2 CaMIL Lo, Lords, and Attendants, — 
Polix. Sir, you have done enough, and * perform d 
po- A ſaint- like ſorrow: no fault cou 5 5 you make 
Which you have not redeem'd; indeed paid down | 
I'M More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the lat 
Bor Do, as the heav'ns have done, e your evil; *. 
With them forgive yourſelf, | 
ow _ Leont, Whilſt I remember £ EN 
: Her, and her virtues; whilſt I gaze upon | 
This pretty abſtract of Hermione, 
So truly printed off, I can't forget 
bs My blemiſhes in them, 
bor Paul. Too true, my lord. 
| If one by one, you wedded all the world, 
= Orfrom the all that are, took ſomething cg 
ot 1 Jo make a perfect woman, ſhe you kill'd 
Jur- Wou'd be unparallel'd. ä 
os? Leent, I think ſo—killd! _ „ 
| Killd ! I kill'd! I did ſo, but thou ſtrib t me. . PE 
ib'd Sorely to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
fide. Upon thy Fr, Jud as in my thought. Now, good now, 
| the Say fo but ſel bh 


Paul. Touch'd to thy noble heart! 
What, my dear ſovereign, I ſaid not well; | 
I meant well; pardon then, a fooliſh woman— 7 


2 FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 
The love I bore your queen lo, fool again. ne APRN 
T'll ſpeak of her no more. 


+ 53 Ah, good Paulina, l 
Who haſt the memory of Hermione, 


I know, in honour; O that ever I 1 
Had ſquar d me to thy counſel; then, ev'n now, 

I might have look'd upon my queen's full e. TE 
Tal en treaſure from her lips! 

Paul. All my poor ſervice _ 

You have paid home; but that you have votchſaf 4 
With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contradted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, | 
It is a ſurplus of your grace, Oe never | 

My life may laſt to ankle wer. 

Polix. Oh, Paulina, | 

We honour you with trouble; but your miley 

Have we paſs'd thro', not without much content 

In many ſingularities, yet we ſaw not . 

That which you bad us here to look upon, 
The ſtatue of Hermione. 
Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, : 

So her dead likeneſs, N do well believe, 

Excels whatever yet you lok'd upon, 

Or hand of man hath done; therefor, 1 keep it 

Lonely, apart; but here it is, prepare | 

To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 

Still ſleep mock'd death: behold, and ſay tis well. 


** draws a curtain, and diſcovers Hermione Nanding 
: like a ſtatue. ; 
I like your ſilence, it the more ſhews off 
Your wonder; but yet ſpeak; firſt you, my liege, 
Comes it not ſomething near ? 
Leont. Her natural poſture! 
Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may ſay indeia 
Thou art Hermione, or rather thou art ſhe 
In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy and grace; but yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this ſeems, 
Polix. O, not by much. 
Paul. So much the more our carver's denten, | 
Which lets go by ſome fixtecn years, and makes her 
4 be liv'd now. 


Leon:. eee l 5 5 — N | 
So ch es wy: good: comfort; as its 1230 Ho bl "vc VF 
Now piercing to my ſoul. O, thus be mod yin; i . 
Ev'n with ſuch life of majeſiy. warm ie, ir Net 13 
As now it coldly ſtands} when firſt + wood heri 1 of 1 
I am aſham'd——@royal piece t {10 293078 YT ad: 
eo. There's magic in thy majeſty, which us 4 
Mæy evils 3 to IE ra 1 1. 15 * 
te From my admi aughter ta „ hol 3 
Standing like 1525 with the. Le 4s ne. 


Perd. And give me leave, by 
And do not ſay tis ſuperſtition, * ay 45 25 [1.25 900; als 3 
I kneel, and then iaplore her bleſſing. | e 
Flor. Riſe not yet; N , 6; Þ 
I join me in the fame religious c 
Bow to the ſhadow of that royal Ss: OH ts Font 
Who, dying, gave my Perdita to life. 
And plead an equal right 0 blefling. | 5 * 
Leont, O maſter-piece of art ! nature's a Fo 
By thy perfection, and at every look 
My penitence is all afloat again. |: " (ae. 5 


Cleom. My lord, your ſorrow. was too ſore lay'd on,. 
Which ſixteen winters cannot l e ee VVV 
So many ſummers dry: fcarce arly:joy CCC 
Did ever ſo long live; no 1 = IC 7 14801. ems 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. : in ir Frey, of 


Polix. Dear my brother; ob "Aw : 
Let him that was the cauſe of this,. 3 2 5 
To take off ſo much grief from e as - cage x0 beat 
Will piece up in himſelf. BY, hep \ 

Perd. Let Perdita © | en 
Put up her firſt requeſt, that Et n \ 
Have pity on her father, nor let ſorrow. 40: 4 2 . 
Second the ſtroke of wonder... eee e 

Paul. Indeed, my lord, e 4: 4 


If I had thought the Nera poor image 
Wou'd thus have wrought you, (for the Ss i mine) 
I'd not have ſhewn it. 
Leont. Do not draw the curtain. 
Paul. No longer ſhall you ves 5 let your —Y 
May think anon, it move. 
Leont. Let be, let be; 


del Y yur dead, but that, _nethinks, —.— 
0 


FE 


; 1 FLORIZEL and Entra. 


— 


Did bf © bear . 
Polix. Maſterly „ | 25 | K 555 
The very life ſcems warm upon her lip. ' 
Leont. The fixure of her ee has motion in'e, 
As we were mock'd with art. | 
Paul. I'll draw the curtain. 1 6 5 
My lord's almoſt ſo far Rs, chat Ol cv 
Hell think anon it lives. ö 5 
Leont. O, ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think ſo twenty years togrider : 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs, Let's alone. 
Paul. I am ſorry, Sir, I've this far addy you ; * 
I cou'd afflict yeu further. 
Leont. Do, Paulina. 
For this affliction has a teaſt as FEY „ 
As any cordial comfort; ſtill, methinks, 
There is an air come from her: what fine chiſſel 
Couꝭ d ever yet cut breath ? ? let No man mock es; 
For will kiſs it. . 7 
Paul. Good my lord, ebene | „ 
The ruddineſs upon her lips is wet; ; 
Yow'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
With oily painting —ſhall I draw the courtain? 
Leont. No, not theſe twenty years, +: 
r or 5 ff, 
Stand by, a looker-on. _ SRD CT is 
Flor. So long cou'd I 3 — 
Admire her royal i image ſtawpt on wee, WEE. 
Heireſs of all her qualities. Bhs 525 YEE 
Paul. Fither forbear, 
Quit preſently the chapel, or reſolve you 
For more amazement; if you can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed, deſcend,- 
And take you by the hand; but, then you'll think 
(Which I proteſt againſt) Iam Rot: | 
By wicked powers. 
Leont. What you can make it do, 
I am content to look; what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear; for 'tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
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FLOAIEEL and PERDITA. - 
Paul. It is requir dd, 1 Me e e 
You do awake your faith ; ab ; A Rand . 1 N 
And thoſe that think it an unlawful buſineſs. ew rg 85 

J am about, let them , 20 of "Of ate} 


* * 


Leont. Proceed; After Net „ Rid 
No foot ſhall ſtir. r wy Aae 
Paul. Muſic, awake ber Ai: "i E 


Tis time; deſcend no more.—approach; . 
Strike all that look on you with marvel! © | 
— (Muſic; duria which 5 comer 7 down. 

Leont. (retirings ) Heavn'ly pow'rs? 
Paul. (to Leont.) Start not—her actions ſhalt be holy, as, 

You hear, my ſpell is lawful; do not ſhun 1 : 

Until you ſee her die again, for then e e 

You kill her double; nay, preſent your hand; 

When ſhe was young, you woo'd =ry How in age 


She is become your tuitor, ©2077 > 197 re Rh ores} 
Leont. Support me, Gods! . Fogg ” & 41 

If this be more than viſionary bliſs, ee Hol! 

My reaſon cannot hold: my wife! wy eo 3 

But ſpeak to me, and turn me wild with cranſpore | 

I cannot hold me longer from theſe arms: | 10 

She's warm! ſhe lives! 2 bays 1 3 
Polix. She hangs about his neck: „ 


Ws — 


If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 1 tract 15 ft 
Perd. O Florizel! © e leans on Florizel' boſon. | 
Flor, My princely ſhepherdeſs !. Oe 

This is too much for hearts of thy of ab | 
Leoni. Her beating heart meets mine, and bauen owns. 

Its long-loſt half: theſe tears that cboak her voice e 

Are hot and moiſt it is Hermione! © Embrace: 
Polix. Pra turn'& myſelf to ſtone 1 where has _ zona 

Or how ſo ſtolen from the dead 24 
Paul. That ſhe is living, TTY WT” 

Were it but told you, ſhou'd be W at 55 Sor e 

Like an old tale; but it appears ſhe lives 

Tho' yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark them yet a let CE Ig 

'Tis paſt all utterance, almoſt paſt thought; zie, n 

Dumb eloquenee beyond the force of werde. 1 

To break the charm, ' „ bop 

Pleaſe you to interpoſe; fair madam, mel, 5 A 395 306% 

And pray your mother's bleſing; turn, good har, TIES 

Our Perdita is found, and wo her found | 95 25 

. 5 


3 FLORTZE L“ ER 


A princely huſband, whoſe inſtinct of royalty :: hs 8 
From under the 1 thatch where ewas rl. eee e's 
Took his untutor d queen. N 


Herm. Tou Gods look down, be e e pe 
And from your ſacred phials pour your graces, 1 
Upon their princely heads! "ited: 155 5 


 Leont, Hark! hark! ſhe ſpea ks - 

O pipe, thro' ſixteen winters dumb then dend 

Harſh as the raven note; now muſical ' 

As nature's ſong, tun! d to th according ſpheres. 

Herm. Before this felling flood o'er-bear our reafon, 

Let purer thoughts, uomiz'd with earth's alloy, 

Flame up to beav 'n and for its e e 1 
Bow we our knees together.. | 5 | ET 
Leont. Oh! if pematence -| | 

Have pow'r to cleanſe the foul 1 foul. 

Leontes tears have waſh'd away his guilt. | 

If thanks unfeign'd be all that you require, 

Moſt bounteous Gods, for. happineſs like mine, 
Read in my heart, your merey's not in vain. _ | 
Herm. This firſtling duty paid, let tranſport looſe, 
My lord, my king theres diſtance in theſe names, 
My huſband! FS 
Lent. O my Hermiowe k-—have Ldeferv'd 

That tender name? „ 

Herm. No more; by all that's paſt 

Forgot in this enfolding, and forgiven. 

Leont. Thou matchleſs ſaint !—Thou paragon of virtue! 
Perd, O let me knee}, and kiſs that honour'd hand. 
Hern. Thou Perdita, my long-loſt child, but fillt 

My meaſure up of bliſs tell me, mine own, 

Where haſt thou been preferv'd ? where liy'd ? 2 bow found 

Bohemia's court | for thou ſhalt hear, that! 

Knowing, by Paulina, that the oracle : 

' Gave hope thou waſt in being, 0 preſerv d 
Myſelf to ſee the iſſue. i 
Paul. There's time enough | | 5 

For that, and many matters more of | 
Import how the queen eſcap'd from Sicily, - 

| Retir'd with me and vail'd her from the world— 
But at this time no-more; go, go together, 

Te precious winners all, your exultation 
Partake to ev ry one; 15 an old turtle, 
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 FLORIZEL end PERDOIT A. 81 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there | 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
ament *till I am loſt. „5 
Leont. No, no, Paulina, 8 
ive bleſs'd with bleſſing others my Polirenet ! 
P reſenting Polixenes te Hermione, 
What? look upon my brother: both your pardons, 
That e' er I put between your holy looks | 
My ill ſuſpicion—come, our good Camillo, 
Now pay the duty here—thy worth and honeſty 
Are richly noted, and here juſtified 1 
By us a pair of kings; and laſt, my queen, 
Again I give you this your ſon-in-law, _ 
And ſon to this good king by heav'n's directing 
Long troth-plight to our daughter. | 
LEeonTes, HzrMIONe, aud POLIXENES join their hands. 
Perd, I am all ſhame EIS ha 
And ignorance itſelf, how to put on 
This novel garment of gentility, 
And yield a patch'd behavour, between 
My country-level, and my preſent fortunes, 
That ill becomes this preſence. I ſhall learn, 
I truſt T ſhall with meckneſs—but 1 feel, 
(Ah happy that I do) a love, an heart 
Unalter'd to my prince, my Florizel. | 62 
Flor. Be ſtill my queen of May, my ſhepherdeſs, 
Rule in my heart; my wiſhes be thy ſubjects, 
And hermleſs as thy ſheep. | 
Leont. Now, good Paulina, | 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 
Each one demand; and anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gape of time, ſince firſt | 
We were diſſever d than thank the righteous Gods, 
Who, after tofling in a perilous ſea, | | 
Guide us to port, and a kind beam diſplay, 
To gild the happy evening of our day. 


End of Froniz and PIA 174. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| te hoped the livery that is taken with this c- 
lebrated play of Ben Jobnſen, in omitting ſome 
| ſcenes and ſpeeches, and in adding what was 
neceſſary for connexion, and a whole ſcene 
in the fourth act, will be excuſed; as the di- 
ſtance of 150 years had rendered ſome of 
the humour too obſolete to be hazarded i in 
che — at preſent: EH 
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His pictur d ſelf- 


Become 


RN Q . oO 6 -U E. 
CRITICS! your P Rn is our 4 5 „ 
The well-known ſcenes, we ſhall preſent 3 
Are no weak efforts of a modern pen, 
But the ſtrong touches: of immortal gen; 
A rough old bard, whoſe honeſt pride diſdain'd* 


Applauſe itſelf, unleſs by merit gain'd—— = 
And a rs Ay loudeſt praiſe diſclaim, ' ö; 8 


Sbau d this great. ſhade perceive the Sou SAO», ory 


Not to his labours granted, but his name, 
Boldly he wrote, and boldly told the age, 
% He dar'd not proſtitute the uſeful ſiage, 


« Or purchaſe their delight at ſuch a raty 0 = 
« As, for it, he himfel muſ? 705 TZ; ĩ Fon 
« But rather begg'd they uon d be plieas d to {er «+1 


« Fram him, ft ch Plays as other Plays "4's 475% 1 1 17 0 
% Wou'd lat 71 him to ſcorn a motely ſcene, 
% And leave their monſters, to be Pleas d with men. Ba: 8 


4% as 
* 


Thus ſpoke the bard —and tho the times are Ss 


Since his free muſe, for fools the city rang d: a 
And ſatire had not then appear'd inflate, © 5 „„ 
Te laſh the finer ſollies of the „%%. 3 Lap 14 


Yet let not prefudice inſect your mind, 


Nor flight the gold, becauſe not quite refin'd i 4 „ eee 
With no falſe niceneſs this performance vi. 
Nor damn for Low, .whate'er is juſt and true : 1 
Sure to thoſe ſcenes ſome honour ſhew'd be 1 mw 
Which Cambden patroniz'd, and Shakelprar pley'd: kite. 
Nature was nature then, and ſtill furvivers oO } 


The garb may alter, but the ſubſtance lives. 
Lives in this Play——where each may find complete, 
Then favour the OT. 
Kindly forget the hundred years between; 
old Britons, and admire old Ben. 
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Kitely, a Merchant, n | Mr. Ganntex. 8 
_ Captain Bobadil, 135305, "hp. WoO0DWARD. 
Kno'well, an old 8 Mr. BERRT. 
Ed. Kno' well, His Son, MI. Ross. 
Brain · worm, the Father's Man, Mr. Varzs. 
Mr. Steven, a Country Gull, Mr. Vernon. 
Downright, 4 plain Squire, Mr. BxANSBY. 
Well - bred, his half. Brother, Mr. PALMER» | 
I uſtice bangen 2 an old * | Mr. 
Magiſtrate, . 


an Formal, his. Glrks Nr. daerede. 8 


Dame Kitely, e no Mrs. Davies. 
Mrs. Bridget, Siſter to Kitely, Miſs Mixvoxsz. 
Mr. Matthew, the Town Gull, Mr. VAUGHAN... 1 
Caſh, Kitely's Man, Mr. BLaKEs. 

Cob, 42 . e Mr. Mozxkn. 0 


Rigs 
* * 


Tib, has. ies. 3 * F * 0 + 5 312 Mrs. Cxoxs.. SY, 
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. * SCENE L. 
SC E N E, 4 Courtyard before Kao WELL e., 


Enter Ke WELL and Brain-worn. 


— 


Kno? WELL, 
A® GOODLY any toward || and 2 freſh. morning t 
Brain-worm, / . \ 
'Call up your young maſter: bid him riſe, Sir, ' ' 0 


Tell him I have ſome buſineſs to employ him. 1 
Bra. I will, Sir, preſently. Mus. But hear you, firrab, 4 
If he be at his book diſturb him not, 

Bra, Well, Sir. (Exit: 

Kno. How happy, yet, ſhou'd 1 efdiient myſelf, „ 
Cou'd I (by any practice) wean the boy „ 
From one vain courſe of ſtudy he affects. 
He is a ſcholar, if a man may truſtt 
The liberal voice of fame in her report, n Hy} 
8 acount, in both our Univer/i1 its; OLE 

er of which hath favoured him with graces: + 
But their indulgence mult nor ſpring in me ; 
A fond opinion, that he cannot eeerr. 
Myſelf was once a ſtudent; and, indeed, „ ICI 
Fed with the ſelf-ſame humour, lie M, 
Dreaming on nought but idle poetry. . So FO II eB] | 
That fruitleſs, and unprofitable art. 
Good unto none, but leaſt to the vrofeſſors u ba. 
Which, e 1 OP the miſtreſs of 88 Knowleges/ 
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Couſin Stephen! 
What news with you, that yon are here ſo early? 


2 © 
— ———ů—ů—ů— ̃ ͤ—. i · * ⁰² ¾ꝛ 
ho 
% 


flid, a gentleman mun ſhew bimſelf like a gentleman, Un- 


| Nay, never look at me, it's I that ſpeak. 
Take't as you will, Sir, I'll not flatter you. 
 Ha' you not yet found means enow, to waſte 


But ſince, time and the truth have wak'd my judgment, 


And reaſon taught me better to diſtinguiſh 


The vain from th” uſeful learnings. | 
Enter Maſter Srzrnz u. 


Step. Nothing, but e' en come to ſee how you do, uncle. 
Kino. That's kindly dane; you are welcome, 'coz... 


- 


Step. Ay, Iknow that, Sir; I would not ha' come el 


How doth my couſin Edward, uncle? 


Kno. O, well, coz; go in and ſee: I doubt he be ſcarce 
ERC. . I... Cm _— 
Step. Unele, afore I goin, can you tell me an' he have 


e er a book of the ſciences of hawking and hunting? I wou'd 
Gain borrow it. N TE 


* Why, I hope you will not a hawking now; will 
you? . | : 5 
Step. No wuſſe; but I'll practiſe againſt the next year, 
uncle; I have bought me a hawk, and a hood, and bells, 
and all; I lack nothing.but a book to keep it by. | | 
Kuo. O, mok ridiculous, | 1 + 
Step. Nay, look you now, you are angry, uncle: why, 
you know; an' a man have not ſkill in the hawking and 
hunting languages now-a-days, I'll not give a ruſh for him. 


They are more ſtudied than the Greek, or Latin. He is for 
no gallant's company without em. And by gad's- lid Iſcorn 
it; I., ſo I do, to be a conſort for every bum-drums; hang em 


ſeroyls, there's nothing in em, i' the world. What do you 
talk on it? becauſe I dwell at Hagſden, I ſhall keep com- 

pany with none but the archers of Fintbury? or the citizens 

that come a ducking to Iſington ponds? A fine jeſt i faith; 


cle, I pray you be not angry, I know what I have to do, 1 
trow, I am no novictde. | TY” 
Kno. You are a prodigal abſurd coxcomb: go to. 


G La EY 


That, which your friends have leſt you, but you muſt 
Go caſt away your money one a kite, | | 
And know not how to keep it, when you've done? 
O it's-comely ! this will make you a gentleman! 
Well, couſin, well! I fee you are e en paſt hope 


3 


* 


© 


* 
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Of all reclaim. Ay, ſo, now 770 told an it ar. | 

You look another way. Step. What would you ha' me do? 
Kno. What would I have you do? I'll tell you, kinſman; 

Learn to be wiſe, and practiſe how to thrive, SR 

That would I have thee do: and not to ſpend 

Your coin on every bawble, that you fancy, 

Or every fooliſh brain, that humours you. 

I would not have you to invade: each place, 

Nor thruſt yourſelf on all ſocieties, CPE 

Till mens affections, or your own deſert, 

Should worthily invite you to your rank. 

He that is ſo reſpectleſs in his courſes, 

Oft ſells his reputation at cheap market. 

Nor would I, you ſhould melt away yourſelf. _ 

In flaſhing bravery, leſt while you affect 

To make a blaze of gentry to the world, 

A little puff of ſcorn extinguiſhit,  _ 

And you be left, like an unſavoury ſnuff, 

Whoſe property is only to offend. 

I'd ha' you ſober and contain yourſelf; To 

Not, that your fail be bigger than your boat: 


F A 


% 


But mod' rate your expences now (at firſt) 


As you may keep the ſame proportion ſtill, 
Nor, ſtand ſo much on your gentility. 
Which is an aery, and mere borrow'd thing, 13 
From dead men's duſt, and bones: and none of yours 
Except you make, or hold it. Who comes here? 
3 Enter à Servant. : 
Serv, Save you, gentleman. 8 3 | 
Step Nay, we do not ſtand much on our gentility, . 
friend; yet, you are welcome; and I aſſure you, mine un- 
cle here is a man of a thouſand a year, Middleſex land: he 
has but one ſon in all the world, I am his next heir (at the 
common Jaw) maſter: Stephen, as ſimple as I ſtand here; if 
my couſin die (as there's hope he will) I have a pretty living 
o' my own too, beſide, hard by here. 5 
Serv. In good time, Sir. 
Step. In good time, Sir? Why“ and in very good time, 
Sir. You do not flout, friend, do you? ; 
Serv, Not I, Sir. 3 r EET 
Step. Not you, Sir; you were not beſt, Sir; an' you 
ſhould, here be them can perceive it, and that quickly too: 
go wy 20 they can give it again ſoundly too, an' need be. 
OL, | e 


eB. 
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1 Serv. Why, Sir, let this ſatisfy you: good faith, I had | 
nu ao fach intent. 

11 Step. Sir, an“! thought you had, 1 would talk with you, 
and that preſently, * 

fi Serv. Good maſter Stephen, fo you may, Sir, at your 
pleaſure, . ; 

Step. And ſo 1 would, Sir, good my ſauey companion | ! 
an you were out o' my uncle's ground, I can tell "our! tho? 
il do not ſtand upon my gentility neither in't. 

. Kno. Couſin! couſin! will this ne'er- be left? 

1 Step. Whorſon baſe fellow? a mechanical ee 
it By this cudgel, and *twere not for ſhame, I would- 
Kue. What wou'd you do, you peremptory 28 
lf you cannot be quiet, get you hence. 

"lil You ſee, the honeſt man demeans himſelf 

10 Modeſtly t'wards you, giving no reply 

I To your. unſeaſon'd, quarrelling, rude faſhion : 

| And ſtill you huff it, with a kind of carriage, 

As Void of wit, as of humanity. 

; Co, get you in; fore heaven, I am aſham'd 

1 Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. [Exit Stephen, 
1 Serv. I pray you, Sir, is this maſter Xu 'well”s houſe ? 

h Kno. Yes, marry, is it, Sir. 

Serv. I ſhou'd enquire for a gentleman here, one maſter 
Edward Kno ell, do you know any ſuch, Sir, I pray you: 1 
Kub. I ſhould forget myſelf elſe, fir. 
wh Serv. Are you the gentleman? cry you .mercy, fir: I was 
THR requir'd by a gentleman i' the city, as I rode out at this end 
my of the town, to deliver you this letter, fir, 
1 Kue. Fo me, fir Lo his moſt ſelected friend, maſter Ed- 
il ward Kno'well.] What might the Rn! s name be, ſir, 
= that nt it? 

© Serv. One maſter Well-bred, ſir. 1 

Luo. Maſter Well-bred! A young gentleman ?/ ? is he not? 

Serv. The fame, fir; maſter Kitely carried his ſiſter; the 
rich merchant i' the ol d Fewry. 

Kno. You tay very true. Brain- worm! 


— — 


| SOTO DOES Enter BaAIu-wonn. api 
1 Brain. Sir. „ £ . 
N WL Make this honeſt friend drink beak pray you go in. 
Wl | Esceunt Brain · worm and 1 r a 


Wil Tis ett 8 Hed hel to my ſon: | 
a Fath Edward Knowwell' too, and may, 


\ 


* 
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With the ſafe conſcience of good-manners, e e 


> 


The fellow's error to my ſatisfaction. 
Well, I will break it ope (old men are curious) 
Be it for the ſtile's ſake, and the phraſe, 71 


To ſee, if both do anſwer my ſon's praiſes, 


Who is, almoſt, grown the idolater 


Of this young W ul. bred: what have we here ? what's this © 


[The Latter, ! ek 
Why, Ned, I beſeech thee, haft thou forſworn all th; /riends 


th Old Jewry? or daſt thou think us all Jews that inbabit 


there? Leave thy vigilant father alone, to number over his green 


apricots, evening and morning, o the north-weſt wall : an Thad 


been his ſon, I had ſav'd him the labour long fence ; if, taking in 
all ihe young wenches that paſs by, at tbe bari- door, and coddtin» 
every kernel of the fruit for em would ha ſerved. But prither. 


come over io me, quickly, this morning: I have ſuch a preſent 


fer thee [eur Turkey company never ſent the like to the Grand 


Signior.) One is a rhimer, Sir, o' your own batch, your own le- 
ven; but doth think himſelf poet-major o the town ; willing to 
be ſhewn, and worthy to be ſeen, The other I will not ven- 


ture his diſcripticn with you till you come, becauſe I would ha' 
you make hither «with an appetite. 1f. the worſt of em be not!? 


worth your journey, draw your bill of charges, as unconſcio- 
nable as any Guild- Hall verdid will give it you, and you ſhall 
be allowed your viaticum. . From the wind-mill. 
From the Burdello, it might come as well; woe 4p 
The /pittle: is this the man, 


My ſon hath ſung fo, for the happieſt wit, 


The choiceſt brain, the times hath ſent us forth? 

I know not what he may be, in the arts; 

Nor what in-ſchools: but ſurely, for his manners, 
Ljudge him a protane, and diſſolute wretch : 
Worſe, by profeſſion of ſuch great good gifts, 
Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit, - 


Why, what unhallow'd ruffian would have writ, 
In ſuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend ? 


Why ſhould he think, I tell my apricots? n 
Or play the Hiſperian dragon with my fruit. 
To watch it? Well, my ſon, I'ad thought * 
You'd had more judgment, t' have made election 
Of your companions, than t' have ta'en no truſt 


Such petulant, jeering gameſters, that can {pare n l. 


No arguments, or ſubject from their jeſt. 
| G 2 | 


* 
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But I perceive, affection makes a foo! ; 
Of any man, too much the father, eee 
Enter Brain-worm. „ 


Brain. Sir. | 
Ano. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter! * 
Brain. Yes, Sir, a pretty while ſince, 
no. And where's your young: maſter ? 'S 
Brain. In his chamber, fir. | | 8 
Kno. He ſpake not with the fellow, did he! F 
Brain. No, ſir, he ſaw him not. | | 
Rus. Take you this letter, ſeal it and deliver it my "Y 
But with no notice that I have open'd it on your life. 
Brain: O Lord, fir, that were a jeſt, indeed | 
Kubo. I am reſoly'd, I will not ſtop his journey; ; 
Nor practiſe any violent means toſtay - 
The unbridled courſe of youth in him: for that, 
Reſtrain'd, grows more impatient; and, in kind, 
Like to the eager, but the:generous gray-hound, 
Who ne'er ſo little from the game withheld, 
Turns head, and leaps up at his holder's throat : 
There is a way of winning, more by love, CY 
And urging of the modeſty, than fear: x; 
| Force works on ſervile natures, not the free, 
He that's compell'd to goodneſs, may be good; 
But, tis but Ge that fit: where others, drawn 
By ſoftneſs, and example, get a habit. Lhe 
Then, if they ſtray, but warn em: and, the ſame 
1 hey ſhou'd for virtue do, they l ao for 2 | 


' 


8, E: E . 
„. Knoweru's Study. 


Enter Edw. Kxo' WELL and Braix-worn, | 


1 E. Rue. Did he open it, ſay'ſt thou? 

10 Brain. Yes, o' my word, fir, and read the contents. 
E. Kno, That's bad. What countenance (pray thee) 
made he i' the reading of it? was he angry, or pleas'd? 

\ | Brain. Nay, ſir, I faw him not read it, nor open it, af- 


ſure your worſhip. . 
E. Luo, No? how ow thou then, that he did either ö 


. R 
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Brain. Marry, fir, becauſe he charg'd me on my life, to 
tellno body that he open'd it: : which, unleſs he . done, he 
would never fear to have it reveal d. e 
E. Kino. That's true: well, 1 thank thee} bann e. 
| de Maſter: SreranN 451 A 
Step. 01 dem did'ſt thou not ſee: 46 hores | 
in a what-ſha'-call-him' doublet? he e mine nes 
letter een now. | 
Brain. Yes, maſter ne what: of him 25 eh 
Step. O! I ha- ſuch a mind to beat him—where i is het. 
can'ſt thou tell? . '2 
Brain. Faith, he is not of chat mind 1 be is gone, aſter 
Stephen. 5 it unt 442 
Step. Gone! which way? 2 t unc he l Bee long ute? 
Brain. He is rid hence. He took horſe at che ſtreet door. 
Step. And I ſtay'd i' the fields ! Whorſon, Scanderbeg 
rogue; O that I had but à horſe to fetch him back again! 
Brain. Why, you may ha my maſter's gelding, to m 
your longing, ſir. wg 2 
Step. Bo I ha' no boots, that's the ſpitelon 't. 3 
Brain. Why, a fine whiſp of hay, roll d bard, mattes 
Stephen. ele 
Step. No, faith, it's no boot to follow diente let him Ti 
een go and hang. Pr'ythee, help to FO me. a little. He 
does ſo vex me 155 | 
Brain. You'll be worſe vex'd, when! wo: retro, ma- 
ſter Stephen. But keep unbraced, and walk your ſelf till 8 5 
be cold, your choler may founder you elſee. | 
Step, By my ſaith, and ſo I will, now thou tell\fme o'r. 
How doſt thou like my leg, Brain- worm 4 
| Brain, A very good leg, maſter Stephen: bur the vollen 
ocking does not commend it ſo well. 
Step. Foh, the ſtockings be good enough, now Smog 
is coming on, for the duſt: I'll have a pair of filk againſt 
Winter, that I go to dwell i' the es 1 think _ Wh 


ſon; 


would ſhew in a ſilk hoſe. en ne n 5 
Brain. Believe me, maſter Sup ben, turghy Halls 1 Ita 
* Sen In ſadneſs, 1 en it would; $ have's rea@nable 
thee) good leg, 
d? Brain, You have an excellent good 10 ö 
t, aſ- but I cannot ſtay to rait it e r _— 7 5 am wy forty 


for” 5 1 $a a by 4 5 ES - JEW. 
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Step. Another time n n Brain-worm, mn, 

for this. | 

E. Kino. Ha, ha, hal 
\ Iten. *Slid !-I hope he laughs not at me, an be 4. 

E. Kno. Here was a letter, indeed, to be intercepted by 
a man's father! He cannot but think moſt virtuouſly both 
of me and the ſender, ſure, that make the careful coſter- 
monger of him in our Familiar Epiſtles. I wiſh I knew the 
end of it, which now is doubtful, and threatens What! 
ny wiſe couſin! Nay, then I'll furniſh our feaſt with one 
gull more tow'rd the meſs. He writes to me of a brace, 
And here's one, that's three; O, for a fourth. Fortune! If 
ever thou'lt uſe thine eyes, I intreat thee | 
: Step. O, now I ſee who he laughs at. He . at ſome- 
body in a letter. oP this ori ti Sht, an' he had e at 
DE | 

E. Kue. How now, oo Stephen, melancholy ?. 


N 1 ep. Les, a little. 1 thought you had laught at me, 


couſin, 

" 4TH Kno. Why, what an' I had, coz; what ele you ha 
done? 
Step. By this light, 1 would ha- told mine e uncte. 8 
E. Kno. Nay, if you ni ha' bold your uncle, I did 
laugh at you, coz. 
Step. Did you indeed 2 

E. Kno. Yes indeed ? e 5:1 

(Step; Why, then | 3 

E. Kue. Whar then??? Fo: 

Step. Lam ſatisfied, it is ſufficient. _ | 

E. Kno. Why, be ſo, gentle coz. And 5 pray you, 1 

me intreat a courteſy of you. I am ſent for, this morning, 

5 a friend i' the Old Fenvry, to come to him: it's but croſ- 
ag over the fields to More- gate: will you bear me compa- 
ny? I proteſt, it is not to draw you ; into bond, en Plot 
againſt the ſtate, coꝛ. | 

Step. Sir, that's all one, an- were; you ſhall command 
me, twiceiſo far as More: gate, to do you good in ſuch a mat- 
ver! Do you think I would leave you? I'proteſt—— - 
„ Kno. No, no, you ſhall not proteſt, eo. 
Step. By my-fackins, but I will, by your leave; I'll pro- 


| ﬀ tet more to my friend chan I'll ſpeak of at this time. 


E. Kno. Tov: penn very well, coz. 


8: 33 


| head, ſo; and let the : 


* 
* 
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Step. Nay, not ſo, neither, you ſhall pardon me: but I 
ſpeak to ſerve my turn. 
E. Kno. Your turn, coz? do you know what you ſay? A 
gentleman of your ſort, parts, carriage, and eſtimation, to 
talk o' your turn i this company, and to me, alone, like a 
water · bearer at the conduit! fie. A wight, that (hitherto) 
his every ſtep hath left the ſtamp of a great foot behind 


him, at every word the ſavour of a ſtrong. ſpirit! and he! 
this man! ſo graced, ſo gilded, or (as I may ſay) ſo fin- 


foyÞ'd by nature ——Come, come, wrong not the quality of 


your deſert, with lookin ng downward, coz; but hold.up your : 
ea of what you are, be portray'd i 
your face, that men may read i' your phyſiognomy: Here, 
within this place, is to be ſeen the true, rare, and accompliſhed 
monſter, or miracle of nature, which is all one. What an 
you of this, coz? | | 
Step. Why, I do not think of it; and I will be more 


proud, and melancholy, and gentleman-like, than I have 


been, I'll aſſure you. 

E. Kno, Why, that's reſolute; maſter Stephen! e if 
I can but hold him up to his height, as it is happily begun, 
it will do well for a ſuburb- humour: we may hap have a 
match with the city, and play him or Mp pound, come 


eoz. 

Step. T'll follow you. 

E. Kno. Follow me? You muſt go 1 

Step. Nay, an' I muſt, I will. n you, Want me, mg 
eouſin, 15 5  iLExeaut, 


8. G. E NE W 
The Street before Cos! 8 . 5 


| ; Enter Mr. MATTHEW. 53 1 1 1% 
"Mat, 1 da this be the houſe: what, ho! 
Eater Cons rem ile Houſe, 

Cob. Who's there. "og "maſter Maitherw f 8 your v wor- 


ſhip good - morr ow. 


at. What! Cob! how doſt thou, good Cob 7 doſt thou 
inhabit here, Gob ? F 0 


Cob, Ay, fir; 1 and eb, ha ha” ke a poor bout 
in our days. N nnn 5 W ; ps es 
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| Mat. Cob, can't thou ſhew me he TE one captain 
Bobadil, where his lodging is ? | FG 

Cob. O, my gueſt, fir? you mean! E 5 $3 14 

Mar. Thy gueſt 1 Alt he; u.. 

Cob. Nur you laugh,” fir? Do you not mean captain 
Bibadil 55 

Mat. Cob, pray thee; adviſe thyſelf well: Jo: bt wrong 
the gentleman and thyſelf tov. I dare be ſworn he ſcorns 
thy houſe: he ! he lodge in ſuch a baſe, obſcure place as 

houſe ! Tut, I know his diſpoſition fo well, he would 
not lie in thy bed, if thou'ldſt gi it him. 

Cob. I will not give him, - though, fir. Paß, 1 thots bt 
ſomewhat was in't we could not get him to bed, all night! 
well, fir, though he lie not o* my bed, he lies o- my bench: 

an't pleaſe you to go up, fir, you ſhall find him with two 
cuſhions under his head, and his cloke wrapped about him, 
as though he had neither wot nor loft; dd yet (I warrant) 
Ke ne'er caſt better in his life, than. he has done, to-night. 

Mat. Why? was he drunk? | 

Cob. Drunp, fir? you hear me not ſay ſo. Perhaps he 
fwallowed a tavern- token, or ſome ſuch device, Sir; I have 
nothing to d& withal. I deal with water, and not with 
wine. Gi' me m bucket there, hoa. God b' w' you, fir, 
it's fix o' clock: I d ha' carried two turns by this. What 
hoa? my Ropple? ve. | | 
Mat. Lie in a water- arers' s houſe! a gentleman of his 
havings! well, Vl tell him my mind. 

Cob. What 7 7b, ſhew this gentleman up to the captain. 

- [Tib /ews Mr. Mat. into the Houſe. 


You wad 2? ſome. now, wou'd take this Mr. Matthew 
to be a gentleman at the leaſt, His father is an honeſt 
man, a worſhipful fiſhmonger, and ſo forth; and now does 
he creep, and wriggle into aquaintance with all the brave 

llants about the town, ſuch as my 2 is: O, my gueſt 


is a fine man ! he does ſwear the legibleſt, of any man chriſ- 
tened: by St. George, the foot of Pharaoh icoithic body of 
me,—as I am a gentleman, —and a ſoldier ; ſuch dainty 
oaths ! and withal, he does take (this. ſame filthy roguiſh 
Tobacco, the fineſt and cleanlieſt! it would do a man good 
to ſee the fame come forth out at's tonnels! Well, he owes 
me forty ſhillings (my wife lent him out of her purſe by ſix- 
Pence a ny, * beſides. his lodging; I would I had it. I ſhall 
ha' it, he 78, the next action. ne fors 
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row, care II kill a cat, up-tails all, 1 A louſe for the hang | | 


man. Oi 11. 


N E N 
4 Room in cor Houſe. 0 wt 1 


Besaplt diſcover'd upon a Bench, Tis Fe to bim. | 


Bob. Hoſteſs, hoſteſs. 

Tib. What ſay „„ 

Bob. A cup o' thy ſmall- bear, ſore eet hoſteſs, 

Tib, Sir, there? s a e below, would ſpeak ied 

Ou. 5 

7 Bob. A gentleman ! 'ods lo, I am not within, 5 
Tib, My huſband told him you were, fir, | 
Bob., What a plague—what meant he? I EE? 
Mat, [L within. ] Captain Bobadil! bg 


Bob, Who's there? (take away the baſon, good does) 


come up, ſir. 
Tib, He would deſire you to come up, Sir. | You Us) 
into a cleanly houfe here. DESC baggy 
| Enter Mr. Merry p0 © heh 1 ha. 
Mat. Save you, fir; 'fave you, captain. fe eee 


Bob. Gentle maſter Matthew! is it vou, ſir ? Prag you, . 


fit down. 

Mat. Thank you, good captain; you may ſee 1 am ſome- | 
what audacious, 

Bob. Not ſo, fir. I was requeſted to ſupper, laſt night, 
by a ſort of gallants, where you were wiſh'd for, and drank 
to, 1 aſſure you, 3 

Mar. Vouchſafe me by whom, good captain, 

Bob, Marry, by young Well-bred, and others: why 6 
eſs, a ſtool for this gentleman. | 

Mat. No haſte, fir, 'tis very well. 

Bob. Body of me! it was ſo late ere we parted laſt 8 
I can ſcarce open my eyes yet: I was but new riſeg, ae you 
came: how paſſes the day abroad, fir? you car tell. 

Mat, Faith ſome half-hour to ſeven : now, truſt me, you 
have an exceeding fine lodging here, very neat, and private. 

Vb. Ay, ſir: a down, I pray you, maſter N (in 


14 


% 


1 
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any caſe) poſſeſs no gentleman of dir achuantance with no- 
tice of my lodging. _ F 
Mat. Who? I fir? no. 2 ES 
Bob. Not that I need to care who know it, for the cabbin 
is convenient, but in regard I would not be too popular and 
generally viſited, as ſome are. 
Mat. True, captain, I conceive you. . 
Bob. For, do you ſee, fir, by the heart of valour in me, 
except It be to ſome peculiar and choice ſpirits, to whom 1 
am extraordinarily engaged, (as yourſelf, or ſo) I could not 
extend thus far. | | | i ad ogers , „„ 
Mai. O Lord, Sir, Ireſolve ſo. Pulli out a paper and reads. 
Bob. I confeſs, I love a cleanly and quiet privacy, above 
all the tumult and roar of fortune. What new piece ha 
you there? Read it. 5 


: , 1 


2 7.2 11 8 ne : 2 51S £ 3 
Mat. reads. ] To thee, pureſt object of my ſenſe,; * 


my 


The moſt refined efſence heauen covers, . © 

Send I theſe lines wherein 1 do commence 
The happy flate of turtle-billing lovers. PT 
Bob. "Tis good, proceed, proceed, Where's this ? 
Mat. This, ſir, a toy o' mine own, in my nonage: the 
. infancy of my muſes : but, when will you come and ſer 
my ſtudy? Good faith, I can ſhew you ſome very good 
things, I have done of late That boot becomes your leg, 
FA well, captain, methinks! L423 Platz Sha; 
. Bob. So, ſo, it's the faſhion gentlemen now uſe. i 
Mat. Troth, captain, and now you ſpeak o' the faſhion, 
maſter Well. bred's elder brother, and I, are fall'n out exceed- 
ingly: this other day, I happen'd to enter into ſome dil- 
courſe of a hanger, which I aſſure you, both for faſhion and 
workmanſhip, was moſt peremptory beautiful, and gentle- 


man- like] yet he. condemn'd, and cry'd it down, for the 


moſt pied, and rediculous that ever he ſaw. + 
Bob. Squire Down-right, the half brother? was't not? 
Mat. Ay, Sir, George. Down-right.. . 
Bob. Hang him, rook, he! Why, he has no more judgment 
than a malt-horſe. By St George,. 1 wonder you'd loſe : 
thought upon ſuch an animal; the moſt peremptory abſurd 
clown of Gri/texdom, this day, he is holden. - I proteſt to 
Fou, as I am a gentleman and ſoldier, I ne'er chang'd words 

vith his like. By his diſcourſe; he ſhould eat nothing but 
| hay. He was born for the menger, pannier, or pack-ſad- 
dle! he has not ſo much as a good phraſe in his belly, but 
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* 


EVE RY MAN ix „ MUHOUR 


all old iron and ruſty praverkal a \good dier for ame 

ſmith. to make hobh-nails of. tt Meet en: 
Mat. Ay and he Winke to one 1 away with Bintan 

He brags he will gi' me the 


baſtinado, as I hear, 
Bob. How] he the haſtinado ! how came he by chat word, 


trow ? 


Mat, Nay, indeed, he faid codgel me; ; L term'd it ſo, | 


for my more grace. 

Bob. That may be: for 1 was ſure, it was none of his 
word. But when? when ſaid he ſo? 

Mat. Faith, yeſterday, they ay: a young gallant, a friend 
of mine, told me ſo. 

Bob. By the foot of Pharoah, an' twere my eaſe now 7 
ſnould ſend him a challenge; preſently. Tho baſtinado ! 
A moſt proper, and ſufficient dependence, warranted by the 
great Carauza. Come hither, you ſhall challen 2 I 
ſhew you a trick or two, you ſhall kill him 
ſure: the firſt ſtoccata, if you will, by this air, 

Mat. Indeed you have ab to knowlege i i the eder, 
I have heard, Sir, 

Bob. Of whom? of whos hat vowed; it, I beſeech you x\ 


Mat. Troth, Lhave heard it, ſpoken of by divers, that 


9 
8 
1 


you have very rare and un · in· one · breath ter able {&ill, 
le; : 


Bob. By heaven, no, be r no fcilt © cnt nes ſome 


ſmall ru e i' the ſcience, as to know my time diſtance, 
or ſo. I have profeſt it more for noblemen, and gentlemen's 
uſe, than mine own practice, I E affure-you. I'll give you a 
leſſon, Look you; ſir. 
ſtate, at any hand; ſo, ſir. Come on: O, twine your 
more about, that you may fall to a more ſweet wee 
gentleman-like guard. So, indifferent. Hollow 
more, fir, thus. Now, ſtand faſt o' your left 
your diſtance, keep your due proportion of ck Top now you 
diſorder your point moſt irregularly Come, put on your 
cloke, and we'll go to ſome private place, where you are 
acquainted, ſome tavern, or ſo——and have a bit——what 
money ha' you about you, Mr. Matthew? OG 
Mat. Faith, I ha' not paſt a two ſhillings, or Md, : 364 
Bob, Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt: but, come. We will 
have a bunch of radifhes; and ſalt,” to taſte our wine; and 
a pipe of e to — the orifie of the ſtomach : and 
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Exalt not your point above this 
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chen we'll call upon young Well-bred.. Perhaps we ſhall 
meet the Coryden, his brother, there; and put him to the 


OT: Come along, Mr, Matthew.  [Exeunt. 


FF Funk Tt - 
4A G H. SCENE. 


A Warehouſe, belonging to K1 ITELY. 


Eater Kirzur, Casn, and Down. nien. 


Kir zT. 


THOMAS, come hither, - 8 | 

1 There lies a note within, upon my deſk, 

Here take my key: it is no matter, neither. 

Where is the boy? 

- Caſh. Within, fir, 1' the 5 | | 
Kit. Let him tell ok ſtraight that Spaniſh ald, 

And wei 1 it, with th' pieces 8 Do FO: 

See the delivery of thoſe ſilver 

To Mr. Lucar, Tell him, if he will, 

He ſhall ha' the Grograns at the rate I told him, 

And I will meet him, on the E. xchange, anon, 1 
Caſb. Good, Sir. [Exit, 
Lite. Do you ſee that fellow, brother Down-right ? 
Dou. I, what of him? 

Kite. He i is a jewel, brother, 

I took him of a child, up, to my door, 

And chriſt' ned him, give him my own name, Thomas; 

Since bred him, at the hoſpital; where provin | 

A toward imp, I call'd him home, and taught bim 

So much, as I have made him my caſhier, 

And find him, in his place, ſofull of faith, 

That 1-durſt truſt my life into his hands. 

Dow. So would not I in any baſtard's brother, 

As, it is like, he is: although I knew 

Myſelf his father. But you ſaid you'd ſomewhat 


{ To tell = entle brother, what is't ? 


Kite. „1 am very loth to utter it, | 
3 it may hurt your patience: 3 
But, that I know, your judgment is of Rrength, #7 
Againſt the nearneſs of anther oth * 
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Dow. What need; this eireumſtetice ? N dire&;; 

Kite. I will not ſaꝝ how much I do aſcribe, 206d Cakitt 
Unto your friendſhip; n nor, in what regard vi 1 ine 
I hold your love: but let my paſt. behaviour, | „ 

And uſage of your. ſiſter, but confirm ww * af); 
How well I've, been affected to your: 
Dow, you are too tedious, come to the matter, the wen | 
Kite. Then, without further ceremony, . ** Leak 

My brother Well-bred, Sir, (I know not how) 4 
Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, | 
And greatly alter d in his diſpoſition. _ | 
When he came firſt to lodge here in my houſe, _ 
Ne'er truſt me, if I were not proud of him: 
Methought he bare. himſelf in ſuch a faſhion, 
So full of man, and ſweetneſs in his carria | 
And, what was chief, it ſhew'd ee in kie, 
But all he did, became him as his Wu, « 5 8. 
And ſeem'd as perfect, proper, and poſſeſt 
As breath with life, or colour with the blood. 
But now his courſe is ſo irregular, FFF 
So looſe, affected, and depriv'd of grace, 5 ö a HR 
And he himſelf withal ſo fal'n off | MEET 0 N 
From that firſt place, as ſcarce no. note rembing 1 4: | » N 6/8 * 

o tell mens judgments where he lately ſtoo. 
He's grown a ſtranger to all due „„ or tf | 


ae 
. 


*. Forgetful of his friends, and not content: bits F ” 
To ſtale himſelf in all ſocieties, a 1 17 | 
He makes my houſe here, common as a mart, | OW 
A theatre, a public receptacle, _ 2b abr et 
or giddy humour and diſeaſed riot; | ad Ms k 
ind here (as in a tavern, or a ſtew ) _- 244 wn 
He, and his wild affociates, ſpend their hours, 770 2H 05 
In repetition of laſciyious jeſts; 4 


3 


Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel- night by nights,” 95 0 | 
-ontroul my ſervants: and indeed what not? F 
Dow, Sdains, I know not what I ſhould ſay to him 7 F< 
he whole world! he values me at a crack'd three-farthi 

or ought I ſee: it will never out o' the fleſh that's ns 
he bone ! I have told him enough, one would think, if. 
hat would ſerve. Well !] he knows what to truſt to, for 


corge, Let him ſpend and ſpend, and domineer, till this 


teart ake an” he think to be reliev'd by me, when he is got. 
ito one o 


our city- ounds, the counters he has WY 
val. fl. OP H tis 5 


1 Whereas, if I ſhould <2" 46 the leaſt, 
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man's door. IH lay 1 ein © my halfpenny, ere I part 
with't, to fetch Fo for I' aſſure oe hind, 1 5 


| houſe? 
But, would yourſelf vouchſafe to travail in it, 
(Though but with plain and eafy circumſtance) 
It would, both come much better to his ſenſe, 


You are his elder brother, and that title 


dow by the ear, F faith ; and elaps his diſ at a wrong 


Kite. Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you, this. 
Dow. Sdeath, he mads me; I could eat my very fpur- 
leathers, for anger but, "= 8 tame ? why do 
not ybu ſpeak” to him, and bin hoy ow he diſquiets your 


Kite. O, there are divers reaſons to o diſſuade, brother; 


And favour leſs of ſtomach, or of paſſion, Eee. 
Both gives, and warrants you authority: 


It would but add contempt to his neglect. 

Heap worſe on ill, make up a pile of hatred, 

That, in the hes would come tott'ring down, | 
And, in the ruin, bury all ovr love. | 


} 5 Nay, more than this, brother; if I ſhould peak 


He would be ready, from his heat of humour. 


And over- flowing of the vapour, in him, F 0 
To blow the ears of his familiars, | 1 


With the falſe breath, of telling, what Arcen, . 


t 
And low diſparagements T had put upon him. 5 
Whilſt they, fir, to relieve him, in the fable, I 
Make their looſe comments upon ev'ry word, 13 F 
Geſture, or look, I uſe; mock me all over, | 1 
And, out of their i impetuous rioting phant'ſies, 

Beget ſome ſlander, that ſhaft dwell with me. 


And what would that be, think you? marry, this, Dh 
They would give out (becauſe my wife is fair, A to 
Myſelf but newly married, and my fiſter tr 
Here ſojourning a virgin in my houſe) | : an 
That I were jealous! nay, as fure as death, > | fa 
That they would f ww And how that I had quarrel br 
My brother purpoſely, thereby to find he 


An apt pretext, to baniſh them my houſe. 


Dow. Mats, perhaps ſo: they're like enough to doit. Ry 
Rite. Brother, they would, believe it: fo thould 1 Ca 
= ike one of theſe penurious quack-fatvers) 

t ſer the bills wth to mine own ar en 5 lo 


— 
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And try experiments upoa/myſelf:, 4 wy 

Lend ſcorn and envy, opportunity, 1 

To tab my reputation, and good name— . 
Enter Marruzw and Bonamik. RE who Te 


Mat. I will ſpeak to him—— | 
| Bob. Speak to him? away, by the foot of Pharca 4 ou 
ſhall net, you ſhall not do him that ee e e 
Kite, What's the matter, firs? _. © 
Bob. The time of days to Jou, gentleman « 0 the houſe, 
Is Mr. Well-bred ſtirrin | 
Dow, How then? — ſhould he do! 
Bob. Gentleman of the houſe, it is to you:. is * within, 
fir ? 
= He came not to bis lodging 10-vight, fir, I e 
7 Dow: Why, Ane hav? Jake 
Bob. The gentleman-eitinen = daddy dn ma, „Il b to 
19 — ond ee 


no ſcavenger. _  \ Exennt Bo 

Dow. How, ſcavenger? ſtay, fir, 

Lite. Nay, brother Down-right + 

Dow. Heart! ſtand you away, and you 1 me. 

Kite. You ſhall not follow him now, Tag ou. brother. 
good faith you ſhall not: I will over - rule you. 5 

Dow, Ha! ſcavenger ? well, go to, I fay alittle: but by % 
this good day (God forgive me I ſhould ſwear). if I put it 
up ſo, ſay, I am the rankeſt coward ever liv'd: ſdains, an' 

I ſwallow this, I'll ne'er draw my ſword. in the fight of 
Fleet-flreet again, while I leave; I'll fit in a barn, wath | 
Madge-howlet, and catch mice firſt, Scavenger? 

Kite. Oh, do not fret yourſelf thus, never think * 

Dow, Theſe are my brother's-conſorts; theſe ! theſe are 
his comerades, his walking mates! he's a gallant, a cavaliero 
too, right hangman cut! Let me not leave, and I could not 
find in my heart to ſwinge the whole gang of em, one aſter 
another, and begin with him firſt. I am griev'd it ſuduld be 
DDE ſaid he is my brother, and take theſe courſes, Well, as he 
d brews, ſo he ſhall drink, for George, ain, Yet, he ſhall 
\ hear on't, and that tightly too, an' I leave, i faith, 

; Kite. But, brother, let your reprehenſion, then, 
it, Run in an eaſy current, not o 'er-high | 
5 Carried with raſhneſs, or devouring: cher: lh 
But rather uſe the ſoft perſuading war. 
lore wings than "I the conſent, 


bY | 
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Deu. Ay, ay, let me alone for n I warrant you. 5 
Dell 6 5 
en Slow now A. dh, che bell rings to breakfaſt. 
Brother, I pray you ga in, and bear my wife 
Company till I come; TY but give order ; 

FUr ſome Uiſpatch of buſinigſs to my ſer van 
Deux. Iwill —ſcavenger, avenger Exit Down- ri; ht. 
ite, Well, tho* my troùpled ſpirit' 8 N ui Tu ease 

It is not repos'd:in that ſecuitxryryr 

As I could with: but, I mu de content. 1 
Howe'er I ſet a face on't to 
Would I had loſt this finger, at a venture, 
Vo ell. bred had ne'er lodg'd within my houſe, 
Whyt cannot be, where there is ſuch reſort. - 
f wanton gallants, and young revellers, . 
That any woman ſhould be honeſt long. 

L like, that factibus beauty will preſerve 

'Fhe' public weal of ehhſtity unſhaken, 

When ſuch ſtrongmotives muſter, and make wo 

_ Againſt heb ſingle peace ꝰ no, no. Beware, 

When mutual appetite doth meet to treat. 

And ſpirits of one kind and quality, | 

Come once to parly, in the pride of blood; 

Ir is no ſſlow conſpiracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if I but thought, the time 
U Had anſwer'd their affections; all the world 
= Should not perſuademe, bat 1 wert a cuekold! 
Marry, I hope they ha not got that ſtart; 
For opportunity hath bilkt em yet, 
And thall do ſtill, while I have eyes and ears 
To attend the impoſitions of my heart, 
My preſence ſhall be as an iron-bar,-' 
Twixt the conſpiring motions of defire ; 
Yea, every look or glance; mine eye . 
Shall check occaſion, as one doth his ſlave; ; 

When he forgets the limits of preſcription. 

Kat 3-0. RHnter Dame Krav. by 

"Dame. Siſter Bridget, pray you fetch down the roſe-water 

above in the cloſer. Sweetheart, will you come in to break- 
falt? 1 
Kite. An' ſhe have over- heard me now ? hue 
Dame. I pray thee, good muſs, we ſtay fs von!!! 
Kii. By heav'n I would not for a — angels. 


1 © FA hk fond #2. _ I 
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Dame. What ail you, ſweetheart; are wo. notwell? peak 


good muſs. | 
Kite. Troth my head ales extremely, on a a ſudden. . 


K 


| Kite, How now? what?? 1. 
Dame. Alas, how it burns! 2 0 3 nh good 
truth it is this new diſeaſe! there's a number are troubled 
withal! for love's ſake, ſweetheart, come in, out of the air. 
Kite, How ſimple, and how ſubtle: are her anſwers! - 
A new diſeaſe, and many troubled with it! +; Os | 
Why, true; ſhe heard me, all the world to nothing. 
Dame, I pray thee, good | freetheart, come ny, Foe air vill 5 
do you harm in troth, ; 
Kite, Ill come to you preſently; "will wen 1 ee 5 
Dame. Pray heav'n it do. 8 be Dame. vis 
Kite. A new diſeaſe? I know not, new or old. ; 
But it may well_be call'd poor mortals Auen 
For, like a peſtilence, it doth infet | 
The houſes of the brain. Firſt, it begins * 
Solely to work upon the phanta y, — -.. 
Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous air 
As ſoon corrupts the judgment, and from thenee, 1 
Sends like contagion to the memoryz 
still each to other giving the infection. e 
Which, as a ſubtle vapour, ſpreads itſelf, i 
Confuſedly through every ſenſive part. 
ill not a thought, or motion in the ge- nn 
Be free from the black poiſon vi p 0h rt nn A 
\h, but what miſery is it to know this? 194 + 0 
Ur, knowing it, to want the mind's: direction, 
n ſuch extremes? Well, I will once more ſtrive, NN 20 
In ſpite of this black cloud) myſelf to bee 
ind ſhake that fever off, that thus ſbakes me. 5 HO e 
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Water 
break- ute. xi ez Jiſguind like a Soldier. 3 
| Brain, 'Slid, I cannot chooſe; but laugh to ſee myſelf 
ranſlated thus. Now muſt I create an intolerable ſort of lies, 
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man of my coat, is as ominous a fruit as the fco. , O, fir, it 
holds for good polity ever, to have that outwardly in vileſt 

| eſtimation, chat inwardly is moſt dear to us. So much for 
my borrow'd ſhape. Well, the trath is, my old maſter in- 
tends to follow my young, dry foot over Moor- felde, to 
London this morning: now I, knowing of this hunting- 

match, or rather conſpiracy, and to inſinuate with my 
young maſter” (for ſo mult we that are blue-waiters, and 
men of hope and ſervice do) have got me affore in this diſ- 
guiſe, determining here to lie in ambuſcade, and intercept 
him in-the mid-way. If I can but get his elock, his purſe, 
his hat, nay, any thing to cut him off, that is, to ſtay his 
journey Veni, vidi, vici, I may ſay with captain Cæſar, 
1 WP for ever, I faith, Well, now muſt I practiſe to 
get the true garb: of one of theſe lance-knights, my arm 
| Here, and my—— young maſter! and his couſin, Mr. S7e- 
pben, as I ama true ee man of war, and no ſol- 
dier! [ Retires. 
- Enter Ed. Kno'wELL acid Maſter ann. 
FE. Kno. So, fir, and how then, cozg. 
Sup. S' foot, I. have loſt my eee 1 chink. . 
E. Kno. How? loſt your purſe! where ? when had you itt 
Step. I cannot tell, ſtay. 
Brain. Slid I am afraid they will know me, would 1 
could get by them. 
E. Kno, What? ha you it? ot ge 1 
Step. No, I think I was bewitch'd, 1 | 
E. Kno. Nay, do not weep the loſs; hang it, let it go. 
Step. Oh, it's here: no, an it had been loſt, I had not 
| car'd, ibut for a jet- ring miſtreſs Mary ſent me. 

E. Kno. A jet-ring? oh, the poeſy, the we 2 
Step." Fine i“ faith! Though fancy fleep, my love is deep. 
—— that though I did not e her, yet ſhe loved me 
dearly. 

. 1 Moſt. excellent! 

Step. And then, I ſent her another, and my poeſy was; 
"The deeper the ſweeter, I 'll be judg'd by St. Peter. | 
E. Kno. How, by St. Peter? I do not conceive that. 
Step. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre. | 
. Kno. Well, there the ſaint was your ood gs ke 
help'd you at your need: thank him, aal 
Brain. I cannot take leave of em ſo; I will — come 
what will. Gentle men, pleaſe you exchapge a wy erowus, 


* 
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for a very excellent good blade, here. Iama poor gentle- 
man, a ſoldier; one that, in the better ſtate of my fortunes, 
ſcorn'd ſo mean a refuge, but now it is the humour of ne- 
ceſſity to have it ſo. You ſeem to be gentlemen, well af- 
ſeed to martial men, elſe I ſhould rather die with ſilenee, 
than live with ſhame: however vouchſafe to remember, it 
is my want ſpeaks, not myſelf. This condition en not 
with my ſpirit. 

E. Kno, Where haſt then ſery'd? EF . F 

Brain. May it pleaſe you, fir, in all the late wars ; of 
Bohemia, Hungaria, Dalmatia, Poland, where not, Sir? I 
have been a poor ſervitor by ſea and land, any time this 
fourteen years, and followed the fortunes of the beſt com- 
manders in Chriſtendom. I was twice ſhot: at the taking of 
Aleppo, once at the relief of Vienna: I have been at ar- 
ſeilles, Naples, and the Adriatic gulph; a gentleman-ſlave in 
the galleys thrice, where I was moſt dangerouſly ſhot in the 
wes, through both the thighs, and yet, being thus maim'd, 
Jam void of maintenance, nothing left me but my N 
che noted marks of my reſolution. 

Step. How will you ſell this rapier, friend! ? f 

Brain, Generous lir, I refer it to your own Judgment ; N. 
you are a gentleman, give me what you pleaſe. th 

Step. True, I am a gentleman, I know that, friend: but | 
what though? I pray you ſay, what would you aſk ? 

Brain. 1 aſſure. you, the blade may become the _ 975 
thigh of the beſt prince in Europe. 

E. Kno. Ay, with a velvet ſcabbard. 

Step. Nay, and't be mine, it ſhall have a velvet ſcabbard, 


coz, that's flat: I'd not wear it as tis and you would give 


me an angel. 


Brain. At your worſhip! 8 pleaſure, fir; nay, 'tis a molt $i 
pure Toledo. 

Step. I had rather it were a Spaniard! but tell me, what 
thall I give you for it? An' it had a ſilver hilt. 


F. Kno. Come, come, you ſhall not buy i it; hold, chere 2 


a ſhilling, fellow, take thy rapier, 52 
Step. Why, but I will buy it now, beau you ſay ſo; 
and there's another ſhilling, fellow, I ſcorn to be out- bid- 
den. What, ſhall I walk with a codgel, like a gy boe- 
tom? and may have a rapier for money? | 
E. Ano, You may buy one in che city. 
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Stept. Tut, I'll buy this i' the field, ſo I will; I have a 
mind to't becauſe tis a field afin ps 3 9 79 5 
ce. 4 N 
| Ps. Kno, You ſhall not bays it, Ir. | 
Step. By this money but I vill, though give n more e than 
tis worth. | 
E. Kue. Come away, vi are a fool. 63/34 | 
Step. Friend, I am a fool, that's awed: 5 rl bare 
it for that word's ſake, Follow me or t money 
Brain. At ou ſervice, . 8 42 125 
Enter Kno'wsLL. ' © | 
1 Tuo. 1 cannot loſs the thought, yet of this letter 
Sent to my ſon: nor leave to admire the change | 
bY Of manners; and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, ſince myſelf was one. 
When I was young, he liv'd not in the ſtews 
| have conceiv'd a ſcorn, and utter'd i it 
Ona grey head: age was authority x, 
Againſt a buffoon: and a man had then 
A certain reverence paid unto his years, 
That had none due unto his life. . | 
But, now, we are all fall'n; youth, from their fear; 
And age, from that which bred it, good example, 
= Nay, would ourſelves were not the firſt, even parents. 
Wy That did deſtroy the hopes, in our own children: 
Or they not learn'd our vices in their cradles, 
And ſuck'd-in our ill cuſtoms with their milk. 
Ere all their teeth be born, or they can ſpeak, 
We make their pallates cunning! The firſt words 
We from their tongues with, are Jicenteous jeſts. 
Caan it call whore? cry baſtard ?-O, then kiſs it, 
A witty child! can't ſwear} the father's darling! 
WW Give it two plumbs. Nay, rather than't ſhall learn 
No bawdy ſong, the mother herſelf will teach i 14 
But, this is in the infancy; 
W When it puts off all this. Ay; it is like: | 
When it is gone into the bone already, 
No, no: this die goes deeper than the coat, 
Or ſhirt, or fin. It ſtains unto the liver 
Aud heart, in ſome. And rather than it ſhould not, 
Note, what we fathers do! Look how we TT. 
1 9 8 miſtreſſes we 8 at what expence, * 
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And teach 'em all bad ways to buy affliction! ; 
Well, I thank heaven, I never yet was he 
That travell'd with my ſon before ſixteen, - + 
To ſhew him the Venetian courtezans, - 
Not read the grammar of cheating, I had 8 
To my ſharp boy at twelve: repeating ſtill 5 
The rule, Get money; ſtill, get money, boy 3 
No matter by what meant. be. 1 8 5 
Theſe are the trade of fathers, nw k however; ;: N 
My ſon, I hope, hath met with in my threſhold 1 "EL 
None of theſe houſhold precedents; which are ng” 
And ſwift, to rape youth to their precipice, + 
But let the houſe at home be ne'er ſo clean | 
Swept, or kept ſweet-from filth !- - lg] e 3A 
If he will live abroad with his companions 
In dung, and brothels; it is worth a fear. {© 7 
Nor is the danger of converſing leſs e n ff} 22 
Than all that I have mention'd of example, SOT eee 
Enter Brain-worM. © 

Brain. My maſter? nay faith, have at you: 1 am . gebe 
now, I have ſped ſo well. Worſhipful ſir, IJ beſeech you 
reſpect the (tate of a poor ſoldier; I am aſham'd of this baſe- 
courſe of life (God's my comfort) but ee Laban gf 
me to't: what remedy ? | | 

Ano. I have not for you now. 

Brain. By the faith I bear unto truth, . it ia no 
ordinary cuſtom in me, but only to preſerve manhood, 1 


proteſt to you, a man I have in a man [ may = by mou 
ſweet bounty, | 


» 11 


Kno. Pr'ythee, good fiend, be ſatisfied. $i 

Brain. Good fir, by that hand, you may do the pant f of 
a kind gentleman, i in lending a poor ſoldier the price of two 
cans of beer, a matter of ſmall value ; the king of heaven 
ſhall pay you, and [ſhall reſt thankul : ſweet og 

Kno. Nay, an' you be ſo-importunate—— 

Brain, Oh, tender fir, need will have his courſe: I was 
not made to this vile uſe l well, the edge of the enemy could 
not have abated me ſo much: L aweeps.] It's hard, when 
2 man hath ſerved in his prince's cauſe, and be thus—Ho- 
nourable worſhip, let me derive a ſmall piece of ſilver from 
you, it ſhall not be 4-75 in the courſe of time; by this 
good ground, I was fain to pawn wy n. laſt t ” 1 


/ 


210 EVERY: MAN in his HUMOUR. 


| Poor ſupper ;: L bad uk d the hiles PT ns "od 
gan elſe: ſweet honout. rt 1s 
no. Believe me, L am taken * dome wonder 
To think a fellow of thy outward preſence 
Should in the frame and faſhion of his mind, 
Be ſo degenerate, and ſordid · baſe! I 
Art thou a man, and ſham'ſt thou not whey? 
To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of life? 
Why, were thy education neꝰeriſo mean, „ 
Having thy limbs, a thouſand Tony courſes. THEE 10 
Offer ee, to thy election. n e 
Either the wars might ſtii ſappiy thy wants, ror} Sn 
Dr ſervice of ſome virtuous gentleman, - 15 
Or honeſt labour: nay, what can I name 
But would become thee better than nr e 
But men of thy condition feed on ſlo td, ö 
As doth the beetle on thei dung the breeds in, 2 
Not caring how the metal of your minds „ Lab? 
Is eaten with the ruſt of idleneſs. 
Now, afore me, whate'er he be that ſhould 7 
| Relieve a perſon of thy quality, ; 
| While thou iofifts in this looſe france 5 | 
I would eſteem the fin not thine, but bis. | 
Brain. Faith, fir, I would an ind fome other 0 
if 10 
Eu. Ay, you you'ld gladly find it, but you will not ſeek it. 
_ Brain, Alas} fir, where ſhould a man ſeek? in the wars, 
2 s no aſcent by deſert in theſe days, but —and for ſer- 
vice, would it were as ſoon purchas d as wiſh'd for (the air 's 
my comfort) I know what I would 4% er | | 
Hun. What's thy name? . 
Ys Brain. Pleaſe you, Fits-Sward, fir,” +4 3 
it: Kan. Fitz-Swword? * 8 
1 gay that a man would entertain e *;ů;. 
| Would'ſt thou be honeſt, humble, juſt, and true? 
Bain. Sir, by the place and honour of a ſoldier —— 
Luo. Nay, nay, I like not thoſe affected oaths; 
2105 plainly, man: what think'ſt thou of my words 43 
-: Brain.” Nothing, fir, but wiſh! my fortunes were as hap- 
pen my ſerviee zonld' be honeſt; ' 
Ke. Well, follow me; I'll prove thee, if thy deeds will 
carry a proportion to words. 
Brain, Yes, fir, ute z I'll but garter my hate. Oh that | 
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that belly were hoop'd'now, for I am ready to burſt with 
laughing! Never was bottle or bay-pipe fuller. ''Shd! was 
there ever ſeen ſuch a fox in years to betray himſelf thus? 
Now ſhall I be poſſeſſed of all his counſels; and by that 
conduit, my young maſter. - Well, he is reſoly'd to prove 
my honeſty ; faith and I am-reſoly'd to prove his patience: | 
Oh, I ſhall abuſe him intolerabiy. This ſmall piece of ſer - 
vice will bring him clean our bf love with the ſoldier for e- 
ver. He will never come within the fight of à red coat; or 

a muſket-reſt again. It's no matter, let the world think me 
a bad counterfeit, if I cannot give him the flip at an inſtant: 
why, this is better than to have ſtaid his ror well; P11 15 
follow him: Oh! how I long in be YE" - Oo _ 
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Enter MarTHEN, Wars-gass, pau Boson. a 


uu Marrazw. 15 

E 8. faith, fir ; we were at your lodging to ea you 
too. 
Well, Oh, I came not chere to-night. 
Bob. Your brother delivered us as much. 
ell. Who? my brother Down- -right ? © 
Bob. He. Mr. W:ll-bred, I know not in what kind you 
hold me; but let me ſay to you this: as ſure as honour, 
eſteem it ſo wuch out of the ſun- ſhine of reputation to m___ | 
the leaſt beam of regard upon ſuch a—— — 

Well. Sir, I muſt hear no ill words of my brother. 
Bob. I proteſt to you, as I have a thing to be ſaved about 
me, I never ſaw any gentleman-like part 

Hell. Good captain [faces about] to ſome other diſcourſe. 

Bob. With your leave, ' fir, an' there were no more men 
living upon the face of the earth, I ſhould not faney him, | 
p- by St. George, © 
a Mat. Troth, nor I; he is of a ruſtical cut, I know not 
All how : he doth not carry himſelf like a e on _ 


: 3 
% 


„ 


. + company. 
4 2 with my two hangbys here; thou wilt take excecd- 


"i ol ſilence is this? the fi gn of the dumb man ? 
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Mell. Oh, Mr. Matthew, that's a en e * to; 2 
tea. guos æguut amavit Jupiter. 
Mat. 1 underſtand you, fir, „ 
; Enter T. Kno'wELL and Srzrnzx. 44 t 
oll. No queſtion you do, or- you do not, ſir. Ned ] 
Kue well! by my ſoul, welcome] how doſt thou, ſweet ſpi- 
rit, my onus: ? 'Slid, I ſhall love Apollo and the mad The/- ] 
pian girls the better while I live, for this, my dear fury: t 
now I ſee there's ſome love in thee! ſirrah, theſe be the two b 
I vrit to thee of: nay, what a drowſy humour is this now? ] 
Why doſt thou not ſpeak? _ 
. Kao. Oh, you are a fine gallant, . vou ſent x me a rare 0 
letter. v 
Well. Why, was't not rare? | _ 
E. Kno. es, I'll be ſworn, Iwas never guilty of confing the 
like; match it in all Pliny's epiſtles, and I'll have my judg- ft 


ment burn d in the ear for a rogue: make much of thy vein, 0 
for it is inimitable. But I marvel what camel it was that c 
had the carriage of it? for doubtleſs, he was no ny w 
beaſt that e 17 | 
Well. Why? Rar ye 


E. Kno. Why, fayeſt thou? 25 doſt thou think that any 
85 5 creature, eſpecially in the morning (the ſober 
e of the day too) could have miſtaken my father for me? 
Well. Slid, you jeſt, J hope. 
E. Kno. Indeed, the beſt uſe we can turn it to, is to make la 
A jeſt on't now: but I'll aſſure you, my father had the full ly 
view o your flouriſhing ſtyle, before I ſaw it. pe 
| Well. What a dull ſlave was this? But, firrah, what faid A ( 
he to it, i faith? 
E. Kno, Nay, 1 Ay not what he fade but 1 have A 
ſhrewd gueſs what he thought. | | "7" 
Mell. What, what? 
E. Kno. Marry, chou art ſome ſtrange, diſſolute young 
fellow, and 1 not a grain or.two better, for keepin g thee 


ell. Tut, chat thought is like the moon in \ her laſt quar- 
ter, twill change ſhortly : but, ſirrah, I pray thee be ac- 


pleaſure in em if thou hear'ſt em once go: my wind- 
in uments. I'll wind em up. But what ſtrange piece 


E. Kno, Oh, fir, a kinſman of ns, one that may make 
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your - monly the fuller, an' he pleaſe; be bas bis hunouñ fir. 
Well. Oh, what is't, what ist: 1h 
E. Kno. Nay, I'll neither do your dear nor his follx 

that wrong, as to Prepare your apprel nen I' leave 


4 him to the mercy o your ſearch, if you can take him, ſo. 
i- Mell. Well, captain Bobauil, Mr. Matrbew, I pray you 
7 know this gentleman here; he is a friend of mine, and one 
2 that wilt deſerve your affection. I know not your name, fir, 


70 but I ſhall be glad of any occaſion to rener me more e 
v: liar to you, © 

; Step, My name is Mr. Stephen, a; I am this gentleman” 5 
re own couſin, ſir; his father is mine uncle, ſir; I am ſome- 
what melancholy, but you ſhall command me, fir, in what- 
ſoever is incident to a gentleman. | 


Bob. Sir, I muſt tell you this, I am no general x nad} but 
g- for Mr, Well-bred's ſake (you may embrace it at what height 
in, of favour you pleaſe) I do communicate with you: and 
lat conceive you to be a gentleman of ſome hy, ; I love few 
ry words. 
| E, Kno, And I Wer, ſar, I de ſcarce enow to thank 
ou. 5 
ny Mat, But are you indeed, fir fo given to it? i FTW. 
ber [To Mr. wehen“ 
je? Step. Ay, truly, ſir, I am mightily given to melancholy.” 
| Mat, Oh, it's your only fine humour, fir; your true me- 
ake lancholy breeds your perfect fine wit, fir: I am melancho-: 
full y myſelf divers times, fir; and then do I no more but take 
pen and paper preſently, and overflow you half a ſcore or 
(aid 9 eee wy at a ſitting. : F whe | 
1 tep. Co it well; a lanc 88 We 
$19. Conkiar jt well any Leelanchaty cxough? Bl 


Well. Captain Bobadil, why muſe vou 9 17 / 
E. Kno. He is melancholy too. . AR | 


ung Bob. Faith, fir, I was thinking of a moſt honourabio Wo | 


thee ft ſervice was perform'd TOY being 855 n ow 1 
hall be ſome ten years now. i 

var E. Kno. In what place, captain? Eo . 1 

ac · Bob. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium, 3 in j 

ecd- Wis than two hours, ſeven hundred 5 oi gentlemen, as po 

ind- where in Europe, loſt their lives upon the breach. Ill i 


ell you, gentlemen, it was the firſt, but the beſt leagure, 
hat ever I beheld with theſe eyes, except the taking in 
Rr do you call it, 7 year, * the * but 


ol. 
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_ face of the enemy, 3s T am a gentleman and ſoldier. 
Sieb. 80, I had ef 26 88 angel, I could ſwear as well 

a8 that gentleman? _ 

. Aua. Then you were a berger a6 both, items; at 
5705 and what do you call't? ? 

Bob. Oh Lord, fir! by St. George, I was. e eee 

4 enter'd the breach: and, had I not effected it with refolu- 
* tion, I had been ſlain, if I had had a million of lives. 


| dum i faith. But, was it poſlible ? | 

Mat, Pray you, mark this diſcourſe, fir. N * 
Step. So I do. 1 5 | 
Bob, I aſſure you, upon my reputation, tis true, and 
yourſelf ſhall confeſs. 

E. Kno. You mult bring me to the rack feb... 


me three demi-culverings, juſt in the mouth of the breach: 
now, fir, as we were to give on, their maſter gunner (a 

man of no mean ſkill and mark, you muſt think) confronts 
me with his linftock, ready to give fire: I ſpying his intend- 
= diſcharg d my petrionel in his boſom, and with theſe 
_— arms, my poor rapier, ran violently upon the: Moor., 
eta the ore, r PoE! em all ine to the 


* 


* 
hy 


. To the pee 8 kapier, 8 3 
E. Kue. Oh, it was a good figure obſerv d, fir! but Nd 
vou all this, captain, without hurting your Mads'a +: 
Bob. Without any impeach o the earth: you ſhall per- 
ceive, fir, It is the moſt fortunate weapon, | thiat ever rid 
on poor gentleman's thigh : ſhall I tell you, fir ? you talk 
| of orglay, Excalibur, Durindina, or fo? tut, I lend no 
Credit 0 that is fabled of em, I know the virtue of mine 
Wo 5 and therefor I dare the boldlier maintain it. 
bt Step. I marvel whether it be a Toledo, or no? 
Bob. A moſt perfect Toledo, I aſſure you, fir. 

3 Fu. Ihave a countryman of his here. 
Mar, Pray you, let's ſee, fir: Jer, . 85 11 
Bob. This is a Taleda? piſu. i}; 
| 34. Why do you piſh, captain? | TIN LS 
_- A Fleming, by heaven; I'll buy them fora gilde 
pieces, 8 hare + thouland of them, Ft: 


that lot al ather) vas the molt fatal and dangerous exploit, | 


that ever I was ranged in, ſince I firſt bore arms before the 


E. Kyo, "Twas pity you had not ten; A ace, nd your 


Bob. Obſerve, me judicially, ſweet fir: they had planted 
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E. Kno; How ſay you, couſin? I told you thus much. | 

Well. Where bought you it, Mr. Stephen f. | 

Step. Ofa ſeurvy rogue ſoldier enen oe go with 
him) he {wore it was a Toleds. | 

Bob. A poor provant rapier, no better. 

Mat. e 1 chink it be, indeed! now I Jook © on' t t der- 
ter. 
E. Tus. Nay, the longer you look on r the worte. Pur 
it up, put it up. | 


Step. Well, wilt put inp, bat by=——(1 on me .. 


captain's oath, 1 thoughy to i (word by it) ag” e er 1 
meet bim 8 
Well. O, tis paſt help now, pk you muſt ha- patience. 
Step. Whorſon cony-catching raſtal I cow'd eat the very 
hilts for anger! 
E. Kno, A ſign of good digeRien t you have an odlrich | 
ſtomach, couſin. 
Step, A ſtomach ? 1 would 1 had him here, you ſhould 
ſee an' I had a ſtomach. 
Well. It's better as tis: come, [gentlemen, ſhall we go? 
Enter BRAINx-MWORN. 
F. 1 A miracle, couſin, look here'! look Bere! 4 
Step. O, god'slid, by your leave, do you know we, fi 1 
Brain. Ay, fir, 1 know you by ſight. 55 
Step, You fold mea rapier, did you not? 
Brain, Yes, marry, did J, fir, TIER 
Step. You ſaid it was a Toledo, 1 ha? 
Brain. True, LI... 
Step, But it is none? | 
Brain, No, fir, I confeſs i it is nods, 


Step. Do you confeſs it ? Gentlemen, . K he -4 


has confeſt it. By God's will, an' you had not confeſt i it— 
E. Kno. Oh, couſin, forbear, forbear. . 

Step. Nay, I have done, couſin. - | 
Mell. Why, you have done like a gentleman, he has con- 

felt it, what wou'd you more? | 
Step, Yet, by his leave, he is a raſeal, under his favour, 

do you ſee ? : 
E. Kuno. Ay, by his leave, he. is, and under favour : * 

pretty piece of civility ! ſirrah, how doſt like him? 


Hell. O, it's a moſt precious fool, make much on him: 


I can compare him to een more happily than A drum; 
for every one may play Pon 8 


116 EVERY MAN ia hir HUMOUR. 
E. Kno. No, no, a child's whiſtle were far the fitter. 
Brain. Sir, ſhall I intreat a word with you? 

E. Kno. With me, fir? you have not another Toledo to 

ſell, ha' you? | 
Brain. Lou are conceited, ſir; your name is Mr. Know well, 
as * take it. | | 
| F. Kno. You are i' the right; you mean not to proceed in 
._- the cateehiſm, do you? 333 
| Brain. No, ſir, I am none of that coat. 
E. Kno. Of as bare a coat, though? well, ſay, ſir, 
Brain, Faith, fir, I am but fervant to the drum extraor- 
dinary, and td (this ſmoky varniſh being waſh'd off, 
and three or four patches removed) I appear your worlhip's 
in reverſion, after the deceaſe of your good father; Brain- 
Worm. 


E. Kno. Finn Slight, what breath of a conjurer 
hath blown thee hither in this ſhape ? 
Brain. The breath o' your letter, fir, this morning: the 
ſame that blew Jou to the wind mill, and your father after 
ob 1 108 
E. es, My father 
Brain. Nay, never ſtart, 'tis true, he has followed Jou 
over the fields, by the foot, as you wouls do a. hare i' the 
ſnow. 
E. Rub. Sirrah, Well-bred, what ſhall we do, ſirrah ? my 
father is come over after me, 
Well. Thy father, where is he? h 
Brain, At juſtice Clement's houſe here, in Coleman Wome; 
where he but ſtays my return; and then 
[Fell. Who's this? Brain-wor m? 
Brain, The ſame, fir. 
Well. Why how, i' the name of wit, ae thou. tranſ- 
muted thus ? 
Brain. Faith, a 1 a 1 : nay, for the love of 
reaſon, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, ſtand not here, 
withdraw, and I'll tell you all. ; 
E. Aus. Come, couſin. |  [Exennt. 
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EVERY? MAN, in an HUMOUR: uy: 


0 8 ww ® y 5 TY Fa pd 
, Whit The Ware Houſes e e 
1 Kite. What ſays de. Thomas d did you rods with him?! —_ 
Caſh. He will expect you, fir, within this half hour. i 
Kite, Has he the money ready, can you tell? . 
| Caſp. Yes, fir, the money was brought in laſt night. £1 
r. Kite, O, that's well: fetch me my eloke, my W $1 
F Stay, Jet me ſee, an hour, to go and come; 5 
„„ Ay, that will be the leaſt: and then twill be 
hy An hour before I can diſpatch with hi; 5 
| Or very near: well, I will ſay two hours. | 
OE Two. hours ? ha ? things, never dream d of yet, 
May be contriv'd, ay, and effected „ 
DP In two hours abſence: well, I will-not go. 
er Two hours; no, fleering opportunity, ' | | 
I will not give your ſubtilty that ſcope, 
Who will not judge him worthy to be rbb 
50 That ſets his doors wide open to a chief, 
he And ſhews the felon where his treaſure lies 85 
Again, what earthly ſpirit but will attempt . 5 
ny To taſte the fruit of beauty's golden tre, 
When leaden fleep ſeals up the dragon'seyes? . 
Iwill not go. ana by, for once. . THe 0 1 0 for | 
5 No, Beauty, no? you are too too proctous:” e 
ro be left fo, without a guard, or open! EP TOs 
vou muſt be then kept up, cloſe, and well · watch OY 9 
For, give you opportunity, no quick-ſand V 
LE Devours, or ſwallows ſwiſter ! he that lens 
His wife (i 55 ſhe be fair) or time, or Place, 5 5 TOTS 
of +; er to be falſe, I will not go. 
Te, he dangers are too many. I am 7 V's for that, 
ary in my cloke again. Yet, tay. Yet, de too. 
nt. will 4 going, on all occaſions, 


Caſb. Sir, Snare, your ferivener, will be there with the 


bonds, 


| Kite, That's wat ting! met: I had clean . 4 
"of vs What's o- Wet x3 | ? 


of | 
5 1 5 : 
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. avi EVERY MAN in his HUM®O VR. 

Kite. Heart then well Well. bred projects be here too, 

With one or other of his looſe conſorts, - 

I am a knave, if I know what to ſa yr. 

What courſe to take, or which way to reſolve. 

My brain, methinks, is like an hour-gtafs, 

Wherein my imaginations run, like fands, - 

Filling up time; but then are turn'd, and turn' d: 

So, chat J know not what to ſtay upon, 

And leſs, to put iu act. It ſhall be ſo. 

Nay, I dare build upon his ſecrecy, + - 

He kgows not to deceive me. 7. bumas + „ 
n Sir. 5 

Kite. Let now, I have bethought too, I will DOE 


\ l : Thomas, is Cob within? oe: 


Caſh. 1 think he be, 1 | 
Kite. But he'll prate too. there's no ſperch of "RY 

No, there were no man o' the earth ta Thomas, 

If I durſt truſt him; there is all the doubt. | 

But ſhould he have a chink in them, I were gone, 

Loſt i' my fame for ever: talk for th Exchange. 

The manner he hath ſtood with, till this preſentt. 
Doth promiſe no ſuch change! what ſhould I fear then? 
Well, come what will, I'll tempt my fortune once. 

Thomas —you may deceive me, but x e 

Vour love to me is more 2 

Ca ſp. Sir, if a ſervants ö , 

Duty, with faith, may be call' d love, you K 
More than in hope, you are poſſeſsd of it. CIR 
Kite. I thank you heartily, Thomas; gi' me your hand: 

With all my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A ſecret to impart unto you but | be 

When once you have it, I muſt ſeal Top bye up 
So far I tell you, Thomas.-. .. 
Caſh, Sir, for that | 
Kite. Nay, hear me out. Think, I 1 2 you, Thomas, 


F When I will det you in, thus to my private, 


It is a thing ſits nearer to my creſt, - 

Than thou art aware of, 7 nd, If thou ſhoulalt | 
Reveal it, but 

Caſb. How? Irereal it? 

Kite. Nay, | 
I do not think thou wouldt; but 9 Bone, 

. were a great means. 


p 


105, 


vec 1 
> % 
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| * EVERY MAN in 2 aunou. 
Caſh. A great treachery, 


Give it no other name. 
Kite. Thou wilt not do't 1 8 
Caſp. Sir, if I do, mankind diſclaim me ever. 
Kite. He will not ſwear, he has ſome 8 


Some conceal'd purpoſe, and cloſe meaning, ſure: 


Elſe (being urged ſo much) how ſhould be le 
But lend an oath to all this proteſtation? _ 


He's no fanatic, I have heard him ſwear, 


What ſhould I think of it? u "ge him again, - 
And by ſome other way? I will do ſo, | 
Well, Thomas, thou haſt ſworn not to Els Jes 
Yes, you did ſwear ? 

Caſh, Not yet, ſir, but I will, 

Pleaſe you 

Kite, No, Thomas, 'T dare take es _ bs 
But if thou wilt ſwear, do, as thou think's goody 
Lam reſoly'd without it; at thy pleaſure, 

Caſh. By my ſoul's ſafety then, fir, 2 
My tongue ſhall ne'er take know lege of a word, 
Deliver d me in nature of your truſt. 

Kite. It's too much, theſe ceremonies need not; | 


[I know thy faith to be as firm as rock. 


Thomas, come hither, near: we cannot be 
Too private in this buſineſs, So it is. 

(Now he has ſworn, I dare the ſafelier venture) 
[ have of late, by divers obſervations—— 
But whether his oath can bind him, there 1 it is. 
I will bethink me e're I do proceed: 
Thomas, it will be now too long to ſtay, 

I'll ſpy ſome ſitter time ſoon, or t0-Morrow, 
Caſb. Sir, at your pleaſure. 


Kite. I will think. Give me my cloke. And; Thomas 


[ pray you ſearch the books | my return, 
For the receipts 'twixt me an Traps. : 
Caſh, I will, fir, 


Kite, And, hear you, if your miſtreſs's brother, Weltired 


Chance to bring hither any gentleman, | 
Ere I come bac hack; let one cs bring me word. . 
Caſh, Very well, fir, 
Kite. To the exchange; do you hear ? 


Or here in Coleman: ſtreet, to juſtice Clements. | 


Forget it not, nor be out of the Ways 


— . 
* F 


5 . Iu 


>." .4 


* 


— — — . 
G AE 8 
2 22 : 
=" Sort OY En 


— 
—— 
— — 


- - 


120 EVERY Man in HUMOUR, 


. Tln err 
Kite. I pray you 3 „ 
Or whether, he come or no, if any PMA SF 
ö or elſe, fail' not to fend 126 e word. 
Caſßb. I ſhall not, ſir. ; 
Kite. Be't your { ecial buſineſs 
Now to remember it 305282 HH 75 
. Sir, e Ten. „ 
7 792 ae Thomat, 4. F. is not « eo in et, Thomas, 


No, 1 5 
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Kite; 11 
1 woald not you ould b utter it, 128 you. fee, | 
To any creature living; yet I care not. a+ . 
Well, 1 muſt hence. Thomas, conceive thus cave! 
It was a trial of vou, When I meant : 


2 45 * 


So deep a ſcetet to you, I mean not h $212 15 | 50 Fry: 15 ; 
But. cult 1 have to tell vou; chis is re 17 . 


"Ox 
— 8 


But 7. homas, > this from my wife, I :charge vou. 
L.oeck d up in filence, midnight, buried here, $4604 bh he? 2 2] 
No greater hell than to be flave to fear. Cru. 

Cab. Lock d up in ſilence, midnight, buried Bere: EE. 
 Whenee ſhould this flood of paſſion, trow, take bead? nf 
Beſt dream no longer of this runnin „ | 
For fear I ſink l the violence of the ken, 
Already hath tranſported me fo far; 
That 1 gan feel no ground at N bot e | 175 75 Ns 
1 now muſt I . 

1 95 ar E 

BonaviL, 9 | 

4 rew me, but it was an adfoite' g 

. well carried! ! > 
Kue. Ay and ov ignorance na ve 

did it not? : : 

Well. Yes, faith, but was't poſſible thin: perlen not 
I him? I forgive Mr. Stephen; for he is: ſeupidity itſelf. 

E. Kno. Pore heay'n, not I. He had fo, writhen 8 

into the habit of one of your poor infantry, e OF Wages , 
Wo ee -ren gentlemen cd ang 77 
* . 7. Grain worm, tt 0 * 
8 „ 
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EVERY MAN , ji: HUMOUR, 1321 
E. Kno. An artificer ? an architec ! except a man had ſtu- 
died begging all-his life-time, and been a weaver of lan- \ 
guage from his infancy, for the clothing of it! I never ſaw 
his f. “; e | e 
Well. Where got'ſt thou this coat, I marvel? | 
Brain, Of a Hounſditch man, fir; one of the devil's near 
kinſmen, a broker. „ „ Fe 
\ Sy Enter Cas H. C 
Caſh. Francis! Martin! ne'ex a gi 
what a ſpite's tha. h 4 . | 
Mell. How now, Thomas, is my brother Xitely within? 
Caſh. No, ſir; my maſter went forth een now; but ma- 
ſter Down-right is within. Cob! what Cob? is he gone too? 
Well. Whither went your maſter ? Themas, can't thou tell? 
Caſh, I know not; to juſtice Clement's I think, fir, Cob! 
Rob © | ö 
5 Juſtice Clement! what's he? 
Mell. Why, doſt thou not know him? he is a city magi · 
ſtrate, a juſtice here; an excellent good lawyer, and a great 
ſcholar : but the only mad merry old fellow in Europe ! I 
ſhew'd him you the other day. ® | | 
ib Ea». Ob, is that he? I remember him now. Good 
faith ! an he has a very ſtrange preſence, methinks; it 
ſhews as if he ſtood out of the rank from other men, + 
Ve jets i werlity. [T hey ſay 
he will commit a man for taking the wall of bis horſe, © 
Well. Ay, or wearing his cloke of one ſhoulder, or ſerv- 
ing of God: any thing indeed, if it come in the way of his 


1 


humour. | 
DEED, Enier Cash. EE 

. ol Gaſper, Martin, Cob] Heart! where ſhould they 

, trow? „„ ere | age + 
Job. Maſter Xitely's man, pr'ythee vouchſafe us the 
lighting of this match, " 

Caſh, Fire on your match, no time but now to vouchſafe ? 
Francis, Cob. | | 

Bob. Body of mel here's the remainder of ſeven pound 
lince yeſterday was ſeven · night. Tis your right Trinidade ! 4 
Did you never take any, maſter Stephen 75 or ee 

Step. No, truly, Sir; but 1'll learn to take it now, ſince 
Jou commend it lo, | | ; 
3 Bob, Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what I tell 
Dou the world ſhall not reprove, I have been in thee Indies 


„ og 


u EVER mak in 3 kWh M or Uk. 
vhete this herb grows, Where neither myſelf, nor a driven 
gentlemen more, of my knowlege, have received the taſte 
dl any other nutriment in the world for the ſpace of one and 
twenty weeks, but the fume of this ſimple only. Therefor 
it cannot be but tis moſt divine, efpeciall you Trinidads. 
Your Nicstian is good too: I hold it, and will affirm it be- 


fore any prince in Europe, to be the moſt ſovereign and pre- 
cious weed — ever the earth tendered to the uſe of man. 


—— — 5 
* pen T4 { — 7 


| baceo- trader rs e ee ; 


*....*_. Enter'Cas% and Con, | 
: Goſh. At e ern he | is; in * middle of Coleman: 
fSironte | 0 
= Cb. O, hol. 


ob. Where's the match YOu thee? rabbis? 
Cap, Here it is, fir, _ 

Cob, By God's- me! Imarvel what pleaſure or felicity they 
kaye in taking this roguiſh tobaceo! it's good for nothing 
—_ to:choke à man, and fill him full of ſmoke and embers, 
[Bob, beats hin with cudgel ; Se runs away. 
Mt. Ob, 522 captain! hold, hold l. | 

Job. You Caſe ſcullion, yon. 
Ca. Come, thou muſt needs be alkidg too, thou'rt well 
114 f enough ſerv'd, | 
Cos. Well, it ſhall den dear beating, an! [ live! I will 
have juſtice for tis. 
Hob. Do you mo do you curajur ? (Bob, beats him of. 


Well Well g.. Nay, good captain, will you regurs the humour 
of a fool? 


Bob. A whorſon guy flave, a dung -· worm, an excrement! 

| body; o* Ceſar, but that I ſcorn to let 1 ſo mean a 1338 
. have ſtabb'd him to the earth. 

Vell. Marry, the law forbid, n Ah 
3 Bob. = t Pharaoh! foot, I would have done it. xit. 

Neg. Oh, he ſwears admirat Fay" foot, body 
bf 142755 1 ſhall never do it, fore; upon. wine en and 
2 no þ ha'nt the night. gs : 

ut N Bere Mr. Matthew ? goue? = — 

f * ; they vent in here 3 
een E Maroon” 

ate his miltreſs — "We ſhalthave — | 


paw par me Tomes anten 
Teen Ll . — 
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Step, Brain-wan ee is khis eee | 
3 770. Ay, cc 4 WO , 4 3? t Ur a y en 13 | 


Sten. Not I, bod) 
the foot df iT 1 +. e * 


Mell. Rare 
1 es 


| Bate Siri r A Cab. . e 


3 


Kite. Hal. PR many are there, ſayiſt thou? 
Cob. Marry, fir, your brother, maſter l 
Kite. Tut, beſide him: what ſtrangers are there, man 2 
Cob, Strangers? let me ſee; one, two; 2 þ e 100 
well, there are ſo many. 4. 5 9 7 5 
Kite. How! ſo many? 
Cob. Ay, there's ſome Ge: or + Gr erben. at e 
Kite. A ſwarm, a ſwarm! 
Spite of the devil, how they ſting my head 5 
With forked ſtings, thus wide 55 large} But 4. 
How long haſt thou been coming mel Cob? 25 
Cob. A little while, ſir. | 
Kite. Did'ſt thou come running? i 
Cob. No, f | 4, 
Kite, Nay, then I am familiar with thy haſt! Eh 
Bane to my fortunes: what meant I to marry? 
I, that before was rank'd in ſuch content, 
My mind at reſt too in ſo ſoft a peace, 
Being free maſter of my own free thoughts, 


of And now become a ſlave? what, never ſigh; EH 

55 | Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a „„ 

0 1 Tis done, tis done! nay, when ſuch flowing _ 

12 Plenty itſelf, falls into my wife's lap, . 
The Cornucopia will be mine, I know. But Cob, $5445 31 
What entertainment had they? I am ſure | 
1 ſiſter and my wife would bid them welcome! ha? 


Col. Like e 1 yet I 5 5 not a we 9 9 *. 


- 94 ' EVERY. MAN: in bis av MouR. 
Y Kite. No; their lips were ſeal'd with kiſſes, and the voice, 
Drown d in a flood of joy at their arrival, 
Had loſt her motion, ſtate, and faculty, 
Cob, which of them was't that firſt kiſs'd my wiſe? 
(0 fiſter, I ſhould ſay) my wife, alas! 
fear not ber: ha? who was it, fay'ft chou? 3 
Cob. By my troth, fir, will you have the truth of it ? > 
Kite, Ay, good Cob, I pray the heartily. | 
Cob. Then I am a vagabond, and fitter for Brideavell, 
than your worſhip's company, if I ſaw any body to be kiſs d, 
unleſs they wou'd have kiſs'd d the poſt in the middle of the 
warehouſe ;. for there I left em all, at their — with 
1 
mice. How ! were they not gone in then, ere thou cam'ſt? 
Cob. O, no, fir! \ 
Kite. Spite o the devil! what do 1 ſtay here then? . 
follow me. Iii. 
Cob. Nay, ſoft Re fair, I have eggs on the ſpit. Now 
am I for ſome five and fifty reaſons hammeri ag » hammering 
revenge: nay, an' he had not lain in my houſe, twould ne- 
ver have griey'd me; but, being my gueſt, — that I'll be 
ſworn I lov'd-and truſted; and he to turn monſter of ingra- 
titude, and ſtrike his lawful hoſt! well, I hope to raiſe up 
an hoſt of fury fort. T'll to juſtice Clement for a warrant, 
Strike his lawful bolt! | „ * 


. 


ACT, IV. SCENE L 
2 N * 
ol Lon; in „Kirk L v 's Houſe. 


Enter Down-zreur and Dame KuTttLy. 


Dew -mramr, 


W EL 'F ſiſter, I tell you true: and n Gd it fo, in 
the end. 
Dame. Alas, brother, what would you have me to do! 2 
I cannot help it: you ſee my brother bringe em in here, 
they are his friends. 
Down. His friends? his fiends ! 'Slud they do nothing but 
haunt him up and down, like a ſort of unlucky ſprites, and 
tempt him to all manner of n. that can be thought of. 


ce, 


ſo, in 


do? 
here, 


8 but 


;, and 
bt of, 
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EVERY MAN i» ji: HUMOUR, 123 
Well, by this light, a little thing would make me play the 
devil with ſome of em; and *twere not more for your huſ · 
band's ſake, than any: thing elſe, I'd make the houſe too hot 
for the beſt on em: they ſhould ſay, and ſwear, hell were 
broken looſe ere they went hence. But, by God's will, *tis 
no body's. fault but yours; for an' you had done, as you 
might have done, they ſhould have been parboil'd and back d 
too, every mother's ſon, ere they ſhould ha? come in Cer a 
one of em * | 12 

Dame. God's my life! did you ever hear the like? what 
a ſtrange man is this! could I keep out all them, think you ? 
I ſhould put myſelf againſt half a dozen of men, ſhould 1? 
good faith, you'd mad the patient'ſt body in the world to 
hear you talk ſo without any ſenſe or reaſon! . 
Enter Mrs. BRIDG Mr. MATWEW, WEIT- BIA, 
„ JO" » BoBaDir, and Cagn, 
Bridge. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal | 
Of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth 
Upon ſo mean a ſubje& as my worth. ; 
Mat. You ſay well, miſtreſs; and I mean as well. 
Down Hay-day, here is ſtuff ! 3 os .. 1 
Well. O, now ſtand cloſs: pray heav'n ſhe can get him 8 
to read; he ſhould do it of his own natural impudence,, if 
Bridge. Servant, what is this ſame, I pray you? 
Mat. Marry, an elegy, an elegy, an old to——T'll read 
tif you p 2 | | 
- Bridge. Pray you do, ſervant. 
Doaun. O, here's no foppery ! death, I can endure the 
ſocks better. — —— 4w—— —¾¾a 


— I 


.. 5 7 
E. Kno. What ails my brother! can he not bear che read/ 
g of a ballad, - 


Well. O, no; a rhime to him is worſe than cheeſe, or /a þ 


\ 


0b, w, | of your 
dear miſtreſs, and her fair ſiſter; fie, while you live, avoid 
this preplexity. 0, | BY 
Mat. I ſhall, fir, _ = 
Rare creature, let me ſpeak without offence, 
Would heav'n my rude words had the influence 
To rule thy thoughts, as thy fair looks do mine, 
Then ſhould'ſt thou be his priſoner, who is thine. 


You, T3 Tee: — 


3-7! 


4 
, 4 
— 
: 
- 
— 


| tee. Who made theſe verſes ?- they are excellent good. 
Mat. O, maſter Well-bred, tis your diſpoſition to lay ſo, 
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Cr nets. — Az 


E. Kue. 'Slight, he ſhakes his head like a bottle, to feel, 
there be any brain in it! 3 


what ha you here? verſes? Pray ye you, = 


Gr. They were good i” the morning.! 1 **. em extempore 
this morning. 

Well. How, extempore? 

Mat. I would I might. be 3 elle; "= captain Boba 
1 He ſaw me write them at ee on it) the ſtar 
1 a eee 
Step Couſin, 1 55 40 you "like this mak nde, 8 verſes | 

E. Kno. O, admirable! the beſt that ever I heard, coz! | 

Step. Body o' Cz/ar! they are admirablec! 
Th he beſt that ever I En Fern ang Jodicy I 

Down. I am vert, I can hold Heer a bone of my ſtile 
heart, I think they mean to build and breed here, 

Well. Siſter Kitely, I maryel you get you not a ſervant 
that can rhime, and do tricks too. 

Down, Oh, monſter ! impudence itſelf, tricks come, 
you might practice your ruffian- tricks ſomewhere elſe, and 
not here, I wuſs: this is no tavern, nor drinking - ſehool, to 
vent your exploits in. 

Well. How now! whoſe cow was caly'd ? 
| Down. Marry, that has mine, fir, Nay, boy, never 
look aſkance at me ſor the matter; I'll tell you of it, Ba fir; 
you and ra companions, mend enen, when 1 ha 
done. | 

Mell. My companions ? | 

Down. Yes, fir, your companions, ſo I ſay, I am not 
afraid of you nor them neither; your hang-bys here. You 
muſt have your poets, and your potlings, your Soldados and 
Foolados, to follow you up and down the city, and here they 
muſt come to domineer and ſwagger. Sirrah, you, ballad- 
ſinger, and Slops, your fellow there, get you out; get yon 
homes or, by this ſteel, In cut off your ears, and that pre- 


— 


2 — 
e eee 


ſently. 


Mell. Slight, ſtay let 8 ſee what he dare do: cut off his 
ears! cut a whetſtone. You are an aſs, do you ſeg; touch 


any man here, and by this hand, I'll run my rapier to the 


hilts in you. 1 
Down, Yea, that would I fain fee, box * 
(Thy all draw, and they of the wy make out to * then, 


* 
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Dame. O, Jeſu! murder! Thomas, Gaſper? 
v Bridg. Help, help, Thomas. 1 198 
22 Well, ſirrah, you, Holofernes ; by my hand, I will 
pink your fleſh full of holes with my rapier, for this; I will 
by this good heav'n: nay, let him come, gentlemen, by 
the body of St. George, I'll not kill him. EN 
[ They offer to ff, t again, and are parted. 
Caſh. Hold, hold, good gentlemen, . 
Down, You whorſon, bragging coiſtril ! 
| Enter KitELY, | | 
Kite, Why, how now ? what's the marker? what's the 
{tir here ? ; h a 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage. 
My wife and fiſter, they are the cauſe of this: 
What, Thomas, where is the knave? Y 
Caſh. Here, fir. 5 „ 
Well. Come, let's go; this is one of my brother's ancient 
hum 88 LExit. 
Step. I am. glad . 
— —— | - FE. | 
Kite, Why, how now, brother, who inforc'd this brawl ? 
Down. A ſort of leud rake-hells, that care neither for 
God, nor the devil: and they muſt come here to read bal- 
lads, and roguery, and traſh! I'll mar the knot of em ere 
| ſleep, perhaps; eſpecially Bob. there: he that's all manner 
of ſhapes ! and ſongs and ſonnets, his fellow, But I'll fol- 
low em. [ Exit, 
Bridge. Brother, indeed, you are too violent, 
Too ſudden in your humour: 2 
There was one a civil gentleman, _ 
And very worthily demean'd himſelf. 5 
Kite, O, that was ſome Love of yours, Siſter. 
| Bridge. A love of mine? I would it were no worſe, Bro- 
ther! You'd pay my portion ſooner than you think ſor. 
| | | Exit. 
Dame, Indeed, he ſeem'd to be a gentleman of —_— 
fair diſpoſition, and of very excellent good parts. What a 
coil and ſtir is here? | Exit. 
Kite. Her love, by heaven! my wife's minion ! * 
Fair diſpoſition, excellent good parts | 
Death, theſe phraſes are mg 
5 K 2 


* 
- 
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Well, well, well, well, well, well! 
It is too plain, to one's Thomas, come « hither, 
What, are they gone? Fi: 
Caſh. Ay, Sir, they went in. 


My miſtreſs, and your ſiſter. 
Kite. Are any of the gallants withia? 2 
Caſh. No, Sir, they are all 2 
| Kite, Art thou ſure of it? 

: Caſh, I can aſſure you, Sir, 


Kite. What gentleman was that they prallte fo, Thomas? | 


' Caſh. One, they call him maſter Kno'well, a en 
young gentleman, sir. 
Kite. Ay, I thought ſo: my ad gave me as much. 
I'll die, but they have hid him i' the houſe 
Somewhere; I'll go and ſearch: go with me, 5 
3 true to ne and 250 ſhalt find s me a maſter. [Exeunt, 


22 . 
wan 


— — — 
— — ——— e — emen nemms 
A —— 4 


s E N k II. 


* * So Menz Frets. 


Evter E. Kuo? WELL, Wa -BRED, and Bxarn-worn, 
E. Kno, Well, Brain-worm, perform this buſineſs happily, 


ad thou makeſt a purchaſe oſ my love for ever. 
' Hell, P faith, now let thy ſpirits uſe their belt faculties; 


+ but at any hand remember the meſſage to my brother : for | 


"there's no other means to ſtart him out of his houſe. 


Brain, I warrant you, fir, fear nothing: I have a nimble 


| foul has wak'd all forces of my phant'ſy by this time, and 
ut em in true motion, What you have poſſeſt me with- 
al, I'll diſcharge it amply, fir. Make it no queſtion. [ Exit. 
Well. Forth, and proſper, Brain-worm. Faith, Ned, how 
doſt thou approve of my abilities in this advice? 
E. Kno. Troth, well, howſoever; but it will come excel- 
f lent, if it take, 

Well. Take, man? why, it cannot chuſe but take, if the 
eircumſtances miſcarry not: but tell me ingeniouſly, doſt 
thou affect my ſiſter Zrizget, as thou PET | 

E. Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? 

Mell. Come do not proteſt. In faith, ſhe is a wald, of 
good ornament, and much modeſty: and, except I conceiv d 
— vY e 0 85 thou ſhould'ſt not have her. 


RN : by 


We K $4.48 


7 


ne 


ut. 


— 
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E. Kno. Nay, that I am afraid will be oi ret, 
whether I ſhall have her or no. 
Well. Slid, thou ſhalt have her; by this light thou ſhalt, 

F. Kno. Nay, · do not ſwear. 

ell. By this hand, thou ſhalt have ber: I'll go fetch her 
preſently. Point but where to meet, and as I am an honeſt Eh 
man, I'll bring her. Y hos | 

E. Kno. Hold, hold, be temperate. 

Well. Why, by—what ſhall I fear by? thou ſhalt have 
her, as I am | 
E. Kno. Pray thee, be at peace, I am ſatisſied: and do 
believe thou wilt omit no offered occaſion, to make: my de- | 

fires compleat, 
Well. Thou ſhalt ſee and know, I will not. 
Enter Fox MAL, and KNno'WELL. | 
Form. Was your man a ſoldier, fir? t 
Kno. Ay, a knave, I took him begging o the way, 
This morning. as I came over More- feld! 
| Enter By. A1N-WORM, | 
O here he is!- you haye made fair ſpeed, believe. me; 1 
Where, i' the name of ſloth, could you be thus— ! 
Brain. Marry, peace be my comfort, where It 


[Excunt. 


ſhould have-had little comfort of your worlhip! 8 ſervice, "> 1} 1 


Kno. How ſo? 

Brain. O, fir, your coming to the city, your entertain · | 
ment of me, and your ſending me to watch—indeed, all the 
circumſtances-either of your charge, or my em ployment, are 
as open to your ſon, as to yourſelf! | 

Kno. How ſhould that be! unleſs that villain, Brain-worm, l 
Have told him of the letter, and diſcoyer d 
All that I ſtridly charged him to congeal ? tis ſo! 

Brain, I am partly o' that faith, tis ſo! . | 

Kno. But how ſhould he know thee to be my 3 

Brain, Nay, fir, I cannot tell; unleſs it be A 
art! is not your ſon a ſcholar, fir? _ Wl. 

Kno. Yes, but I hope his ſoul is not allied 
Ta ſuch helliſh practice: if it were | 

Thad juſt cauſe to weep my part in him, {OE 
And curſe the time of his creation. Es | 
but where didſt thou find them, Fic Smord s 

Brain, you ſhould rather aſk, where they found me, hos 

or Ill be ſworn I was — K* 7 in the * * 


hy 


130 zl AN in bit HUMOUR. 


nothing, when (of a ſudden) a voice calls, Mr, Kno wels 
man; another cries, ſoldier; and thus, half a dozen of em, 
- *till they had call'd me within a houſe, where I no ſooner 
came, but out flew all their rapiers at my boſom, with ſome 


three or fourſcore oaths to accompany em, and all to tell 


me, I was a dead man, if I did not confeſs where you were, 
and how I was employed, and about what ; which, when 
they could not get ont of me (as I proteſt they muſt have 
diſſſected me, and made an anatomy of me firſt, and ſo I told 
em (they lock'd me up ifito a room i' the top of a high 
houſe, whence, by great miracle, having a light heart, 1 
flid down by a bottom of packthread into the ſtreet, and fo 
'ſcap'd. But, fir, thus much I can aſſure you, for I heard 
it while I was lock up, | there were a great many rich mer- 
chants and brave citizens wives with em at the feaſt, and 
your ſon Mr, Edward, withdrew with one of *em, and has 
pointed to meet her anon, at on Cob's houſe, a water-bear- 
er, that dwells by the wall. Now, there your worſhip ſhall 
be ſure to take him, for there he preys, and fail he will not, 
Kuo. Nor will I fail, to break this match I doubt not. 
Go thou along with juſtice Clement's man, 
And ſtay there for me. At one Cob's houſe, ſay't thou? 
Brain. Ay, fir, there youſhall have him, [Exit Kno'well,) 
Yes! inviſible? much wench, or much ſon! Slight, when 
he has ſtayed there three or four hours, travelling with the 
expeRatian of wonders, and at length be delivered of air: 
O, the fport that I ſhonld-th'a take to look on him, if! 
durſt! but now I mean to appear no more before him in 
_ this ſhape. I have another trick to act yet. Sir, 1 make 
- you ſtay ſomewhat long. 
For. Not a whit, fir. c | 
You have been lately in the wars, PO it ſeems. 
Brain. Marry have I, ſir, to my loſs; and Spende of all 
almoſt- 
Form. Troth, fir, I would be glad to beſtow a bottle of 
wine o you, if it pleaſe you to except it | 
Brain. O, fir, 
Form. But to hear the manner of your Siri ind your 
devices in the wars; they ſay they be very ſtrange, and not 
| like thoſe a man reads in the Roman Hiſtories, or ſees at 
5 Mile-end. 1 
Brain. No, 1 aſſure you, ſir; why at 15 time when i 


have good luck. 


with his foot, at pleaſure, 
them all, but I delight not in murder. 
any other than this baſtinado for em: yet I hold it good 
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pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe to you all 1 know - 


and more too, ſomewhat. . 

Form, No better time than now, fir; we'll go to the Au 
mill, there we ſhall have a cup of neat griſt, as we 7 it, 1 
pray you, ſir, let me requeſt you, to the wind- mill. . 

Brain. III follow vou, and make griſt- o you, ifT 
1 [Exeunt . | 
0 WELL, BonaviL, and | 

© STEPHEN, 

Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taſte the like clown of him, 
where we were, to day, Mr. Well-bred's half brother? I think 
the whole earth cannot ſhew his parallel, by this day-light, 

E. Kno. We are now ſpeaking of him: captain Bobadil 
tells me, he is falPn foul o' you too. 0 

Mat. O, ay, fir! he threatened me, with the baſtinado. 

Bob. Ay, but I. think I taught you prevention this morn- 
ing, for that——You ſhall kill him, beyond queſtion ; 1 a 
you be fo gener ouſſy minded. a 

Mat. Indeed it is a moſt excellent trick : 

Bob. O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your motion, 


Enter Marrusw, Ed.! 


— 


you are too tardy, too heavy ! O, it muſt be done like | 


baby ning, he? [He eee at a poſt, 

Mat. Rare captain! | | 

Bob. Tut, tis nothin 17 an't be not done in . 

E. Kno. Captain, did you ever prove 7 
of our maſters of Ne here? 
Mat. O, good f x 8. 

Bob. I will tell — ſir. ey have ge me * 
three, four, five, ſix of them together, as I have walk'd a- 
lone in divers ſkirts o' the town, where I have driven them 
before me the whole length of a ſtreet, in the open view of 
all our gallants pitying to hurt them, believe me, Yet all 
this lenity will not overcome their ſpleen} they will be do- 
ing with the piſmire, raiſing a hill a man may ſpurn abroad 
By myſelt 1 could have flain 
I am loth to bear 


policy not to go diſarm'd, for tho' I be ſkilful, I may be 
oppreſs'd with multitudes. 

E. Kno. Ay, believe me, may you; and, in my conceit; 
our whole nation ſhould ſuſtain the loſs by it, if it were ſo. 
Bob. _ 92 1 SA A e man, to a naſen not 


» 1 


- 0 
7 
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7 75 E. Kno. O, but your ſkill, Sir! 
Bob. Indeed, that 5 t be ſome loſs + but who reſpects 
it? I will tell you, fir, 


ſelf; but, were I known to his majeſty, and the lords (ob- 
- ſerve me) I would undertake (upon this poor head and life) 
for the public benefit of the ſtate, not only to ſpare the en- 
tire lives of his ſubjects in general, but to fave the one half, 
nay, three parts of his yearly charge in holding war, and 
I, what enemy ſoever.” And how would I do it, Wink 
ou 
E. Kno. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive. | 


Bob. Why thus, fir. I would ſelect nineteen Good to my 8 
ſelf, throughout the land; gentlemen they ſhould be, of 


good ſpirit, ſtrong and able conſtitution ; I would chooſe 
them by an inſtinct, a character that I have: and I would 
teach theſe nineteen the ſpecial rules, as your Panto, your 
Reverſo, your Stoccata, your Imbroccata, your Paſſada, your 
Montanto: till they could all play very near, or altogether 


as well as myſelf. This done, ſay the enemy were forty 


thouſand ſtrong, we twenty would come into the field the 
tenth of March, or thereaboats ; and we would challenge 
twenty of the enemy; they could not, in their honour; re- 
ſuſe us; well, we would kill them; challenge twenty more, 


kill them; twenty more, kill them too: and thus would we 
kill every man his twenty a day, that's twenty ſcore, that's 


two hundred; two hundred a day, five days a thouſand ; 


| forty thouſand; forty times five, five times forty, two hun- 


dred days kills them all up by computation. And this I 

will venture my poor gentlemen-like carcaſe to perform 

provided there be no treaſon practis'd upon us) by fair and 
des manhood, that is, civilly by the ſword. 


E. Kno. Why, are you ſo ſure of your n, captain, at 


all times ? 
Bob. T ut, never miſs thruſt, upon my reputation with 


1E E. Kno. I would not ſtand in Down-right's ſtate . an 
yon meet him, for the wealth of any one ſtreet in e e 
Bob. Why, fir, you miſtake! if he were here now, by 
this welkin 1 would not draw my weapon on him! let this 
tleman do his mind: but I will baſtinado him, by the 
K ht ſun! wherever I meet him. 
at, Faith, and I'll have a fling at won at wy dillance. 


y the way of private, and under 
ſeal; I am a gentleman, and live here obſcure and to my- 


Ee, % 
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Enter Down-z1GnT, walking over the 8 
E. Kno. God's ſo! look you where he is: yonder he 
Dow. What peeviſh "_ have I, I cannot meet with theſe T 
bragging raſcals? : 
Bob. It's not he, is it? 5 
F. E. Kno. Yes faithtit-is he? 1 
Ale Fir Leg 4. then, f Lovers Ke | | 
E. Ko, I aſſure you, that was he, 7: 
Step. Upon my reputation, it was he | 
Bob. Had I thought it had been he, he muſt not have gone 
ſo: but I can hardly be induc'd to believe it was he, yet. 

. E-#no. That I think, fir, But ſee, he is come again! 

Down, O, Pharaoh's fort have I found you? come, draw, - 
to your tools: draw, gipſy, or I'll threſh you. 

Bob, Gentleman of valour, I do believe i in thee, hear 
me | . 
| Down. Draw your weapon, then. 

: Bob. Tall man, I never thought on't till u now; . of | 
| me! I had a warrant of the peace ſerved on me even 
as I came along, by a water-bearerz this nn Ps 


Mr. Matthews u. „ 
mr und a c Matthew vun u. =_ 
Dos death, you will not 4 . Ws 1 
„ Bob. Hold, hold, under thy favour, forber. 
15 Down. Prate again, as you like this, you whorſon foi, | 

you. Yowll control the point, you? your conſort 1 is nen 
had he ſtaid, he had ſhar d with you, fir, 1 

[Exit Down-rig] 

E. 7 ge Twenty, and Kill en em; m; twenty more, Fill 

too, Ha! ha! . — ö 
Bob. Well, gentlemen,” bear witneſs, I was bound to the 
peace, by this good day. — 
E. Nuo, Nos faith; it's AN ail day captain, never reckon, 
it other: but ſay you were bound to the peace, the law al- 


h at's you to defend yourſelt: that will prove but a poor ex- 7 NR 
cuſe, in 

n Bob. I cannot tell, ſir. I deſire „„ in fair 1 

n. ſort. I never ſuſtain'd the like diſgrace, by heaven: ſure 1 

Dy was ſtruck with a planet en, for 1 had no Nau to 

* touch my weapon. 


E. Kno. Ay, like enough, have heard of many that. ha 
been beaten under a * 806. * Lind to en. 


— 
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| | *Slid an' theſe- n 85 and your 
: Montanto's, I'll none of them. | 
| Bob. I was s planet-ſtruck certainly.) ' _ Exit. 
. Ku. O, manners ! that this age ſhould bring forth 
ſuch creatures ! that nature ſhould beat leiſure to ike em 
Come, cozꝛ. e 
Step. Maſs, I'll have this cloke. _— 
E. Kno, Gods will, cr Down-right's. 
| Step. Nay, it's mine now; another might have ta'en it 
vp as well as I: I'll wear it, 10 1 will. 
E. Kno, How, an he fee ad he'll chilwages it, aſſure your- 
| Step. Ay, barks nk Ry ty Pl ſay, I bought it. 
10 5 2 the ake heed 2 wo it not too ang coz, U xit. 


. * A 


p . « + Wh, N. E — on. 


in 8 $ Houſe 
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- F Era 1 Can. 


Kite, Art thou ſvr2, Tema, we have pry'd into al and 
i every part throughout the houſe? is there no by- place, or a 
dark corner has eſcap'd our fearches? t 
"Caſh. Indeed, fir, none; there's not a hole or nook un- n 
ſtarch'd by us, from the upper loft into the cellar. | t 
Kite. They have convey'd him then away, or hid him in v 
ſome privacy of their own—— Whilſt we were ſearching of ſt 
the dark cloſet by my ſiſter's chamber, did'ſt thou not think c: 
=_ heard'it a ruſtling on the other Rds, Ne A Rug tread of 
8 
Caſh. Upon my troch, I did not, Gy ; or if you did, it 
might be only the vermin in the wainſcot; the houſe i is old, W 
and over-run with em. 
ite. It is, indeed, Thomas we ſhould bane theſe rats 


doſt thou underſtand. me—we will—they ſhall not harbour an 
here; I'll cleanſe my houſe from 'em, if fire or poiſon can — 
effect it—T will not be tormented thus—— They knaw my 
brain, and burrow in my heart——T cannot bear it, fot 
© Caſh. I do not underſtand you, fir! good now, what ist lot 


diſturbs you thus? pray, be compos'd; theſe ſtart of paſ- apf 
ſion have ſome cauſe I fear, that touches you more nearly. ſpe 
Kite, Sorely, ſorely, Thomas—it cleaves too cloſe to me 


7 


— 
\ 
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Oh me [Sighs]; Lend me thy arm—ſo, good Caſs. 


Kite. Not for ten thouſand worlds Alas! alas! *tis not 
in med'cine to ow eaſe—here, here it lies. 8 
Caſh, What, ſir? : 
Kite. Why, — nothing, nothing—I am not gel yet 1 


for that, which having, would deſtroy me. 
Caſh.- Believe me, tis your fancy's impoſition ; ſhut up 
your generous mind from ſuch intruders— Il hazard all my 


welfare, thet ſome baſe whiſpering knave, (pardon me, ſir) 

hath in the beſt and richeſt ſoil, ſown feeds of rank and e- 

vil nature ! O, my maſter, ſhould they take root 

o 1 [ Laughing within, 
Kite. Hark! hark] doſt thou not hear? what think'ſt thou 


they have deceiv'd the wittol, and thus they triumph in their 
infamy This aggravation is not to be borne, [Laughing 
again, J Hark, again !-—Ca/þ, do thou unſeen Real in upon 
em, and liſten to their wanton conference. 

| Caſh. I ſhall obey you, tho” againſt my will. 

Kite. Againſt his will ? ha! it may be ſo——He's young, 
and may be brib'd for them—they've various means to draw 
the unwary in; if it be ſo, Pm Joſt, deceiv'd, betray'd, and 
my boſom (my full-fraught boſom) is unlock'd 2 open d 
to mockery and laughter! heaven forbid ! he cannot be that 


ſtroke added, I ſhould be curs'd—but it cannot DEG 
cannot be ! 
Enter Cass. f 

Caſh. You are re muſing, ſir, 

Kite. I aſk your pardon, . me not why—l have 
wrong'd you, and am ſorry—'tis gone. 

Caſh. If you ſuſpe& my faith 

Kite, I do not—ſay no more—and for my Giles let it die, 


—whence was that noiſe ? 
Caſh, Your brother maſter Well-bred is with em, and? I 


lous ſubject ; ; it is one Formal, as he tiles himſelf, and he 
appertains (ſo he phraſes it) to juſtice Clement, and would 
ſpeak with you. 


Caſh. You tremble and look pale ! 1 me call akſanes. - 


than dead; I have a burning fever in my mind, and long 


owing favour with you: I'll take my preſent, my future 


now? are they not lau hing at me? they are; they are: 


CE. 


viper; ſting the hand that rais'd and cheriſh'd him! was this 


and be forgotten—Have you ſeen y__ miſtreſs, and heard | 


found em throwing out their mirth on a very truly ridicu- 


- — — 2 * — — — 2 — wy — * 
mn th 4 
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3 They who know no evil will ſuſpect none. 
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Kite. With me! art thou ſure i it is the juſtie e clerk? 
Where is he ? = 
5 6 (as Sous, ) Dae 
Who are you, friend? 
Brain. An appendix to Juſtice Clement, vulgarly call'd his 
clerk, 
He. What are your wants with me? 
Brain. None. 
Kite. Do you not want to ſpeak withn me? ? 
Brain. No——but my maſter does. 
Kite. What are the juſtice's commands? | 
Brain. He doth not command, but intreats maſter Kiteh 
to be with him directly, having matters of ſome moment to 
communicate unto him. 
Kite. What can it be ! ſay, I'll be with him inflgatty; 
and if your legs, friend, go no faſter than your tongue, [ 


hall be there before you. th 

Brain. I will. Vale. — Exit, | 

Kite, *Tis a precious fool, indeed l- A muſt go forth— 5 
tu firſt, come hither, Thomas I haveadmitted thee into 


the cloſe receſſes of my heart, and ſhew d thee all 855 frail- 

ties, paſſions, every thing— 

Be careful of thy promiſe, keep good watch: 

Wilt thou be true, my Thomas ? 

Caſb. As truth's ſelf, fir g a 

But be aſſur d you're heaping care and l f 

Upon a ſandy baſe; ill-plac'd ſuſpicion 

Recoils upon yourſelf— She's chaſte as comely; 

Believe't ſhe is Let her not note your humour; 

Diſperſe the gloom upon your brow, and be 

As clear as her unſullied honour. „„ 
Kite. I will then, Ca/þ—thou comfort'ſtme——I'll drive 

Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myſelf again. 

Think'ſt thou ſhe has perceiv'd my folly ? Twere 
Happy if he had not—She was not— 


- 


Gaſh. True, fir; nor has your mind a blemiſh now. 
This change has gladdened me—Here's my miſtreſs 
"on the reſt, ſettle your reaſon to accolt * em. | 

Kite, I will, Caſh, J will | 
Enter War. -BRED, Dame K1TELY, 1 Biipozr. 
Mell. What are you plotting, brother Kitely, 


e * | 
EVERY MAN i» bis HUMOUR; 137 
That thus of late you muſe alone, and beer 
Such weighty care upon your penſive brow? [aug 

Kite. My care is all for you, good ſneering brother, 
And well I wiſh you'd take ſome wholeſome council, 
And curb your headſtrong humours; truſt me, brother, 
You were te blame to raiſe commotions here, 1 
And hurt the peace and order of my houſe. 

Well. No harm done, brother, I warrant you, 


by co ———— rn * 


Since there is no harm done; anger coſts 
A man nothing, and a brave man is never 
His own man till he be angery— to keep 

j His valor in obſcurity, is to keep himſelf, 

0 


As it were, in a cloke-bag: what's a brave 
Muſician unleſs he play? | e 
75 What's a brave man unleſs he fight ? 5 
[ Dame, Ay, but what harm might have come of it, bro- 
ther? 3 : 18 „„ : 
it. Well, What, fchool'd on both ſides! Prithee, Bridget, 
— Wl fave me from the rod and lecture. | 


. er I RET In | _ 
333 INC DCE YO TE 


to - Bridget and Well-bred retire, 
ul- Kite, With what a decent modeſty ſhe rates him! - a 
My heart's at eaſe, and ſhe ſhall ſee it i- - 


How art thou, wife? thou look'ſt both gay and comely, 

la troth thou doſt—I am ſent for out, my dear, 

But I ſhall ſoon return——Tndeed, my life, 

Buſineſs that forces me abroad is irkſom, 

| cou'd content me with leſs gain and vantage 

To have thee more at home, indeed I cou'd. : 
Dame. Your doubts, as well as love, may breed theſe 

thoughts. TE % is | En: 

Kite, That jar untunes me. ” e 

hat doſt thou ſay? doubt thee? [A/ide. 

ſhou'd as ſoon ſuſpect myſelf—no, no, | 

bly confidence is rooted in thy merit, | 

o fixt and ſettled, that, wert thou inclin d 

o maſks, to ſports, and balls, where luſty youth 

eads up the wanton danee, and the rais'd pulſe 

eats quicker meaſures, yet I could with joy, 

Vith heart's eaſe and ſecurity—not but 

had rather thou ſhould'ſt prefer thy home 

nd me, to toys and ſuch like vanities. 

Dame, But ſure, my dear, ; 

viſe may moderately uſe theſe pleaſures, 
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Which numbers, and the time give ſanction too. 
Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh on 1 0 name. | 

Kite. And ſo ſhe may—And I'll go with thee, child; 3 
I will indeed LI lead thee there myſelf, — 
And be the f ormoſt reveller.— Ill ſilenee 
The ſneers of envy, ſtop the tongue of unde oy 
Nor will I more be pointed at, as _ : 

Diſturb'd with jealouſy —— :  __ 
Dame. Why, were you ever 8 

Kite. Whatl—hal never — ba, ha, ha! : 
she ſtabs me home. (4fde.) Jealous of thee? | 
No, do not believe it—ſpeak low, my love, Y 
Thy brother will overhear us—no, no, my dear, 
It cou'd not be, it con'd not be—for—for— . - 

What is the time now ?—T fhall be too late— 

No, no, thou may'ſt be ſatisfy'd +1 
There's not the ſmalleſt ſpark remaining 
Remaining! what do I ſay? there never was, 

Nor can, nor never ſhall. de — ſo be ſatisfy d 

Is Cob within there ?—Give me a OO 
My dear, there, there; now we are reconcil nn 

I'll be back immediately Good- bye, good-bye 


. 7 Ha ha, jealous, I fhall burſt my ſides with laughing; j 


» ha, Cob; where are you, Cob ? ha, ha- [Exit, 
[Well-bred and Bridget come - forward. 
Well. What have you done to make your huſband part ſo 
merry from you ? he has of late been little be to laughter. 
Dame. He laugh'd indeed, but ſeemingly without mirth; 


his behaviour is new and ſtrange: he is much agitated, and 
has ſome whimſy in his head, that puzzles mine to read it. 


Well. Tis jealouſy. good ſiſter, and writ ſo largely that 
the blind may read it; have not you perceiv'd. it yet? 
Dame. If I have, tis not always prudent that my tongue 
ſhou'd betray my eyes, ſo far my wiſdom tends, good bro- 
Ws. and little more I boaſt But what makes him ever cal - 
or Cob ſo? I wonder how he can employ him. 
11 Indeed, ſiſter, to aſk how he employs Cob, is a neceſ- 
; ſary queſtion for you, that are his wife, and a thing not ve- 
ry eaſy for you to be ſatisfy'd in— But this, I'Il aſſure you, 
Cob's wife is an excellent baud, ſiſter, and oftentimes; your 
. Huſband haunts her houſe; marry to what end, Leapnot al- 
together accuſe him: imagine you what you. think conven! 
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ent, But I have known fair hides have foul hearts, ere nows 
ſiſter. 
Dame. Neber ſaid you. truer thim that, brother; ſo LEY 7 
can tell you'for your learning, O, ho! is this the fruit 
of's jealouſy ? I thought ſome game was in the wind, he 
ated ſo much W but now ; but LI be quit with biw. 
— | 
| Enter Cann. | 

Fetch your park 5 80 with me; I'll get my a 200 
out the backward- way. I would to fortune I could take 
him there, I'd return him his own, I warrant him} I'd fit 
i for his jealouſy !. B } | Exit. 


Ae 
* 


Hell. Ha, hal fo, een let em go; this m oy make Fort 
non— What, 3 rain-worm? 

Enter Brain-worn. e 

Brits I ſaw the merchant turn the corner, and came hack | 
| to tell you, all goes well; wind and tide, my maſter,” - 
Hell. But how got'ſt thou this apparel of the juſtice a 
man? | 
Brain. Marry, fir, my proper fine penman won'd needs | 


al diſcourſe, where I ſo marſhalled him, that I made him 
drunk with admiration: and becauſe too much heat was the 
cauſe of his deſtemper, I ſtript him ſtark naked, as he lay 


meſſage in, leaving a ruſty armour, and an old brown bill, 
to watch him 'till my return; which ſhall be when 1 have 


_ avieho his 1 and ſpent the better part of his money, 
a perhaps, _ - 
o Well. Well, TR art a ſucceſiſul merry knave, Brain-worm : 
his abſence will be ſubject for more mirth. I pray thee re- 
5 turn to thy young maſter, and will him to meet me and my | 
8 ; ſiſter Bridget at the Tower inſtantly; for here, tell him, the | 
0 touſe is ſo ſtor d with jealouſy, there is no room for love to 
ea i Hand upright in. We muſt get our fortunes committed to 
0 ſome large priſon, ſay; andthen the Tower, 1 know no bet - 
1 ter air, nor where the liberty of the houſe may do us more 
t a 5 eſent ſervice Away. 6 ; [Exit Brain- worm. 
ee Bridg. ine-that you told me of + f 
25 What further meaning have yo in t e 


Hell. That you may know, fair ter- I L, how happy 
i thing it is to be fair and beautiful. 
Bridg, That n * brother. 

2 


beſtow the griſt o' me at the bi- mill, to hear ſome marti- 


along aſleep, and borrow d his ſuit to deliver this counterfeit 


— * — 
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touching——Well, there's a dear and wel reſpected friend 
of mine, ſiſter, ſtands very ſtrongly and worthily affected to- 


| friend.— 


. Well. That's true; that's ev'n the fault of it ; for, indeed, 
beauty ſtands a woman in no ſtead, unleſs it procure her 


wards you, and have vow'd to inflame whole bone-fires of 
zeal at his heart, in honour of your perfections. I have al- 
ready engaged my promiſe to bring you where you ſhall hear 


him confirm much more. Neu Kno'well is the man, ſiſter. 


There's no conception againſt the party; you are ripe for a 
huſband, and a minute's loſs to ſuch an occaſion is a great 
treſpaſs in a wiſe beauty. What ſay you, ſiſter? On my 
ſoul, he loves you. Will you give him the meeting? 
Bridg. Faith, I had very little confidence in my own con- 

ſtancy, brother, if I durſt not meet a man: but this motion 


- of yours favours an old en a 8 Gervant, a little 


too much, methinks, _ 

Mell. What's that, ſiſter? | 

-” Bridg., Marry, of the go- . | 

Well. No matter if it did: I wou'd be fach a a one "0 wy | 
But ſee, who is return'd to ee us. 8 


| "Enter K1ITELYy. | 
Kite. What villany is this? call'd out on a falſe meſſage! 80 


this was ſome plot; I was not ſent for, 2 7 oi Wers 1 
your ſiſtertr?k 
Bridg. 1 think ſhe be gone forth, hin | b 
Kite. How! is my wife gone forth. ? whither, for Deren 1 
ſake? „ | REES ; 
Bridg. I know not, fir, 8 
Well. I'll tell you, brother, hither I ſuſpet ſhe S goue . 
Kite. Whither, good brother? I 
Well. To Cob's houſe, I believe; but keep my . 15 
- Kite. I will, I will——To Cob's houſe ! n the Sane : 
there? 3 
She's gone on 8 now to cuckold me 
With that lewd raſcal, who to win her favour, » 
Hath told her all—Why wou'd you let her go? 3 
- Well.: Becauſe the” s not my wife; if ſhe were, I'd keep her 5 
to her tether. 5 
Kite. So, ſo; now 'tis too plain.—1 ſhall go mad ED 
With my misfortunes; now they pour in torrents: ie ; 
I am bruted by my wife, betray'd by my ſervant, . 4 MG 


Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neighbours, 1 
Ou 'd by TE tins | is nothing left now 'r 


en 


a r 


But to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf; 5 
And then —all my cares will be over. [Exit 
Bridg. He ſtorms moſt loudly ; ; ſure you. have gone $60 


far in this. 


Mell. Twill all end right, deviend upon't——But let us 


loſe no time; the coalt is clear; away, n; 5 che affair is 7 


worth it, and cries halt, 
Bridg. I truſt me to your gridance brother; ; and ſo for- 
tune for . | ; | e 


ACT v. SCENE Te 
STOCKSMARKE N 


Enter MarTuzy, and BozapiL.. | 


_ Marruzw. 
WONDER, captain, what they will fay of mw going 
away? ha? 
Bob. Why; what. ſhould they ſay ? but as of a diſcreet 
gentleman ? quick, wary, e of nature's fair linea 
ments: and that's all. 


Mat. Why ſo! but "Hal can they fay of your den „ : ; 


Bob. A rude part, a touch with ſoft wood, a kind of groſs 
battery us'd, lain on ſtrongly, born moſt patiently : and 
that's all, But wherefor do I wake this remembrance? I 
was taſcinated, by Jupiter laſcinated but I will be un- 
vitch'd, and reveng'd by law. 

Mat. Do you hear? is't not beſt to get a warrant and 
have him arreſted, and brought before juſtiee Clement? 

Bab. It were not amiſs, would we had it! 

Mat, Why here comes his man, let's ſpeak to him. 

84. Agreed: do you ſpeak, 

Enter BR arn-WORM as Formal. 

Mat. Save you, fir. 

Brain, With all my heart, fir. 

Mat. Sir, there is one Down-right hath abus'd this gentle- 
man and myſelf, and we determine to make ourſelves amends 
by law; now, if you would do us the favour to procure a 
varrant to bring him before your maſter, you ſhall be well 
conſidered of, 1 affure you, fir. 


Brain, Sir, you know 'L; ſervice i is my living, ſuch fa-. 4 
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. ours as theſe, gotten of my maſter, is his only preferment, 


and therefor, 8 muſt confider — as * 1 . 1 825 


it of my place. : 


Mat. How is that, ur! f 1 
Brain. Faith, fir, the thing is extraordinary, and Fe "Aug | 
tleman may be of great account: yet, be what he will, if 
you will lay me down a brace of angels i in wy hand, ”m 


ſhall have it, otherwiſe not. 


Mat. How ſhall we do, captain? he aſks a brace of an- 
gels, you have no. money. 
Bob. Not a croſs, by fortune. ; | 
Mat. Nor I, as Iam a gentleman, but two pence left of 
my two ſhillings i in the l for wine and radiſh : let's 


find him ſome pawn. 


Bob. Pawn? we have none to the value 5 his 1 
Mat. O, yes, I can pawn my ring here. 8 
Bob. And harkee, he ſhall have my truſty Toledo too; I 


believe I ſhall have no ſervice for i it to-day. 


Mat. Do you hear, fir? we have no ſtore of money at 
this time, but you ſhall have good pawns; look you, fir, | 


will pledge this ring, and that e di Toledo, en 


— 


we would have it diſpatch'd. 
_ Brain, I m content, fir; I will get you the warrant pre · 
ſently. What's his name, ſay you, Down-right 5 

Mat. Ay, ay, George Down-right. 

Brain, Well, gentlemen, I'Il procure you the warrant 


| 2 ; but who will you have to ſerve it? 


Mat. That's true, captain, that mult be conſider'd, 
Bob. Body o' me, I know not ! *tis ſervice of danger 
Brain. Why, you were belt get one of the varlets o' the 

city, a ſerjeant; I'll appoint you one, if you pleaſe. 
Mat. Will you, ſir? why, we can with no better. | 
Bob. We'll live it to you, ſir. 
( Exeunt Bobadil and Matthew. 
. This is rare! now will I go pawn this cloke of the 
juſtice's man's, at the brokers for a varlet's ſuit, and be the 
ARTS my and ſo get > on 1 N 45 1 1 
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'Tib. I am within, fir, what is your pleaſure? Buy 5 
Ko. To know who is within beſides yourſelf. 4,8 
tof 775. Why, fir, you are no conſtable, I hope? 
Kno. O, fear you the conſtable? then I doubt not 1 
Pens ſome gueſts within deſerve Gig frar—TIl Nr 1 


n- | The be Street FR Cow 8 ue 

ö if ; 8 : 2 ; . e . e * . 4 

o = Enter Kno'wELL. — — 
Ful O, here it is; T have found it now—— Hoa; who 

an- is within here? | LTib appears at the window, | 


d, ſtraight. 
Tib. For heaven's ſake, Ripa | | 
$1 Kuno. Go to, come tell me, is not youn Kue ell Kot 7 
. | oy Young Au well? I know none ſuch, fir, o e = . 
7 a f ne | 
r, | Wl Ene. Your honeſty, dame l it flies rolightly from you: : 
auſe Wl! e is no way but fetch the conſtable. „ 
Tib. The conſtable! the man is mad, I-think. . wk _ . 
pre · Enter Cas and Dame Kirzrr. ee 
Caſh. Hoa! who keeps houſe here? eee i 
Kno, O, this is the female copeſimate of my fon, 1 1 
rant Now ſhall I meet him ſtraight. an, e e, 
Dame. Knock, Thomas, hard. 25 I 
| Caſh. Hoa! good wife, ft „5 ' 
1 Tib. Why, what's the matter ih vou. 1 1 
the Dame. Why, woman, grieves it you to ope the door? be- [ 
| like, you get ſomething to keep it ſnuunur. \ 
| 7ib, What mean theſe queſtions, pray you? 105 
| Dame. So ſtrange you make it ! is not my huſband here! 9 
hew. Kio, Her huſband! _ [ Afgde. j 
the Dame. My tried and faithful huſband, maſter Kitely. a 
e the 77. J hope he needs not to be tried hens: . 1 
Exil. Dame. Come hither, 02—1 ſee 88 turtle coming to his 7 


haunts; let us retire, © a. [They retire. 

Ene. This mult be ſbme device to mock me with 

Soft—who is this? — Oh! *tis my ſon OS” 1 

Jl watch him, and ſurprize him. 3 
e, KrTELY Hifed 17 in a 8 * $34 4 

Kite, Tis * J ſee, there ſhe Kulks. Hier: 
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But I will fetch her from her hold—1 will- 
I tremble ſo, I ſcarce have Royer 10 do we juſtice : 
Her infamy demands 8 
; tely goes Trward, Dame Kiely, and . wel lay bold 
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| 


; DO EET — 
Dame. O, far have I foreſtall'd your r honeſt market B 
| Found your cloſs walks? you ſtand amaz'd d 
Now, do you? Ah, hide, hide your face for ſhame! 
P faith, I am glad I have found you yet at laſt. 
What is your jewel, tro? in, come let's ſee ber; eh 
Forth the wanton dame If ſhe be fairer ö T 
In any honeſt judgment, than myſelf, cents ove 
I' be content with it: but ſhe is change; Ms Tat 
She feeds you fat, ſhe ſooths your appetite, . * 
And you are all well. Your wife, an honeſt woman, . 
Is meat twice ſod to vou, | ſir. O pen treacher |... x 
Ai. What mean you, woman ? let go your hold. 
ſee © eounterfeit—1 am his farhers: and claim him as 
my own, _. 
Lite. [diſcovering himſelf] 1 am your cuckold, and clin. | 
y. vengeance: - 


aithleſs —— — —ꝛ—ꝛœ—ũ4: 
File. Out on thy more than ſtrumpet's impudence 
Steal'ſt thou thus 20 thy haunts? an 4 Fave L Me 
Thy y bawd, and thee, and thy co companion, | 1 
Thie hoary- headed leteher, this old goat _. 
' Cloſe at your villany, and would'ſ thou ſeuſe i it, Fr, 7 
With this ale harlot's jeſt, accuſing me: 
0, old incontinent ! doſt thou not ſhame » 
11 To have a mind ſo hot? and ſo. entice, | þ 
icements of a.luſtful woman 2. 
y thee, thou diſſembling wretch! 
| | _ Defy m me, ſtrumpet, aſk thy papdar RE . 
Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 1 
. Why. hear Jau. Lira — 4226s . 
. Maſter, tis in vain to reaſon, while theſe paſſions 
blind you—P'm griev'd to ſee you thus. 3] 
Kite. Tut, tut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro' every 
Veil you caſt. upon your treachery : but I have | 
Done with Jou, and root you from. my hears for ons 


Kno. Have 1 trapp'd you, | youth ? ? You e can't t ſcape me | 


| | 4 Dame, What, do you wrong me, and inſult me too? thou E 


22 © — my 
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„ thus I demand my hongue's due: 
| r luſt, or end my ſhame. 3 
| Kno, What lanacy IT ut up your ſword, and un- 
| deceive ag arr arm that e er p 
ſright me. But I pity folly, nor-cope-with.madneſs...... 
Kite. IW TT, I vill pan pad wife 


a> 1-5 a 


Cob's wife; and you that make your huſband ſuch a mon- 
ſter, and u, young pandar, and old cuckold maker, Il 
ha' you every one before the juſtice-—nay, you ſhall A 
"It; I charge you go. ComeTorth, thou bawd. 


r e houſe and bri- brings ; out Tib. 
Lab. Marry, with all my heart, fir; T 80 willla Fg i 


Tho' I do taſte this as a trick put upon me, 
To puniſh my impertinent ſearch; and juſtly; 1 


Kite. Come, will you go? 

Dame. Go, to thy ſhame believe i it. & 
Kite. Tho' ſhame and ſorrow both my heart 1 
Come on— l muſt, and will be ä N 
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Enter BRAIN-Won Xx. 


Brain. Well, of all my diſguiſes yet, now am I ma like 0 ; ' 


myſelf; being in this ſerjeant's gown. A man of my pre- 
ſent profeſſion never counterfeits, till he lays hold upon a 
debtor, and ſays, he reſts him ! for then he brings him to 
all manner of unreſt... A kind of little kings we are, bear- 
ing the diminutive of a mace, made like a young artichoke 
that always carries pepper and ſalt in itſelf, Well, I know 
not what danger I undergo by this explolt 3 pray heaven I 
come well off, 
Enter BoBapiL a, Mr. Marrurs: RR, 

Mat. See, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his gown. 
Save you, friend; are you not here by enen of ju · 
ſtice Clements man? hes ot 
Brain, Yes, an't pleaſe you, fir: he told me two gentle- 
men had will'd him to procure a warrant from his ma 4 
(which I have about me) to be. ſery'd on one Deown-right. "UN 
Mar. It is honeſtly done of you both; ang f ſee where the 


{ 


* 
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party come, you muſt urfeſt: free * upon him quickly, | 


before he be aware—— 
Enter Mr. Stepann in Down-mronT's Choke. 
Bob. Bear back, maſter Matthew, 
Brain. Maſter Doaun- ri ee I arreſt you in the queen's 
name, and muſt carey you' 
warrant. "OS 5 MY 
Step. My, lend, 490 Downirtobe, I. Lam maſter 


| Stephen ; vou d not well to arreſt me, I tell you truly: I 


am in nobody's bonds or books, I would you ſhould know 
it. A plague on you heartily, for making me thus afraid 


before my time. 


Brain. Why now you are deceiv'd, gentlemen. 


41 Bob, He wears ſuch a cloke, and that deceiv'd us: but 
= ſee, here a comes indeed! this is the officer. © Ho ron 


Enter Down-nicuTt. 
Down. Why, how now, ſignior Gull ! are you turn n'd 
filcher of late? Come, deliver my cloke. 
Step. Your cloke, fir? Gant it even now in open 


market. 


Brain. Maſter — have a warrant I muſt ſerve 


upon you, procured by theſe two gentlemen. 


Down. Theſe gentlemen ? theſe raſcals ? 


Brain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her majeſty's 


name, 
Down. I obey thee, What ion 1 do, officer? 
Brain. Go before maſter juſtice Clement, to anſwer what 
they can object againſt you, ſir. I will uſe you kindly, fir. 
Mat. "WOE, let's r and make the Juſtice, captain— 
Exit. 
205 The varlet's x tall man, difork heaven | Exit 
” Down, Gull, you'll gi” me my clobe? 2 
Step. Sir, 1 bought i it, and rl _ it. 
a Down. You will? 
Step. Ay, that T will. . 
. Down. Officer, there's thy fee, + arreſt him. 
Brain. Maſter Stephen, I muſt arreſt you. 
Step. Arreſt me, I ſcorn it. There, take your cloke, PII 
 haye none ont. 
Down." Nay, that! ſhall not ſerve your turn, now, fir, 
| Officer, PII go with'thee to the juſtice's: bring him along. 
* Step. Why, is not here your cloke, wiizewould 4 
"Down, LIl ha' you anſwer i it, „ 


ore a . 95 virtue of this 


br 
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Brain, Sir, II ee word, and — q doo, 


4 for his ap 
| Down, I'll . no words len. rank en — 77 
a 


Brain. So, ſo, I have made a fair m 
Step. Muſt I go? 


s Brain. I know no . maſter Stephen. th 95 *. 0 4 
US Down, Come along before me here. I do not love Jour 
hanging look behind, 


Step. Why, fr, 1 hope you cannot hang we bor i. Can 
he, fellow ? -: | 
Brain. 1 think not, ſir. It is put a whipping matter, 


ſure! 


ts Why, then let Am 85 kis work, bs * 757 N 
pe xa 
# ot . AER 94 ＋ e444! £ 


8 c E N ER we > a = 
A Hall i in Fufgice ney 8 He. 


Enter Cuananr, Kno'weur, Marian: Dame Kirst, 
"Tin, Casn, Con, and Servants, 


Clem. Nay, but ſtay, Ray, give me leave: my chair, 785 
rah. You, maſter Ano well, „ lay you went n to d mock 
your ſon. Va 

Ano. Ay, fir. EN 

Clem, But who direded you 3 

Kno, That did mine own E S 

Clem. Where is he? 

Kno. Nay, L know not, now; 1 left hin with Tarn clerk: 
and appointed him to ſtay here for me. 

Clem. My clerk? about what time was this? 

Kno. Marry, between one and two, as L take it. | 
| Clem, And what time came my man with this falſe wel. 
ſage to vou, maſter l 25 | | 

Kita: After two, fir.. | 
In Clem. Very good: but, Mrs Kitely, how chance it that 
2 85 Jou were at Gob's ? ha?; is 168 11 | 
r Dame. An' pleaſe you, het ru tell W 1 Well- ; 
J ' W# told we, chat Cob's houſe was. a ſufpeded yah) 
90S: Wl Cnr. So it appears, methinks: but on. 

6? ppears, me ans. 15; 
gat Dame, And that my huſband ved Ras aaa 


_— — — « TY n 
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| How now, what's the matter? 


o__ enter; now, Sir, what ha' you to ſay to me? 


| fend. me word, ſir, you are a ſoldier; why, fir, you ſhall 
| | BZ Sir, your pleaſure, 


= 2 e + In bis HUMOUR, 
wy E No matter, ſo he us d himſelf well, mitreſs..” 


Dame. True, ſir, but Jou know what grows bye ſuch | 
haunts, oftentimes. 5 6 
Clem. I ſee rank Fruits of a jealons brain, miſtreſs Kitch: 
but did you find Four huſband there, | in that ale, as you il 
ſuſpected 3 6 

Kite. I found = tiers; fir. i 
Clem. Did you fo? that alters the caſe; Who gui you 
knowlege of your wife's being there? : 

Kite. Marry, that did my brother Well-bred. PP fe n 

Clem. How, Well-bred firſt tell her, then tell you after? l 


whow: 7 is Well-bred ? 


Kite. Gone with my ſiſter, ſir, I know not Whither, P 
Clem. Why, this is a mere trick, a device; you are gull 


in this moſt EPO all! * poor wench, wert nag ſuf. * 


pected for this? 6 2 72 
Tib. Ves, and't lends you. 2 | b 

Clem, I ſmell miſchief here, plot and 55 maſter W: 
-MKitely, However, if you will ſtep into the next room with 
your wife, and think coolly of matters, you'll find ſome 
trick has been play'd you—lI fear there have been jealou- 
fies on both parts, and the wags have been merry with D 
70m. 

Kite. 1 begin to feel it—T'Il take your veneer will you 
goin, Dame? 

Dame. I will have landen Mr. Kiteh. N 

[Exit Kitely and Dame. 
Clem. vou will be a woman, Mr. Kitely, that I fee — 


| Enter Servant. | 
Serv. Sir; there's a gentleman | i“ the court : without, de- 
ſires to ſpeak with your worſhip. | 
Clem. A gentleman! what's he? 
Serv. A ſoldier, ſir, he ſays. b 
Clem. A ſoldier! my ſword, quickly: a ſoldier weak with 
me ! ſtand by, I will end your matters anon—Let the ſol- 


Enter BoBapDiL and MATTHEW. 
3 By. your worſhip's favour | 
Clem. Nay, keep out, fir, 1 know not your an you 


beanſwer'd here. Here be mw have been e ca 


7 
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Bob. Faith, fir, To it is, this gentleman and myſelf: have 
h been moſt uncivilly wrong'd ed Goran by one Down-right, 
a coarſe fellow about the town here, and for my own part, 

1 | proteſt, being a man in no ſort given to this filthy humour 
u er quarrelling, he hath aſſaulted in the way of my peace; 
Leſpoil'd me of my honour; diſarm'd me of my weapons; 

and rudely laid me along in the open ſtreets; when 1 not 5 
u ſo much as once offer'd to reſiſt him. 
Clem. O God's precious! Is this the ſoldier ? IX mere, 
my (word, 'twill make him ſwoon, I fear; he is not fit to 


£2 look on't, that will put up a blow. 
1 Mat. An't pleaſe your worſhip he was bound to the 
eace, 2 5 
bd el Why, an' an' he were, fir, his is hands were not bound 1 
992 were they 2. = j I 
| Verb. There's one of the varlets of the city, Gr, has * 
brought two gentleman here, one upon TO: e s Ware - y 
rant, 
_ | Clem, My warrant ? | 
2 Serv, Yes, fir, the officer ſays, end by theſe two. 
SY Clem, Bid him come in. Set by this picture; what Mr. 
vith F ar _— e at Mr. Freſb. auater's ſuit 
ere 
you [Enter Dow w- aich, 5 and Buain-worn. 
Diwn, I faith, ſir. And here's 8 brought at my 
luit, 
04 Clem, What are you, dre 
AE Step. A gentleman, fir? 0. uncle! 
(lem. Unele? who, maſter Xn abet; _ 
Kno. Ay, ſir, this is a wiſe kinſman of n 
de- Step, God's my witneſs, uncle, I am wron gd kive mon- 
woully ; he charges me with ſtealing of bis cloke, and 
ould might never ſtir, if I did not ga it in the ſtreet by. 
 Wlance.. 
with Dew O, did you find it, now ? you (aid you bought! it 
e ſol- hie. *. 
at Step. And you aid I ſtole i it; : nay, now my uncle i is here, 
do well enough with you. 
Cem. Well, let this breathe a-while; you that have e 
1 , you v complain there, ſtand forth : had you my warrant for 
u ſhall WE® gentleman's apprehenſion ? | | 
Idiers Jeb. Ay, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 


Clem, Nays: do not ſpeak in paſſion ſo; ; where had * it? 
Vor. II. M. 


* 


charge. 


3 be ſerv'd, and never ſee the warrant ? 


* 
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Bob. Of your elerk, ſir. 

Clem, That's well, an' my For a can make warrants and 
my hand net at em! Where: s the warrant? Officer, hare 

you it? _ 
Brein, No, G, your worſhip" 8 man, maſter Mat; bid 
mah do it for theſe gentlemen, and he would be wy di 


Clem. Why, maſter Down-right, are you fuch a novice as 


Down, Sir, he did not ſerve it on me. 

Clem. No, how then? 

Down. Marry, ſir, he came to me, and ſaid he muſt ſerve 
It, and he would uſe! me kindly, and ſo 

Clem. O, God's pity, was it ſo, fir ? He muſt ſerve it? 

ive me a warrant, I muſt ſerve one too—you knave, you 

ve, you rogue, do you ſay you muſt, firrah ? away with 
him to the jail, I'll teach you a trick, for your mu¹], fir, 

Brain, Good fir, I beſeech you be good to me. 

Clem. Tell him, he ſhall to the jail, away with him, ! 
fa 

3 Nay, fir, if you will commit me, it ſhall be for po 
commiting more than this: I will not loſe by my travel a. 


ny in of my fame certain, - [Throws of his diſguiſe, . 
lem. How is this ? * 
Kuno. My man, Hainan! 4 4 
Step. O yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with wy coulin WM: : 


Edward and” Tall this day, | 
Clem. I told you all there was ſome 3 


Brain. Nay, excellent juſtice, ſince I have laid myſelf : : 
thus open to you, now, ſtand ſtrong for ez: doth with your & 
ſword and your ballance. 1 

Clem. Body o' me, a merry knave give me a bowl 0 * 
ſack: if he belongs to you, maſter Nuo cell, I beſpeak your * 
patience. | 

Brain. That is it Ithave moſt need of. Sir, if you'll par * f 
don me only, Pl glory in all the reſt of my exploits. pl 


K'no. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours come 
hard from me, You have your pardon : thongh I ſuſpec 
xou ſhroudly for being of councel with my ſon againſt me 

Brain. Les, faith, I have, ſir; though you retain d m 
doubly this morning for yourſelf; firſt, as Braia- worm, 3 
ter as Fitz- word. I was your reform d ſoldier, fir, ty 
I ſent you to Cob's upon the ag without end, 


3 
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F Kno. Is it poſlible ! or that thou ſhould diſguiſe thyſelf 
we ſo as I ſhould not know thee? EE Ws TEA 
ure Brain. O, ſir ! this has been the day of my metamor- ' 
bois; it is not that ſhape alone that I have run through 
g to-day, I brought maſter Kitely a meſſage too, in the 
" Worm of maſter Juſtice's man here, to draw him out o' 
4 the way, as well as our worſhip; while maſter Well-bred 
255 might make a conveyance of miſtreſs Bridget to my young 
maſter. 555 pgs 
Kno. My ſon is not married I hope. ; 
2 Brain. Faith, fir, they are both, as ſure as love, a prieſt, 
erve and three thouſand pounds, which is her portion, can make 
„em: and by this time are ready to beſpeak their wedding 
it! fapper at the wind- mill, except ſome friend here prevent 
th em, and invite em home. 7 55 
ws Clem, Marry that will I. I thank thee for putting me in 
PM mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch them hither upon my 
ovurant. Neither's friends have cauſe to be ſorry, if I know 
m, the young couple aright. But I pray thee, what haſt thou 
done with my man, Formal ? 3 
Brain, Faith, ſir, after ſome ceremony paſt, as making 
bin drunk, firſt with ſtory, and then with wine (but all m 
kindneſs) and the ſtripping him to his ſhirt ; I left him in 
that cool vein, departed, ſold your worſhip's warrant to theſe 
two, pawned his livery for that varlet's gown to ſerve it 
n; and thus have brought myſelf, by my activity, to your 
worſhip's conſideration, | | 
Clem, And I will confider thee in a cup of ſack. Here's 
to thee, which having drank off, this is my ſentence. Pledge 
me. Thou haſt done, or aſſiſted to nothing, in my judg- 
nent, but deſerves to be pardon'd for the wit o' the offence. 
Co into the next room; let maſter Kitely into this whimſi- 
cal buſineſs, and if he does not ſorgive thee, he has leſs 
mit, in him, than an honeſt man ought to have, How 
low, who are theſe ? Ss 5 
Enter Ed. Kno'wELL, WELL-BRED, and BRIDGET. 
O, the young company. Welcome, welcome. Give you 
or. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, bluſh not; you are not ſo freſh 
| bride, but the news of it is come hither before you. 
Malter Bridegroom, I have made your peace, give me 
#; hand: ſo will 1 for all the reſt ere you f my 
All. We are the more wag to your humanity, fir. 


- \ ſhall have in the buttery, and Keep Cel and his wiſe con 


"3 you to endeavour with your wit to keep em ſo. 
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Clem. Only theſe two have ſo. lictle of 1 man in 'em, they 
are no part of my care. 

Step, And what ſhall Ido? f | 
Clem, O! I had loſt a ſheep, an' be had not blated, 
V hy, ſir, you ſhall give Mr. Down-right his cloke; and! 
will intreat him to take it. A trencher and a napkin you 


7A pany here; whom I will intreat firſt to be reconceal'd; and 


Step. I'll do my beſt. - 
Cem. Call maſter Aitely and his wife "ER . 

: iter Mr. KiTELY and Dame Ri ET. 
Did I not tell you there was a plot againſt you? did I not 
ſmell it out, as a wiſe magiſtrate ought ? have not you trac'd, 
have not you found it, ch! maſter X:zely ? 

- Kite, I have. II confeſs my folly, 5 own I have de- 
10 rye what T have ſuffer'd for it. The trial has been e- 
vere, but it is paſt. All I have to aſk now, is, that as my 
folly is cur'd, and my e forgiven, my ſhame may 
be forgotten. 

Clem. That will depend upon yourſelf, maſter X;tely; do 
not you- yourſelf create the food for miſcheif, and the mi 
chievous will not play upon you. But come, let a general 
W non go round, and let all diſcontents be laid 2. 
X Dbaun-rigbt, put off your anger. Von Mr 
Ane "well, 7 cares. And do you, _—___ 1. 10 and yon 
wife, put off your jealouſi ICS, 

Kite. Sir, thus they go from me; kiſs 1 me, my wiſe, 
See, what a drove of horns fly in the air, 

Ming d with my cleanſed, and my creduloũs breath 
Watch em ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall. 

See, ſee! on heads, that think they've none at all! 
O, what a plenteous world of this will come, 

When air rains horns, all may be ſure of ſome! _ 

Clem. Tis well, 'tis well! This night we'll dedicate 

friendſhip, love, and laughter. Maſter Byidegroom, ta 
your bride and lead; every one a fellow. Here is my m 
Rreſs——Brain-worn . to whom all my Addreſſes of cour 
ſhip ſhall have their reference; whoſe adventures this da 
when our grand-children ſhall hear to be made a fable, 
- doubt not but it ſhall find both ſpectators and applauſe. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


IN the year 171 I, Mr. Ch, les 5 Fohnſon altered 


the Gameſter, written originally by Shirley, into 


a Comedy, which he called the Wife's Relief, or 


the Hujband's Cure. In this Play he retained. 


Shirley's under-plot of Leonora, Violante, and Beau- 


mont ; which has no neceſſary dependance upon | 


the principal action, and has thereforbeen genera 
ly cenſured as impertinent; nor has it, ſeparately 
conſidered, any excellence to atone for that defect. 

The editor of the Gameſters, as it is now a ſecond 
time altered from Shirley, will not preſume to of- 


fer any objections to the alterations and additions 


which Mr. Jobnſon has been pleaſed to make 


It will be ſufficient for him to inform the reader, 
that he has nothing in common with Johnſon, but 
what both he and Johnſon have in common with 


Shirley. The characters of Barnacle, and the Ne- 
2bew, which were before unconnected with the 


principal action, are now interwoven with it: 


\ 


what alterations and additions have been now 


made, will be better known by a compariſon of 


this play with the * original, and are, with great 


deference, fubmitted to the candor of the PRIN: 


 * Itis printed 3 in the sch volume of the collection of old Pla 
bliſhed by Mr, Dodſiey. role | er 
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HE N E'E R the wits of France 1 ow in hand, 
To give'a fhexch of you, and this our land; Fw 

One ſettled maxim through the whele you 46. . 
To wit——thetr great ſuperiority ! wank 
Urge what you will, they fill have this t6 ſay ; 


That you, who ape them, are leſs wiſe than 2 | | 
| 'T; s thus theſe well-bred letter-writers uſe US; 7 . N 


They trip &er here, with half an eye peruſe us: 
' Embrace us, cat our meat, and ther-—ebuſe „ 
1 this ſame play was writ, that's no 7 Jes. ; 
The Engliſh fage had reach'd its point of glory! © 
Ne paulty thefts diſgrac'd this author's pen, 55 
He painted Engh manner,, Engliſh WET: nk 
And form d his taſte on Shakeſpear and old Ben. 
Then were French farces, faſhions, quite unknown ; 
Our wits wrote well, and all they writ their own: _ « 
Thoſe were the times when no infatuation, 
Mo vicious modes, no zeal for imitation, . 1 55 5 
' Had chang d, deform'd, and ſuul the Britiſh nation. 93 
Should you be ever from yourſelves eftrang'd; _ + ( 
The cock ar crow, to ſee the lion . 
Te boaſt our liberly is weak, and vain, ea Bite 
While tyrant vices in our boſoms reign; 
Mot liberty alone, a nation ſaves ; 
8 are the worſt of laben. 
Let Pruffia's /ons each Engliſh breaſt inflame; 
© be our ſpirit, as our eauſe, the ſame! Þ _' 
And as our hearts with one religion low, | 7 
Let us withal their ardors drive . (24.44 5 
As beau n had rait d our arm, as heav'n badgiv's the blew! 
Would ye re- lindle all your ancient fires ? 
Extinguiſh firſt your modern, vain deft fres : 
Still it is yours, your glories to retrieve; | 
a2 but the branches, and the tree ſhall live : 
mth theſe erect a pile for facrifice! - © (VIM + 
And the midfi — throw all your cards and dice! 
Then fire the heap; and as it ſinks to earth, 
The Britiſh genius ſhall bave ſecond birth! 
Shall, Phcoenix-/ike, riſe perfect from the flame, 
Spring from the duſt,. and mount again to fame i 


5 WW OS =o omr,, .i. cj, 
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WarrTEN by a FR IEN „ 8 
And Syox EN by Mrs. CI B BER. 


MY conduct now will every mind employ, © 
And all my friends, Pm ſure, will wiſh me joy: + 
'Tis joy indeed, and fairly worth the coſt, | 
Tove gain'd the wand ring heart I once had loſt. 
Hold, ſays the prudiſh dame with ſcornful ſneer, 
Imuſt, ſweet madam, ſtop your high career: 
Where was your pride, your decency, your ſenſe, 
To keep your huſband in that ſtrange ſuſpence? 
For my part, T abominate theſe ſcenes — N 
No ends compenſate for ſuch odious means : 
To me,” Lm fure—but "tis not fit to utter —— \\! 


The very thought has put me in a flutter ! 


* 


Odious, ſays miſs, of quick and forward parts ; 1 
Had ſhe done more, ſhe'd given him his deſerts; : 
0, had thenwretch but been a ſpark of mine, 

By Jove, 1 /hou'd have paid him in his coin. 

Another critic ventures to declare, 

She thinks that couſin Pen has gone too far: 

Nay, ſurely, ſhe has play d a gen'rous part. 

A fair deflembler, with an honeſt heart. 

Wou'd any courtly dame in ſuch a caſe, 

Sollicit, get, and then asi the place? 
5 She knew, goad 77. my huſband's refurmation, 


Was (what you'll ſcarce believe) my only paſſion: © 
And when your ſcheme is good, and ſmart, and clever, 
Couſins have been convenient perſons ever. 
With all yeur wiſdom, madam, cries a wit, 
Had Pen been 725 you had been fairly bit: _ EE, 
Tas dangerous, ſure, to tempt her youth with in; 
The knowing-ones are often taken in: „ Tr9 ES 
The truly good ne er treat with indignation, 
A es unaffected, generous paſſion; ; 
But with an open, liberal praiſe, commend _ 
Thoſe means which gain'd the honourable end. 
Te beautious, happy fair, who know to Bleſs, 

Warm'd by a mutual flame, this truth confeſs ; 
That ſhould we every various pleaſure prove, 

There's nothing like the heart of him we love, 


* 
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Enter Wir bene an PENELOPE. 


'Witopino. 


W HAT need you be ſo coy now? 

Pen. Pray collect 
Yourſelf; n what you are, and whale; 
You have a virtuous ma 3 think 
Upon your faith to her. | 

Mild. Think of a fiddle-ftick ! 
While you put me in mind of what Jam, 
You quite forget yourſelf, My wife I allow 
Your kinſwoman far off; to whom, a widow, 
Your father left you, with a hanſome fortune; 
Which, by her marriage, I have in poſſeſlion, 
And you too: therefor, as you hope to be ; 
In due time worth a huſband, think upon't. „ 
I can deſerve reſpect; then wiſely uſe * 
As you would keep me. 

Pen. This is but a trial 
Of my ſtrength; for I know you have more charity, 
(Should I conſent) than ſhipwreck your own honour, 
But take heed, fir, how you proceed to jeſt 
With frailty ; leſt too much diſordering 0 
. Your good thoughts, you forget, and by a 
Loſe your own innocence. | 

Wild, I jeſt? you'd have me ſwear : En | 
And yet you ſhould not think it ſuch a wonder bo 
To love, ſure, Come, ſhake off this froſt; it ſpoils thee ; 
Your nature ſhould be ſoft and flexible. 4 
Perhaps, thou think .—1 do not love thee heartily: 
I know not how to give thee better teſtimony, 
Than by * myſelf to thee: if my wife 5 
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(As ten to one ſhe's not immortal) we 
May couple t'other way, | 
Pen. What argument is this ets - 
To aſſure the truth of your affection to me, 
That break your vows to her? 1 65 
Wild. Oh! great argument, 
An' you obſerve: ſhe was a widow, when 


Pen. Can you be ſo ungrateful then, to puniſh 
Whom you ſhould reward? Remember, fir, ſhe brought you 
That wealth you have; took you from nothing —— _ 
Mild. There's reaſon then for nothing I ſhould love her. 
= Hang her eſtate! I was held a proper man; | 
And in that point deſerv'd her, an' ſhe had millions: 
An' I were free again, I would not draw 
| TI: th' team of marriage, for ten ſubſidies; 
Not to command a province. | 
Pen. Yet you ſaid, 
Were your wife dead, you'd marry.me. 
Wild. Only thee, and nobody elſe. 
Pen. Twere dangerous to have many. 


wo't promiſe? 8 
Enter Mrs, WII DI XG. (behind) 
Faw, What? 7 1 | 
Wild. A *courſe you know my meaning. 


So cloſe in parly? | 
Wild. W'ot thou do this feat for me? 
Tis finiſh'd in a pair of minutes. 
Pen, Yes, upon one condition. 
Wild. What condition? 
Pen. That your wife give conſent; you ſhall then com- 
mand ine, i * ">" [Exit Pen, 
Mild. Ill undertake to go a pilgrimage 7 
To Feruſalem, and return ſooner, Wou'd 
did not love thee, love thee infinitely ——- 
That's all; 'tw'nnot do—My wife !—I hope 
| She has not eaves-dropp'd us, What pity tis 
She cannot find the way to heav'n? I ſhould not 
Trouble her in haſt, Theſe wives will have no conſcience, 


* 1 


But tick to us everlaſtingly! Now, lady, 


I marry'd her; thou'rt a young maid, and handſome. © 


 TWWild. To have one, is little leſs than madneſs : come, 


Mrs. Wild. J do not like this whiſpering; why with her 


_ 


As you had not ſaid your prayers yet; I won't diſturb you, 
Mrs. Wild. Pray, fir, tay; let me but know | 


Some reaſon why you uſe me thus -unkindly ? : 6 8 4 al. 
If I have been guilty of offence, I am not 
Paſte hope, but with the knowlege of my FT 444 I 
Tis poſſible I may amend and pleaſe you. #6 vi 5, le e, 5 
Wild. I do not like you. 02) 2088 Ba Wr 
Mrs, Wild. You did marry me. uh 


Wild. Yes, I did marry you; here's too de record fo 
would there were a parſon to unmarry us \'- 11 K pin 
If any of our clergy had that faculty, /, 1 rut: 
He might repair the old, and build as many nn bad dah 
New abbeys through the kingdom, ina cute, * 
Shall I ſpeak truth? I never much affected the: 


I married thee for thy ſoul's ſake, not thy body; :- i 


Yet I do not hate thee. Witneſs, I dare kiſs; => my . 8 
Hold thee by the hand, fleep in the ſame houſe; Sac 
Nay, in the ſame bed ſometimes; but F 
Mrs. Wild. What, ſir? | e wa BN 
Vild. You have a feurvy quality, wife; 1 told 1 on't, 
Mr;, Wild. Once more; and I'll correct „ e ü 
Mild. You are given to be jealous. I cannot e 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company e 
Whole days, lie out a nights, but you ſuſpect | 
am wanton, Tis ill done; it becomes no modeſtt 
Woman that loves her huſband, to be jealous, har 
Whate'er ſhe ſees or hears; mend, mend this fault, 


You do not know how it may work upon m. 
Some wives will bid their huſbands leverets welcome; k 
Nay, keep houſe together; but you ne'er did it: 


Know their own chamber, and not come forth 

Till they be ſent for, Theſe morals I have read 

Before now, but you put them not in practice; 

Nor, for ought I-perceive, have diſpoſition to't: 

Therefor I'll take my courſe, 
Mrs, Wild. To ſhewT can 5 

de obedient to my griefs, from this Ge, fie, Ws 

vo not urge with one unwelcome ſyllable, _ : 

How much I am neglected; I'll conceal it 

Too from the world: your ſhame muſt needs be mine, 


| ſee Se ” not love me; * your heart 
Nele 


* 
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How did your monkey reſt all night ? you look . 
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Hath plac'd. a worthier Hough, let it dwell ever: 
reel y. purſue 1 will have wal 
No patfion that ſhal you are, 
. on ſhall be lord of 
Mild. I like this, Ty be no i. 
Mrs. Wild. Do not ſuſpect me HO 
I would forear by 2 kiſs, if you'd vouchſafe "oy "OF 
You ſhall not keep a ſervant, that ſhall be more bumble. 
Wild. And obedient to my will? 
Mer. Wild, In all things. 9 5 
” Wild. I'll tr iry you. then. ed [ite 
But if T bring ome a miſtreſs— Es wrt 
Mrs. Wild. V1L be patient. | 
Mid. What if Tour be one | 
Already, that does pleaſe me? will you not 
Repine, and look awry upon's, when we 
Make much of one another? 
' Mrs, Wild. So you will but ſometimes file on me too; 
I'll endeavour. 
Wild. Well ſaid, this may do good upon me; as 
I find you prompt in this, I may confider _ | 
Other matters; to tell you true, J * | 
Your kinſwoman. | 


ʒ,, How !... 
Wild. How; why as a man = thow'd like ; = 
I find her, cold. and peeviſh, How ſhe may 
Be brought about, I know not. Twould ne well, 
And be a precedent for other wives, | 
If you would put your help to't.. .. 
Mrs..Wild., Goodneſs bleſs me! 8 
Wild. One woman with another can do more, 
In ſuch a cauſe, than twenty men. I do not 
Wander, you ſee, out of the blood; this wil, 
Be a way to juſtify your obediencte. 
Mrs, Wild. You ſhew a t nom; * and, iead off 
in : | 
My ſoul to patience, murder both. 2 01 
Wild. Nay, nay, child, . you 8 out of kumour a at 0 | 
I muſt leave you Ss un 7 <0; 
Mrs. Wild. Stay, 4%, „ ne 0d 
Wild. Not now, my dear—when you are allg. yo 
may expect me. \[Exzt Singin! 
8 Wild. This is not to b borne ; my patience; is we 
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out; and one way or other, 1 Kut mn 7 to my 


N 2 


N 
, - 

F ra 
LL 
* 


tortures. e O28 on 
$ Fd * 1 
8 E N E, a. Strect. e 
Wirvine, feu. ES = h # l 
i era tobe a ads 
1 abs gone. too far, a conſcience——this may ſpoil all; 
and, now I think upon't, 1 was a corcomb to diſcover any 
ſdt. party. I muſt deny't again, and carry things more cloſe- 
But let me ſee. why do I uſeithis wife of mine thus ter · 
ribly? ſhe gave me all—ay, that all's the devil I my deſires 
are ſatisfied, and I have not a grain of inclination left.;— 
variety is the thing in eating. muſic, wine, or women; 
nothing but variety gives the palate to them all: now, my 
wife is always the ſame tune, the ſame diſh, che ſame dull 
too; ¶ bottle of port; and, to ſum up all Fo fame; . 
twill never do—How now, Will: - 1 
Ane 1 TIES 36 a4 3653-0 1 
Haz. Haw now, Hill? is that all?! 1: Lb 0 
Look up, and aſk mea queſtion wang a man; axes tf, wal 
What, melancholy? _ : TR TETETY Ko 
Hild. No, no, a toy, a trifle. 8 | iv 
ny That ſhould be a woman; who i is't thou art chink⸗ 1 
on? 2 7 £4 x ET 5 Wl. 
[ have Wi of your ee een 53k 
Mild. I was thinking—o' my wiſe) Wl: 
We have had a dialogue; come, thou 1 my hofom. „ 
Haz, When do'ſt mean to uſe her well? 1 6 x 
Wild, I know not; but I have offer'd fair cnngtkians, . We 
dhe is very confident I do not dat 25 | 1 
pon her beauty: I told her, ſirrah, Beit 155 ee 
dove her kinſwoman. 42 * i 
of fran Haz, V' are not ſo mad ? nn 6 1 
Hs Wild. The world's Jeceiv'd - in- ge Gel | give we leare 9 
1 o ramble where I liſt; and feed upon | ot | 
at triſleWhat beſt delights my appetite, C8 Had ee eee "0 
..- M8 #az. He that has | oh 12910-44030 198 
1 ir fd imbition to be ſtrangled i in his 1 Pu $023 47 any WW 
gain, Joan tell his wife he loves another woman. 1 1 
t Angi aa. But I was not content with this. Becauſe, 1 4 
e is worſe other wench was ſomewhat obſtinate,.' . + | 


— 
—— 
— 


i ever madam Fortune is pleas'd to jilt, and ſtrip me, I . | 
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nd mold her for my purpoſe. : 
* Haz. And ſhe conſented? | | 
Mild. No, twould not do:  _ 
This went againſt her ſtomach, and we parted. 
Haz, Next time you ſee her, look to be preſented ' 
With your miſtreſs* noſe for this. Do'ſt think a woman 
Can be ſo patient, to know her rival | 
I' th' fame roof, and leave her eyes to ſee thee * 
Again? I am ſorry for thee. ane S006 1 wor © 
- Wild; bam confident 60:4 yh Probl fue Loni 5 


— 5 


She dare not: but for all that, would I had 
Been leſs particular. £306 l £03 mt] * h 54-3 
Has. Come, I love theewell;: i. 
But not. thy wig, to carry things no handſomer: 
You muſt unravel again, and make your wife 
Believe ybu did but try herr 
Mid. Prithee drop tlie ſubject; don't ſet my teeth on 
edge with talking ſo much about my wife, Can'ſt not ſee 
by my wry faces, that tis holding the vail to my noſe, al. 
ter I have taken the phyſic.—Prithee no more of her now 
tell me, what brought thee this way! _ i 
Haz. I was going to meet old Barnacle. | 
Mild. Barnacle! what can ſuch oppoſites poſſible do toge- 
ther? he wants you to beat ſome body. for him. 
Has, Faith, Jacl, IJ have no ſuperfluous valour to diſpoſe 
of —T have but juſt enough to defend myſelf from the imper- 
tinence of ſome, and the villainy of others. _ 
Wild. A gameſter by profeſſion, Will, ſhou'd be always 
ready to draw his ſword, as the circumſtances of play, and 15 


_ 


the ſupport of his honour, may require it. 15 
Haz. Yes, there are gameſters who are ever drawing their 
ſwords to ſupport their honour, and of conſequence are for 5 


ever fighting. 2 e e et 
Wild. And they find their account in't For gentlemen Bi. : 
in 3 had much rather ſubmit to have their pockets br 
pickt, than run the reſque of having their throats cut: but f fru 
prithee, Hazard, how do you eſcape theſe firedrakes? for cee 
you are pretty open and direct in your cenſures upon em. "i 
Hlaz. What will they get by quarelling with me? they n 
know I dare fight, and that I hate a ſcoundrel; and when: 


ways fall upon her bullies; and as they don't love fighting 


* 


8 
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for fighting fake, they call me an odd fellow, and let me 


alone. 


Wild. Ha, ha, ha! but to 5 to Dannach 
is become of that genius his nephew vd 1 R. 
Haz, Juſt now return'd from college as great a genius 
as he went He has been expoſing himſelf, theſe. two 
years at the univerſity, in the characters of the rake and the 
ſekolar, and now is come up to make the ſame ie =” 

town. | 

Mild. Is not he an inſufferable blockhead! "ROE 

Haz. Yes, an inſufferable blockhead; but not abſolutely 
ignorant his tutor has got words into him without ideas; 
{o his folly and ſcholarſtip ſet one another off to a moſt ri- 
diculous ad vantage. 

Wild. What Greek and Latin he has, I ſuppoſe, lies in his 
head, as his uncle's money does in the cheſt, without being 
of the leaſt uſe to himſelf, or any body elſe. 4; 

Haz. You are miſtaken, fir; his uncle will ſpare no ex- 
pence to make his hopeful | kinſman a fine gentleman. 

Wild. Then the matter is out—he comes to Fins him ap- 
prentice to you, 

Haz. Your humble ſervant. 

Mild. His debauchery will become Hs as little as his 1 
ning; ſo that in time we ſhall ſee the hopeful 1 not on- 
ly contemptible but infamous. 

TE. Is not that the old gentleman yonder, coming this 
way! 

Mild. It is indeed; and therefor 1 ſhall leave you to your 
entertainment ſqueeze a few hundreds out of him, if you 
can I muſt back to my kinſwoman—I can't reſt without 
her—Shall I ſee you at the old place this aſternoon?ꝛ 

CExit Wild. 

Haz, You ſhall—1 with I could get this Penelope out of 
tis hands. She's a charming girl, and though ſhe has not 
quite money enough to be made a wife of, by one of no 
fortune, yet ſhe has too many good qualities to be madeja 
trumpet of, by ſuch a hillary. as Wilding —he will not ſuc- 
ceed ſurely—what ſhould be the buſineſs, that old Barnacle 
of 3 my conference? 'tis not to lend me money ſure 
The's here. 


Enter 6 

Fas; Maſter Hazard: '£ 
Haz, LY was coming to you, 3 4: 
| 3 | ET 
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Bar. I am fortunate to prevent ſo great a/trduble; 1 
7 ere is a buſineſs, fir, wherein I muſt deſire your favour, 
"Haz, Mine? command it, fir. . 

"Bar: Nay, I'll be thankful py purſe of mong] 
I Tknow you are 


A; ntteman. ee 
42, That tho d incline vo to think - 
| 1 am not mercenary. 
75 * Bar. I beſeech you, fir; PE. 


Miſtake me not ;' rewards are ne to virtues, 
And honour muſt be cheriſh'd. 097 | 
Haz. What's your purpoſe? 
Pray clear my underſtanding, - 1 Of 
Bar. To be plain, „ 1 
You have a name i' the town for ſad ko} 
Huz. How, fir! you do not come to jeer me? 
Bar. Patience, I mean you have the opinion 
Of a valliant gentleman; one that dares 
Fight and maintain your honour againſt odds. 
The ſword-men do acknowlege you; the baliff. 
Obſerve their diſtanee; all the ſwaggering puffs | 
Strike their top-ſails. I have heard them in the ſtreets 
. Say—there goes daring Hazard; à man careleſs 
Of wounds; and tho' he has not had the yi: 8 
To kill ſo many as another, dares 
"I with all them that have. 
Haz. You have heard this? : 
Bar. And more, and more; miſtake me not, | 
af do not all this while account you in 
Tube liſt of thoſe are called the blades, that r roar 
In brothels, that break windows, that ſwear dammees, 
To pay their debts; and march like walking armories, 
With poniard, piſtol, rapier, and batoon,” n 
As they would murder all the king's liege people, 
And blow down ſtreets: no, I repute you valiant 
Indeed, and honour'd; and come now, without 
More ceremoney, to defire your favour; 
Which, as you are a gentleman, I ws ot 
Jou 'I not deny me. 
Haz. Thoug h your language 
Be ſomething ange yet nx. 5 I think you a Gar not 
Intend me an abuſe, I not queſtion't „ 


your, 


m7 


8 


8, 


not 
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pray to the point; I do not an e come 

To have me be your ſecond. 15 
Bar. I am no fighter; TV 

Tho' I have ſeen eee ben in my alles 1 

And crack d a eudgel; 366.4 come . 

A 1 buſineſss. 9 

z. You would have me hens: ſomebody th you.” 5 
Bar. Not ſo, noble Hazard: yet i 

I come to intreat a valiant courteſy, . 

Which I am willing to requite in money; 

I have brought gold to give you payment, * 

Tis a thing you may call e e, 

And 'twill oblige me ever. 
Haz. Be particular. 
Bar. e thus; you are not e 1 Tbave a eder, 
Haz. You have ſo. 5 
Bar. One that's like f 

To be my heir; the only one of my name / 

That's left: and one that may in time be made 

A pretty fellow. _ | 
Haz. Very well; proceed. 

Bar. You know, or you imagine, that 1 bave 

A pretty eſtate too. 

Haz. M' are held a main rich man, ſir; 


. « Y YI 3: 41} 
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In money able to weigh down an alderman. 


Bar, I have more than I ſhall ſpend: now I come cloſe ; 


I would have this nephew of mine converſe with gentlemen, 1 f 17 


Haz. And he des ſo. 54 
Bar, I'll not pinch him in's' allowance; : 
The univerſity had almoſt ſpoil'd him. 

Haz, With what? 

Bar. With modeſty; a thing, you know, 
Not here in faſhion: but that's almoſt cur dz 
I would allow him to be drunk | 

Haz, You may, fir, | | 

Bar. Or any thing, to ſpeak him a r "PP 

Haz. With your Ha ſir, let me be bold a «lia 
To interrupt you; were not you a e 

Bar. "Tis confeſs d, ſir. | 


> 


. 


Haz, It being a thriving way, | 
A walk wherein you 3 * your abe, 
Why dy'e * him ſo? 


We for our children purchaſe 
I' th' country, 
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Bar. I apprehend ; 55 

And thus I ſatisfy you: we that RI 4 

Our breeding from a trade, cits as you call us, 

Tho' we hate gentlemen ourſelves, yet are 

Ambitious to make all our children gentlemen; | 

In three generations they return ns I IPs 

land; they brave i it 

et children, and they ſell; 

Grow poor, and 1758 d their ſuns up to be prentices: : 

There is a whirl in fate. The courtiers make | 

Us cuckolds; mark. we wriggle into their 

Eſtates; poverty makes their ders Citizens, 

Our ſons cuckold them. A circular juſtice! 2 


- Tye world turns round. But once more to the purpoſe 


Haz, To your nephew. —+ 
Bar. This nephew of mine I do love . 3 
He is all my care; I would be loath to loſe him; 
And to preſerve him both in life and honour, 
I come to you. 
Haz. Now you come to me indeed, fir, | 
Bar. What ſhall I give you, rg 4 to 10 rats 5 
Haz. What? 7b 
Bar. Pray, be not angry! 
Haz. By no means. 
Bar. There's no ſuch ſecurity i i“ th' world; 
T'll pay for't heartily. © 
Haz, For what ? 
Bar. What ſhall I give you, troth, and let bia 
Haz. What? 
Bar. Beat you, fir? 
Haz. How? 
Bar. Nay, do not, fir, miſtake me: for altho” 
I name it coarſely, I deſire it ſhould be 
With your conſent, -no otherwiſe: my nephew 
Is raw, and wants opinion; and the talk 
Of ſuch a thing! to beat a gentleman 
That all the town's afraid of, would be ward; 
In's credit, heaven knows what! alas, you cannot 
lame a kind uncle, to deſire all means | 
To get his nephew fame, and keep him dale; 1 
And this were ſuch a way! 
Haz. To bave me beaten. 


Bar. V are i' th' right; but do not indſconceive me. 


- 
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Under your favour, my intention is aedt 
He ſhould much hurt you: if you pleaſe to let him. 1 
Quarrel, or ſo, at tavern, or where elſe une 
You ſhall think fit; and throw a-pottle-pot—— 

Haz. At my head? | 
Bar, Yes; or a bottle; Hill under your correftion . 
Only that ſome of your acquaintance, and 0 

Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares - 

Affront you, and come off wk honour handſomely. 
Look here's a hundred pieces! tell em ? th ordinary; 
They're weight, upon my credit: play em not 
Againſt light gold: this is the prologue to 

My thanks; beſides my nephew ſhall in private | 
Acknowlege himſelf beholden. 

Haz, A hundred pieces! I want. mauer. 

Bar, Right. 

Haz. Lou gave me this to let your nephew beat me 1 | 

Bar, Pray, take me with you: I do not mean * ſhould, | 
By beating, hurt you dangerouſly—you may | + Hed 
Contrive the quarrel, ſo that he may dra 
Some bloods or knock you o'er the pate, and ſo benz, 
And come off bravely; this i is all. 

Haz. Well, ſir; ; r 
You do not mean, you ag he ſhould eadanger N i 
My life or limbs; all you deſire, if I Ada pi 51 3 
Miſtake not, is to get your nephew credit; Pk 
That being fleſh'd, he may walk e and be held 
Valiant, by gaining honour upon me. 1 | 

Bar. You underſtand me wig. pens Moog hues N 5 

Haz, I'll put it up; | FE ed 2 
Pray ſend your nephew: to me; we'll agree. ST 

Bar, Agree, fir? you muſt quarrel, and he muſt beat you; - 
Elſe, 'tis no bargain. _ f te Nat hd one 

Haz, Not beſore os al | 
Vie have concluded e Fen ſhall be ary, v* 

Bar. I muſt deſire . and Hay 

Haz, Here's my hand. 

Bar, And there's my money. | 

Haz, Your nephew ſhall be a blade. 

Bar, Why there's ten pieces more, 'cauſe you come off 
80 ny I'll ſend him to you. 

Do ſo; wo: _ Wo the, dice, favour me, may 
* all 
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My lands again, Be ſure yon ſend rare TUBE wah, . 
No words? for your nephewꝰs credit. . an blond: gf 


Bar. TOUR thank you heartily.” 91497 Exit. 
Haz. Be there ſuch things i ch world ? VU Gf to the 


tavern; 1 
There I am ſtaid for: gentlemen, 1 came; W 
3 
1 Il be beat every day, for Wha: evan boy le. b. 
3 $4.4 £3 7 ia OT" 8 Fal n: 
| Ara TY F Its £6 . % oy ä 1. ke T / 50 F 
. 1 3343 12A 7" C. : DT þ II. {Ak . 4 1 1 
Ease, Mrs. WII o ING, and the Page. ja 
Irs Wil ping. 75 er 4 
H E R E's your maſter, boy? 18 8 
Page. I know not, miſtreſe. 


Mei Wild, Come nearer, firrah; vou are of your 3 
Council ſometimes; come, be true in what 
I ſhall deſire, and I ſhall-find a time for pou reward.” 
Page. How dy'e mean, miſtreſs 
We pages meet rewards of ſeveral nature? 
This great man gives us gold; that lady, gloves; | 
T”other, filk ſtockings, roſes, garters: but | 
The lady and miſtrefs whom we ſerve in ordinary, 
Reſerves another bounty for our cloſeneſs. 
Mrs. Wild. 1 ſee you can be yg Nahr be juſt to we | 


"andſecret—— we 
Page. As your Jookiagartes 3 1 ir $258 
That in your abſence cannot be corrupted | 
To betray your complexion. | . | 
Mrs. W, Fill, What private miſtreſſes does maſter Wild \ 
viſit? AM 94068 1 ETSITY 219161 86 1 17 
Page. Who, my maſter ? Nina, G4 "4 4 
Alas, forſooth, dy'e think he lets me know 2 9 * 8 
Mrs. Wild: Nay, nay, diſſecable not. Buh oy : * 
Page. L hire a coach e Hh . 


Sometimes, or ſo, but 1750 Ke 1 thy bootz pl 
I look at nobody but the paſſengers. 


I do not fit i th' ſame box at plays with them; | : 1 
I wait at tavern, 'T confeſs, and fo forth; COLLIN 
And when he Rs ſup'd, we muſt have dime to eat too: 1 


And what ſſiould I trouble my conſcience | © 
With being too officious till I am call'd for? 


THE \GAMESTERS, ” 
F Tis true, he waits upon the ladies home; 8 5 
815 But 'tis ſo dark, I know not where they . 8 
And the next day we have new ones; las, mers + rangers 


it. 

the To me, and I ſhould be unmannerly 

BÞ To catechize em. If now and then chere de 14458009 
Any ſuperfluous caſt waiting- woman, 8 977.25 5 


There be ſo many ſerving men about her, it 01 Ke 

] cannot come to aſk a queſtion; fo 

And how ſhould I know any thing ? 1504 2 
Mes. Wild. I ſee you are old enough for \ vice. 
Page. Alas, forſootb, 

You know, tis ill to do a thing that's wicked); 

But 'twere a double fin to talk ont too 

If were guilty ; ; beſide, forſooth, I Kno 

You would ne'er truſt me again, if ſhould tell bu. 
Mrs. Wild. Thou art deceiv'd, it e Wr 'the more. 
Page. I muſt beſeech you | 

To be excus'd; my maſter is my caaſter; a 

My feet are at your ſervice, not my tongue: 

I would not forfeit my honour for the world. 
Mrs. Wild, Hence, thou old in villaingt ff, 

But 'tis in vain to chide: leave me, and bid M97, - 

Miſtreſs Penelope come hither. < 
Page. Yes, forſooth;—She is ſo genen 
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[Exir. | 
Mrs, Wild. I know not which way to beginr to-me Wo 


ind He has 3 he loves her. Here ſhe'i is; 

| Enter 8 roy 4 | 
Pen. Will you be ſad ſtill, couſin? why aye grieve? mY 

1 Be kinder to yourſelf. Truſt me; 1 weep, $45 4 

Vilding When I am alone, for you «© rf * 


Mrs, Wild. Sorrow and! 
Are taking leave, I hope ? and theſe are only | 
Some drops after the cloud has wept its violence. 
Were one thing finiſh'd; I ſhould ne'er us ſad a 
And I cannot diſpair to know 1 it done, 
dince the effect depends upon your ee n Of 


- 


Pen. My loved tis juſtice you command wy ferviee : 250 
would I were ſo happy. 


E TSF C3434 +? . 


H i oc unn 5 
Nh Mrs. Wild. Make we o f Hig & 00 94 of © 
00: By your conſent to my Jefire, | ; 
v1 Pen, Pray name it. 01-216 


Mrs, Wild. T only aſk your loves pray give it me. 
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Pen. My love l why do you mock my poor heart, which 
Pours all it has upon you? y' are ern of _ already. 
Mrs. Wild. You examine not 
'The extent of my requeſt; for when you have. 
Given what I aſk, your love; you muſt no more 
Direct it as you pleaſe: the power's i in me 
How to diſpoſe it. | 1 73 4, 
Pen. And you ſhall Now: ever; „V eo 
I have no paſſion that ſhall not know obedience to 855 
Mrs. Wild. Your love, by FD 
Made mine, I give my huſban Do Tur love Kim?" 
Pen. I always did, | 


Mrs. Wild. But in a nearer way: 


| 

Love him as I do- rg 
Pen. 1 underſtand you not; or you 4 

Suſpect I cheriſh any lawleſs flame 


Mrs. Wild. Thou art too innocent; be leſs ey) 5 
An act to endear us both: I know he loves thee; 
Meet it, dear coz; tis all I beg of thee; 2 
I know you think it a moſt ſtrange requeſt, 

But it will make me fortunate. 5 

Pen. Grief, I fear, e | 
Hath made her wild. —Dy'e hav» wikis you defire? p 
_ Mrs. Wild. Yes, that you love my huſband : modeſty 
Will not allow me to diſcourſe my wi 
In every circumſtance; but think how deſperate 
My wound is, that would have ſo ſtrange a cure, 

He'll love me then: and, truſt me, I'll not Rudy 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, | 

But thank thee; and indeed an act like this, 

So full of love, with ſo much Joſs and ſhame too, 

For mine and his ſake, will deferve all duty. + | 

Pen, T have no patience to hear more; and could 
I let in a thought you meant this earneſt, | A 
I would forget I knew you; but you cannot 
Be fall'n — ſo much goodneſs. I confeſs 
I have no confidence in your huſband's virtue; 
He has attempted: me ; but ſhall hope ſooner” 

To leave a ſtain upon the-ſun, than bribe 

Me to ſo foul a guilt. I have no life 
Without my innocence; and you cannot make 
Yourſelf more miſerable than to wiſh it from me. 
9 do not loſe the merit of your faith 


ſy 


— 
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And truth to him, tho' he forget himſelf, 
By thinking to relieve yourſelf thus ſi ofully: | 


But ſure you do but try me all this while, 


Mrs. Wild. And I have found thee pure: be ftill pre. 
ſerv'd fo. 


But he will ſtraggle farther — . 5 = 

Pen, Cherifh hope; wy 
He rather will come back: your tears and prayers | 
Cannot be loſt. 


Mrs, Wild. I charge thee by thy love, "WH 
Yet be rul'd by me. I'll not be ſo wicked =_ 
To tempt thee in a thought ſhall blemiſh thee; . - s 
But as thou would'ſt deſire my peace, and his 
Converſion, if his wantonneſs laſt with him, 
Appear more tractable; allow him ſo much 


Favour, in ſmile and language, that he may not 
Think it impoſſible to prevail at laſt. 


Pen. This may _ him farther, and myſelf to as x 
honour. 


Mrs, Wild. Tt ſhall work our happineſs, 
As Iwill manage things; tis but to ſeem: 
A look will coſt thee nothing, nor a ſmile, _ 
To make his hopes more pleaſing: on my life 


Thou ſhalt be ſafe both in thy fame and perſon, 
Will you do this for my fake? 


Pen. VII refuſe no danger, if I ſuffer not in honor, | . 
Todo you any ſervice, 
Mri, Wild. J have caſt it 
Already in my brain; but do not yet 
Inquire my purpoſe: as his folly leads 
Him to perſue you, let me know; and I'll 
fair degrees acquaint you with my plot; 

ſhich, built on no foul ends, is like to ae 
ad ſee, how aptly he preſents himſelf: 
rythee ſeem kind, and leave the reſt to me. 
ie ſhall not ſee me, 

Enter Wipe. 

Wild. How! now, cuz, was that 
ly wife went off ? | 
Pen, Yes, r. 


Mild. Let her go; what ſaid Fas to thee? 
Pen, Nothing, 


iVild, Thou art troubled ! 
Vol, II. Oo 
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Pen. Pray, to your knowlegs, ny” wherein hive * | 
Done i injury to you, or her? = 

, Wild. Has ſhe abur'd thee | . ; 
; Ul go pick her. 8 5 | 

Pen. By no means, fir—T fieal away your, "oY x 
And meet at ſtol'n embraces? - : 
Mild. Does ſhe twit thee ? PU kick ber like a foot-hall, 
Say but the word. 

Pen. By no means think upon't: I have forgiven her, 
Tou ſha? not, fir, ſo much as frown upon her; 
Pray do not, as you love me: we muſt ſtudy 

A more convenient revenge. 

* Wild. How is this? 

I pr'ythee, if ſhe has been peremptory, 
Which was none of our articles, let me oftru thee 
How we ſhall be reveng'd, 

Pen. Sir, I acknowlege 5 
The growth and expectation of my pathos 
Is in your love; and tho' I would not wrong _— 
And yet, to have my innocence accus'd, 

Is able to pervert it. Sir, your pardon; 
| Thave been paſſionate: pray love your wife. 

Wild. No, no, Till love thee; indeed, indeed, 1 vill 
1s ſhe jealous? 

Pen, You know ſhe has no cauſe; 

Wild. Let us be wiſe, and give her cauſe : ſhall's cuz? 

Pen. Sir, if I be atrouble to your houſe, 

4 Your breath ſhall ſoon diſcharge me: I had thought 
The tie of blood might have gain'd ſome re 
— 9 Wild. Diſcharge thee the houſe? Ill diſcharge her, 
And all her generation, thee excepted; 
And thou ſhalt do't thyſelf; by this, thou ſhalt; LX 72 her 
Ha, ſhe kiſſes with more freedom! this is better [ji 
Than if my wife had pleaded for me. Pen, 
Thou ſhalt be miſtreſs, wil't thou? e 18 ſhalt: 
She's fit for drudgery. 
Pen. Oh, do not fayſo. 

Wild. Then I wo'' not; but I love thas for thy ſpirit, 
*Cauſe thou wilt be reveng d. Puniſn her jealouſy 
The right way: when 'tis done, I would chuſe 
To tell her: ir may kick up her heels another way. 

Pen, Tell her what? you make me bluſh. 

us. No, no, Pl 155 nobody, 12 this hand, 1 wa nol 


4 


* 


rats. 


fager tis in my drawer above,: TH fetch it ſtrait. 
Pen. O, by no means. 


. 
ball 
playing with fire is = very fookith thing, but the? I burn wy 


fingers [ muſt go thro? with it. 
Enter Wirpixs, 110 a Ring. 


and let my wife ſtare out her eyes upon't, - 
Fen, I wo'not tak't upon ſuch conditions. 


She's come about. ; e 


Enter Poe 


dern he ſays there are none but gentlemen of your ac- 
quaintance, Mr, Careleſi, Mr, Littleſtock, and Mr. Sellaway. 
Wild, He muſt excuſe me get you gone. 

Pen. Stay, ſtay, boy As you love me go, ſir— Tour ma- 


Vild. II ſeave my boy behind and ſhow'd my wife be 


light indiſpoſition to keep at home; and when ſhe's gone, 


to catch a moment with thee. 

Pen. I want not ſuch ſtrong proofs of your N 31 wil 
not ſtop your fortune, 

Wild. Then TIF not leave you now. 

Pen, You muſt; indeed you muſt——When I can otlige 


- Wild. Both wind and tide are for me!—no talk now of 
wies conſent, I'll not remove my _— hen I can oblige 
Oh, *twas ſweetly ſpoken !—She is my own! I have 
der ſure | quite n ow to ELF tavern and drink to the 


will no! | 5 
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222 it 1 Stay, ſtay, I have a diamond will become this 
Wild, Tis thine, 'tis thine, my girl—my ſoul is 3 28 
pen. Indeed, Mrs. Wilding, this is going a little too far ' 


for you—there is ſomething ſo like reality in all I have been 
doing, that I am more than half in a fever already—this 


Wild. Here i it is, Pen, as ſparkling as peer; wear . 
Wild. "Fake it on any, take i it on 1 re = „ 


page. Sir, n azard Aerts. your company at 60 ta- 


ler will come. LE xit Page. Have no ſuſpicions that I wiſh - + | 
jour abſence ; | PI wear your gift, and Rudy to be grateful. 4 


ſet on 80 this afternoon, pretend thou, girl, Toms © 


let me but know it, and I'll leave the happieſt run o dice 


you, I ſhall not prove ungrateful, _ Exe | 


oſe, ! 7 . 2 | 


2 35 
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3 Enter Haase. AczeLtss, Lirrxssrocr, Serr- 
| TO; and Drawer. F- | 


— hs — - 
Sa IE — 


— — 
— 
— — — 


— 


— 


fake More 1 wine, 
Aer. Right, noble Hazard, gone to how PR 
Haz. Let it come, boy; fill it me ſteeple high, I am iu 
the yein of mirth, and I ha' cauſe, as you ſhall ſee in due 
5 time, Gentlemen. Mr. Latefabved, thou art eee o' the 
c Gies 
Sell. He's melancholy. 
V 
Haz. T'lt play the "Wy FLEE 303 1 thee for the 
ſyllens, A health-to all our miſtreſſes ; we have had 'en 
ſingle, lets ſhuffle 'em now together. [Drinks] Come, let 
us join a little muſic to our wine, and if his melancholy 
ſtands em both, T'll lay all the money in my pocket, which 
is no ſmall ſum, that he has a two-penny cord about him 
and will make uſe of it before to-morrow morning, — 
Come, Tom, give us the gameſter's apology, and if thele 
.are only pgs of copſcience, this ſong wil wie him like 


An 
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| 1% 55 1 4 

| Ye . of this town, 8 A 

bo roam up and down,” „ 

To eat and to dreſs all your aim; 25k 
He not ſqueamiſh or nice 


To make friends of the dice, Tis Ay 
Ty the ry __ the 155 5 the; game. 


CO a 0 X 
: See how each profeſſion - 
Aud trade thro' the nation, ie 
Will dupe all they can without ſhame: i 
Then why ſhou'd not e 


In our turn be as free, 7 


All the world Ns” the as of the 1 888 


70 gain his ref ends 


' The prudiſhtoy maid . . 1 28 


| 7 he heroes ſo out, 


5 yu * W & 
* ws ſp * 4 p 


Wo 


The lawyers a note, © . 
Will ſguabble and guote, e 

And learnedly plead and aal, . 
Yet all this is but trick. 


The poor client to nick, 


For the law plays the beft wo the. game: 
EV; ST 


Each lover pretends, 
To talk of his darts and bis fone: 


Ay which be draws in 


The poor maiden to im, | 
Who is beft with the wor We game. 5 


— ä 


7 Me 7 V. 


With hypocrify's aid, 

To fooliſh fond man does the fame 
When his e is the net, 
The pr 

Aud her Nele has the beft of the c game, 


: VI. : 
The patriots fo loud, 


Who roar to the croud, nos 
And mount to the * of fame! / 


Their mouths ſoon will ſhut, 


Then they ſhuffle and cut, : 
And at court play #he beſt of the gon. 


VIL, 


po 


At home make a rout, 


And ſwear the proud foe Fae ill tame; | 


But alter their tones © 
When they think of their bones. 


And for them * hs beſt of the e. 
3 


£ > * We? 5 
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turns cocquet, 4 
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Then ſince the great . \ , 
4+ cheat as cheat can; © 

Pray think not my notions to Mame; 1 
* country and town, 
From courtier to clown, _ 


Ti All the world Pn the beſt of this game. | 


"Bm "Tis; joyous, faith wonder 815 Wilding ſtays, | 
—He' s Come in the nick. | 
2 Enter WII Dix. 
Wild, Save; ſave you, Sl; may a man come i“ th 
8 * ns a ( 
Hax. Give bim his garniſh. | Ph WD 
Wild. V are not priſoners for the reck'ning, 1 hope. 55 
Haz. For the eck ning! Now y are all together, gentle- 
men, I'll ſhew you a wonder but cqme not too near; ! 
keep out o' th' circle whatſoever you think on't, this 
is a hundred pound ! Nay not ſo cloſe ; theſe pictures do ii 
ſhew belt at A, gentlemen—You ſee it Preſto. a 
[Pars it up, 
Wild. Nay, let's ſee it again, by 
Haz. Like to your cunaing juggler, I ne 'er ſhew my pe 
- trick but once; you may hear more hereafter; what think 
you BE this, Mr. *Acreleſs, Mr. Littleftock, and Mr. Sell n 


— 


* 


_ 


Way l, 
% We do not believe 'tis gold. r 
Haz, Periſh then in your c 5% bu 
Wild. Let me but touch it. we 


Haz, It will endure, take my word for it—look you, for | 
your ſatisfations—no gloves off - you have devices to de- of 
falk preſerve your talons, and your talents, till oo meet en 


Wi | with more convenient gameſters, | fer 
1 ug How cam'ſt by it? 125 5 5 vil 
714. Thou'dſt little or none this morning. am 


Haz. I have brought it, gentlemen; and you i ina mil, ara 
Shall ſee what I Paid * ic. e haſt not drank yet, ll 
1 Wilding, | 
= Ne'er fear the reck'ning, man more wine, vou varlets! 

Wild. But, hark thee, hark thee, Will, did'ſt win it! 

Ha, No; but I may loſe it e er I go to bed; 
vol think't hall _ . a hundred e 


— 


Thy fortune, and will quit thee now with good 
News of myſelf. 


Is wheel'd about: ſhe has took a ring off me; — ; 
We kiſs d, and talk'd, time out 0: mind, | COTE 
My almanack ſays tis a good day to woo in; 


Confirm'd by Erra pater, that honeft Jeu too. 
PII Pay thee. | 


quire for you; and, Mr. Wilding, this note for you. 


The other nephew. 


iſland of love—my wife's abſent, and Pen and [ ſhall toy 5 
away an hour, without fear or moleſtation. 


but to obtain it at the expence of every virtue, is rather | 
paying too dear for it. | 


y, Will, attacks thee in the ſhape of conſcience: and was 
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Sell. A miracle! but they are ceas'd with me. 
Jer. And me too. Come let's drink. 


Mild. No matter how it came, Will: I congratulate | : 
My cuz, I told thee of, 6 


Haz, I know it; Oe es 


Eater Dian: MM 5 | 
Draw. Mr. Hazard, there are two gentlemen below en- 


Wild. For me? 1 = 
lar. What. kind of men are they : 51 
Draw. One's ſomething ancient : I heard him call „ 


Wild. Victoria] Victoria Will, a ſummons from the 
Haz. Have a care, Jack ; I love pleaſure as well as thou; 


Hild. What, a moralizing gameſter! ha, ha ha, tis en- 


, like the fooliſh dog in the fable, to catch at the ſhadow . 
and drop my tit bit, thou would'ſt be the firſt to ſnap it up 
but I have no time to laugh at thee I muſt away—the 
vench calls, and I muſt fly. CExitr, 

Haz. This affair perplexes me How little do we know | 
of woman ! had I had fortune enough to have ventur'd up- | 
on marriage, I would. have fixt upon this couſin of his, pre- 
ferable to the whole ſex——but the devil is in them, and 
vill peep out one time ar other] don't know why, but I |} 
am vex'd at this affair—.— Il never go to n, houſe 
Gun, \ 

| F Daawzs. | 

Dr, Mr, Hazard, the gentlemen without : are very im- | 
patient to ſee you. 

Haz, I beg their pardon, I had forgot *em. 1 do eau- E 
tion you, 3 man to be fair Hazen 5 


4 

% { 
5 i i 
* 'S, | Fr | 


— 


. Gble of any affront: let this character prepare him or you. 
Acr. Bring him not hit her. 
_ Haz, There is a neceſſity in i it; I would not for a hun- 
dred pound but intertain him, now he knows I am here. 


acquaintance ? _ 
Enter Hz Aur again; with Barnacte, bis ef oh 


and DwinvLe. 
Are. This i is old Barnacle. 


Sell. Ts t the youth Hazard prepar'd us for? K 
How buſy they are 
Hax. You could not wiſh bet opportunity: 
Thbeſe are all gentlemen of good quality. | 
PH call him couſin firſt, if it pleaſe you, 
i= . es 5 their . ee | che 
ar, not be a witneſs of your paſſa myſelf; e 
will report as much as 1 deſire. | Wy if you be beaten, 
am ſatizfied. 
Nepb. But 4 ye hear, uncle, are you fure you have mad: 
Your bargain wiſely they may cut my throat 
When you are gone; and. what are you the wiſer ? 
Dwinale, be you cloſe to me, 
az. I warrant you, we ſhall do things with diſcretion; 
1} If he has but grace to look and talk courageouſly, 
_ Zr. He may be valiant for aught I know; 
_ Howſoever this will be a ſecure way 
To have him thought ſo, if he beat you ſoundly. - 
Veh. I do not like the company; 
But I have drank wine too, and that's the beſt 99 15 5 
' We may quarrel on even terms. Look to't, Davindle 7 
Daus. Here's your ſafeguard. : ([Shewing his fie. 
Haz, As I am a gentleman—be confident —— 5 
Ti wait on you down, ſir. 
Bar. By no means: let him beat you to purpoſe, fir, 
Haz. Depend upon me. | | 
Bar. And when he has beat you, * 1 muſt Mr another 


dur. : 
Has, O, command we, fir. | 


one of * the dk, is ref a 977 0 aas and ſen. 1 


{Wl TEE Exit. 
nn Sell. Why muſt we keep company with this gran 


Tit. Hach that's his nephew; 1 have been in bis com- | 
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Bar, Courage, you know, not. only keeps he men in awe, 5 
but makes the woman admire. 1 
_ Haz, What, muſt I pimp for your ne phew too ? 

Bar. Lack a-day! no, no, no; 7 the! PI let him have his 
ſwing too—but 1 muſt marry him forthwith. and I bave 
one in my eye, that will fit him to a tittle. 5 
5 Haz, Who is the happy creature you have deftin'd for a 
him? 

Bar. No leſs a jewel, I aſſure you, chan your friend's 
ward, Penelope ; there's money and e enough! will 
you put in a word for him? ö 

Haz. Both to the lady, and my friend, and immediately 
too. 

Bar. Only to clear the. way a little, Mr. e Fry bare 
a tongue myſelf, and can uſe it too, when once it is ki. a 

70108, . 
: Haz. | have heard of you at the ie; 

Bar, Nay, and my nephew can 4 it too: ay, and 
has your rappertees too, when he's à little in or. and he | 
an 't want for that. | 

Haz. You're in the right, maſter Barnacle, not to let the | 
hinges ruſt for want of a little oyling. 

Bar. 1 have another purſe for you, if you'l introduce us. 

Haz. It, VNV 

Bar. But don't forget to be beaten tho?. 1 

Haz. Do you ſuſpect my honor? | 

Bar. I don't, I don't—Well, nephew, mind your Rist 
Mr. Hazard, yours I am full of Joy !—and nephew, draw * 
5 do you hear? 8 LE Kit. 

Neph. Bye, uncle. 3 

Haz, Come, fir; pray, 3 bid m kinſinan wel · 
come ; a ſpark that will demand your ek bay 

Sell, His kinſman !—You are welcome. 15 

Acr, He has power to command your welcome. 

Litt. If I miſtake not, I have had the happineſs to a· been 
in your company before now. 

Neph. Mine, fir d' ye Hoes. what if 1 quarrePd 

* FAfideto En. 
With hag firſt? "twill prepare me the better. 
ther Haz. Do as you pleaſe; that's without my conditions. 
| Neph, I'll but give him now and then a touch; I'll cloſe 
Well enough, I warrant e bow! in m wy 
Company, me 


Ne · 


on; 
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Eu. Tes, and at the tavern. 

Mepb. I paid the reck' ning then. 

Litt. You came into our room— 

Neph. Tell me of coming into your room! _ 
I'lt eome again. You area e e 

Litt. How's this ? 

Haz, Let him alone. | 

Lite. Sir, remember yourſelf. 

Neph. Lil remeniber what I pleaſe, and forge w what 
I remember. Tell me of a reck ning! what is't ? 
T'll pay't: no wan ſhall make an aſs of me, 
Farther than a liſt, I care not a fiddle-ſtick : 
For any man's thund'ring: he that affronts | 
Me, is the fun of a worm, and his father a whore. 
I care not a ſtraw, nor a broken point 
For you. If any man dare drink to me, 
I won't go o behind the door to pledge him, 

Aer. hy here's to you, fir. 

Neth, Why there's *© you, fir, | 
Toit me with coming into a room ! I conts kad] in my Fe 
to throw a pottle-pot,—I name nobody—I will kick any 
man down ſtairs, that cannot behave himſelf like a ow 
man. None but a ſlave would offer to pay a reck' rs 

adyen- 


| 1 fore me. e there's a piece at al 


tures. He that ib | T care not a ruſh; if any man 
be my enemy, he is an idle companion, and I honour him 
with all my heart. 
Sell. This is a precious humour, Ts he uſed to theſe mi· 
ſtakes? 
Lift. Your kinſman gives you privilege. 1 
Mepb. I deſire no man's privilege: it {kills not whethe 
I be kin to any man living. 
Haz, Nay, nay, couſin, pray let me perſuade you. 
Neph. You perſuade me! for what acquaintance? mind 
me buſineſs, and ſpeak with your taylor, f 
Haz. An' you be thus rude 
. Neph. Rude, fir! what then, fir tubes me, Devindl 
Sell. Nay, nay, Vill, we bear with him for mage ſake ; 
He is your kinſman. 
Hos. I am calm- again 
Couſin, I am ſorry any perſon bee 
* given you _"_—_ has 


wp 
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Neph. Perhaps, fir, you you FP" 
Have given me offence, I do REY IR you. 
| [ have knock'd as round a fellow i in my . 
1 _ Haz, And may again 
Sell. Be knock'd ! a pox upon bim 1 know not whats. 
make of him. 
Haz. Let me ſpeak a word in e fir. 
Neph. I can be as private as you, fir, Lots 
Haz. Strike me a box o' th' car preſently. be 
Neph. There's my hand on't—— _ n him. 
Sell. Nay, nay, gentlemen —— _ | | 
Acr. Mr. Hazard | | 
Neph. Let him call me to account: the mel win ning's paid. 
come, Dwindle—Veni, Vidi, Vici. Huzza! LFxit. 
Sell. The fellow's mad: does he often miſtake thus ? 
Haz, His courage is a little hard mouth'd, it runs away 
with him now and then; we muſt exchange a thruſt or two; 
after bleeding he'll be col. 
Sell. The youth has a mind to ſhew himfalf; he is juſt 
launch'd into life. 
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art Litt. He'll be ſoon launch out of it agen, if he goes on 

wy in this way. 

le. * Haz, Prithee let's have no more of him; 1 fhall under- 

be- take to cure his fever—But harkee, friends, ſhall we meet 

en at the old place this evening? 8. 
Jan” Sell. By all means, there will be deep play, I hear—wor 1 
um water mark is but low; but Pll go 2s deep as I can. 7 1 

not Wilding be of our party too * ö q 


_—_ — 


P 


Haz, No, no; he has a love · matter upon his hands. 

Sell. A love matter ! let him but hear the rattling of the 
1 dice, and it will bring him from the arms of die fineſt wo- 
1 man in the kingdom. | 
Haz. Pooh, pooh L you carry this too far, 

Sell. 1 know him in this particular better than you, Ha- 


: * ay. 
. 8 
. — 

De 


n 


ind zard—when he is in the circle of the gaming-table, tis all 

magic, he has not power to move; and I challenge the de- i 
415 vil to bait his hook with a ſtronger temptation to raw him 
ke: ous pf it—beſides, among our elves, what once with ll 


1 N — 
n 


him occaſional pleaſure, is now become a nec occupa- 
tion: Fack Nan 11 made a large gap 1 in he widow” 's 


jointure. | 
Haz, Pſhaw! rot 50 gotliping? "Don't abuſe the gener. 
dus wine you 285 been * by TG: fach ſcandal | 
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as this with-it—ſtay till you get with your miſtreſſes over 
their ratafia, and when you're maudling open the ſluices 
of ſlander However we'll try the experiment; I'll meet 
you in the evening, and we'll write to him from the fiel 

of battle, and fee to which his courage moſt inclines: | 

From love to gaming we'll his heart i intice, 5 

But woman will prevail, ä : 

9 1 fay the dice. 


ACT Wk. - 


* x + 
e 1 4 


Euer Wirpn G aol Px Torr. 5 


Wir pine. = 


HIS 5 does become thee; 1 W when 
5 Thou didſt conſider what was offer'd thee, - 
| Thy ſullenneſs would ſhake off. Now thou look'ſt 
Freſher than morning; in the melancholy, 
A "Thy cloaths becomes thee not. va 
Pen. Lare i' th' right; © 
; I blam'd my taylor for't; but I find now, 
The fault was in my countenance. Wou'd we had 
Some muſic; I would dance now; la, la, la, [ Sings and dart: 
Wild; Excellent ! what a time ſhall I have on't? 
'Zounds, I am all on fire: bow the glides! 
Thou wot not fail, Pen? 
| Pen, This night | 
Wild. At the bour of 6 
Pen. But you muſt be as punQual ivth' condition, 
For my vow's ſake; not ſpeak a ſyllable, 
. Wild. Til rather cut my 80 out DES offend thee; 
_ Kifling is no language. 
Pen. If it be not too loud; 
We muſt not be ſeen together, to avoid | 
_ Suſpicion; I would not for a wore my couſin 
Should know on't. 
Mild. She ſhall die in 8 
Pen. No light 1 charge you. 
Wild. The devil ſhall not ſee us 
With his ſawcer eyes: and if he tumble in 
; The Parks thong HE not be a ſtone i i th* chamber 


| 
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To ſtrike out fire with's horns. All things ſhall bs 
So cloſe, no lightning ſhall peep in a us. 5 nd al F | 
Oh, how I long for midnight! e 
Pen, I have à ſcruple. fi Re 
Mild. Oh, by no xa. noſerupesn now. e 
Pen. When you + © e 
Have your deſires en me, you will thn 2 8 
Grow cold in your affection, and negle& me. 
Wild. Why, hang me if I do, I'll love thee ever; 
Thave caſt already, to preſerve thy honour; 
Thou ſhalt be married in a fortnight, cuz; 
Let me alone to find thee out a buſband,  _ 
Handſome and fit enough; we will love then too. 
py When I am marr ied? ? | 
Wild. Without fear, or wit; 
Cum privilegio, when thou haſt a buſbundy þ 
Doſt think I will forſake thee, Pen? twere pity 
0 my life, ſweet—l love thee the better; 
And I muſt tell thee | 
Tis my ambition to make a cuckold; h Fer 
The only pleaſure o th! world: that imagination 
dwectens the reſt, and I do love it Oy —_ 
Pen, Tis double in. 
Wild. Tis treble pleaſure, vench; 
But we loſe time, and may endanger thas 
My wife into a jealouſy, if ſhe ſees us, 
Farewel, farewel, dear Pen; at night remember; 
| wo'not loſe my ſport for half an empire! 
Pen. O my fears, your wife's return d. 
IWild. The devil ſhe is! what ſhall we do, Pen 7 | 
Pen, I'll retire—but ſeem you more kind to her, leſt her 
toes ſhould betray us. 
Wild. 1 will do any thing—I have a ones in my heart 
P. away. | - [Exit Pen. 
Enter Mrs. Wir bine. — 
Mrs, Wild. What, Mr. Wilding, ſo ſoon return'd with 
my upon your face too—this is unuſual; what has hap- | 
n pray ; 
Wild: Why faith, wife, I have been reflecting on my 
tondu towards thee, and could I but hope you would for- 
15 my paſt behaviour, your life to come thould be all ſun- 


ne, 


„ P 


ver 
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eet 
eld 


nei. 
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4 From my friends and pleaſures, and rather wean, tha! 


7" come luckily to 
* ] | EY Pains I had taken to conceal it. CAfae.] e Wilding 
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22 Wild: [s not this change too fadden to be certain; 
what has caus'd it, pray? 
Wild. Conſcience, conſcience, my dear tho vanity and 
| pleaſure lulPd-it for a time, it has now awak d with all iu 
ſings, and ſhewn me all thy virtues, and my errors. 
rs. Wild. Pray heavy! n that I may awake, for this i is ſo 
like a 1 25 
Mild. Don't you "ve an- | infided, wiſe, and-rejeddthe 
now that is offer d you. I tell you I'm another man; pe 
converted—when did you ſre me before with 1 pleaſure 
in my face. | 
Mrs. Wild. Not this many a Fa our confin Pens. 
lope, huſband, help'd forward this converſion ? If ſhe has, 
I am greatly oblig d to her. 
; Wild. You are, indeed, wife, much oblig'd to her; lhe 
has done all in her power Lean aſſure you, | 
FE Wild. We not. the here with yous at_my coming 
Wild. Yes, yes; ſhe was Caen was indeed u 
here with me—I have open'd my mind to her —and with 


11 


much zeal and friendſhip to you, ſhe has confirm'd me in 17 7. 

new faith. 2 th ofe 
Mrs. Wild. How much I am bound to her 13 8 the 
Wild. You are, indeed, wife: lou have not a better / 


friend in the wel I can tell you ee e what do de co 
Jou want ? ? | | 


Yo Eater e „ 

| Serv. Some anthony are waiting for you a at the lol: [cc 
place, and deſire your company. 
_ - Mrs. Wild. You may tell them, that your maſter has for 
faken his old haunts, he has ſeen the folly of em, and te- 
tire [Servant going. 
Wild. Hold, hold, wife—ſuch a meſſage as this will 
make us the talk of the town; I will ſteal myſelf gent! 


tear myſelf from them Let them know I will atten 
them. | [Exit Servant 
Mrs. Wild. 4 you pleaſo—Farewel, my penitent.— 
"Wild. Farewel, my prudence had not this meſlay 
my aſſiſtance, my hypocriſy had been 0 
of breath, and the weary had peep'd out, in ſpite of all 
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. Enter Pino. . 
Pen, He: oe 1 enjoy d his confuſion ! faith, couſin 55 
jou acted it bravely. 5 N 
Mr, Mild. 1 am ſorry that I hes to Sable. 
81 The deft of us can, and. muſt, upon proper oecaſi- 


. Wild. Thou haſt hit my W excellently. 

Pen, | have made work for ſomebody—you have put me 

upon a deſperate ſervice ;- ann me, Iam . 
finely ſerv'd. , 

Mrs. Mild. All has faccceded to my wih; thy Ee L 
vill ſupply to-night; if he obſerve all the conditions, I may 
deceive my huſband into kindneſs, and we both live to re- 
| ward thee better—O, dear cuz, take heed, by my exam- . 
[be ple, upon whom thou placeſt thy affections. 

: Pen. Indeed, my dear, you take this too deeply; my life 
ing bor it, but we ſhall reclaim him at laſt. | 

Mrs. Wild. That 1 almoſt deſpair of; and not ſo much | 
ns Wi from his total diſregard of me, and his perſuit of other wo- 
ric men, as from his uncontroulable paſſion for g. 

Pen. He has underſtandin with all his frai ties; and mhan 
thoſe violent, irregular inclinations have had chad ſcope, 
they muſt return to you. 1 

Mrs, Mild. The paſſion of gami ng, my dl dear” is not to 
e conquer'd even dy the beſt unde it is an ab- 1 
lute whirlpool; wit, ſenſe, love, frie ip. and every 
irtue, are merely leaves and ſtraws, that float upon the 
urface of the tide; which, as they approach this gulf, are 
Ul drawn in, 12255 fink to the bottom, as if TIRE * never 
een. Eby | 


| Enter | Hazanp. 
Pen, Maſter Hazard 
Haz. Save you, Mrs. Wilding. _ 1 5 6 
Mrs, Mid. You are welcome, ſir. 15 . 
Pen. He is 2 handſome gentleman. Ade. 
Haz, Gone abroad? 
Mrs. Wild. This moment left us, and as 1 thought to 


rt you, and his other ſober friends. 

ella? Haz. I call'd upon-him to attend him. 

en 0 Mrs. Wild. The ſervant nnn and bring 
all t 4 to you, : 


Haz, Tis too much trouble 
| P 2 
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Mr. Wild. What, for the beſt friend of the beſt of huſ. 
bands! you wrong me, ſir. LExit Mrs. Wild. 
Haz. Thou art the beſt of women, I: am ſure—ha! this 
-is the very gentlewoman in good time—now for my pro- 


miſe to-old Barnacle PII accoſt her What apity tis, 
this wench Thould be a morſel for that en Wilding,” 
[ H/ede. 
Pen. What a pity 'tis, this fellow ſhould be a 1 
an companion of my modeſt guardian as 26 he eyes v 


T0 LAlde. 

i "ly Your name is Penelige I take it, lady? Ko 7 
Pen. If you take it, I ee __ will 1 give it me again- 8 h 
Haz. What again? a n 
bem. My name. Eh 6 10 
Haz. Would not you ae, it, if you con'd? 1 

Pen. For the better, ſurely. | 
. Haz, Wilt thou diſpoſe of thyſelf 55 tt 
Pen. Can you tell me of wire honeſt man, whom Ley 
ruſt myſelf with? - 5 Ts ca 
Haz. I'll tell thee a hundred. (Ys ar . 
Pen. Take heed what you . fir —_— hundred honeſt 
men! ! why, if there were ſo many in the city, twere enough no 
to forfeit their charter TOs r Tu live i in the 
ſuburbs, h an 
Haz. This wench will jeer, me. 
Pen. I hope you are not one, fir. nit 
- Haz, One of what? | L 
Pen. One of thoſe honeſt men you talk'd of fa, to whom * 
a maiden might intruſt herſelf ? 
Has. You have hit me, lady; come, bon give thee coun- wiſ 
ſel; and more, I'll help thee to a champion too. en 
Pen, Alas! no champion now-a-days. Gentlemen are Jo1 
ſuch ſtrange creatures, ſo. infinitely cold, and ſo void of e- |; 
very paſſion, that a handſome woman cannot reach your FA 
pity Why have you this ſo ſtrange antipathy to us? To Wl. 
what end will gentlemen come, if this froſt holds ? ref 
Haz. You are witty ; but I ſuppoſe you have no cauſe of ua 
ſuch complaint—though ſome men may want warmth, there 
is no general winter; and if I gueſs a-right, you'll never be 8 
froſt-nipt, lady at lealt you may prevent it. 4p 
en. Are you acquainted with any in enn who ute 
would ſuccour a diſtreſt damſel? 


Haz. Yes, I know one ap, and a bold: one too, that 


and for worſe. | 
Pen. And he is young too? 
Haz. O. Very Joung. n 
Pen. And wiſe? 
Haz, Not over wiſe. 
Pen. Yourſelf, Velike. ; 


Haz, Indeed, not 200 1 muſt confeſs; 3 nor yet bh 


vitleſs, lady. 


Pen. Who is the hero? is s he of your ſchool? 2 is it from | 


you that he has learnt to travel the faſhionable road—Can 
be drink, dice, roar, rake, and royſter? ſcour the ſtreets a - 
nights, draw forth his valour, which the bottle gives him, 
upon the feeble watch; but ſhould danger come——what 
would your hero then! I ha, ha, ha! 

Has. Hold, hold; you'll never get a huſband, lady; if 
thus 104 let your tongue out-run your wit. 

Pen. Is he to ge et then? I thought that he was 5 
caught, and you had broug ht him in a cage. TN, 

Haz, Will you accept bim 5 


no name? 
Haz. Ay, and a weighty one tis Bornacli, 
and handſome, - - 


Pen, What in a poke? unſeen, untry'd? has the youth. 4 [ 


oung, rich, 


Pen. Was this at! his intreaty, or your own kind 18 | 


nity ? | , 
Haz. Lookee, lady, loſe not time in quelions—buſbakits 
are not fo-plenty—will you have him? 

Pen. I thank you for your goodneſs, fir;—and would ad- 
vie you, if you have more of theſe commodities, to take 


jour ſervant, - 

Haz. Gad-a-mercy! thou art a girl of ſpirit ;—/apph'd 
already? What can ſhe mean—not Milding, ſure!—impoſli- 
ble !—There is ſomething about her, that beſpeaks her ho- 
teft——T know not what to make of her— 
umbler for all this. 

Enter Servant. 

Sell. My maſter, fir, will be at the appointment 28 "Bl 
a pollible-—he muſt call at his banker's firſt, and then he'll 
tend you. LEE xit. 


2285 Tis well ods Proc has touch d ma 1 
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| dares adventure with you z ; | nay, will take you for better 


em to another market—I am ſupply'd already——and fo 
Exit. 


-ſhe may be a 
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Ty—ſhei 18 certainly but what's that to me ? : —＋I go, , 
and drown thought at the W . 
SCENE, | a Rom'in a Tavern. | | 
. 


Enter Sa AY and Box-keeper, - | 


Sell. Was my meſſage deliver'd to Wilding? Y 
Box. Yes, fir—he will certainly attend you. Fe B 

Sell. What gameſters have you within ? „ H 

Box. The old ſet, fir. | „ I 
Sell. What, no ſtrangers? 

Box. A country gentleman or two. 

Sell. Will they make ſport, think'ſt thou? 


Box, The rooks are about em: if they are full of feathers Is 
(as T believe they are) we ſhall have rare picking. - T 
Sell. Well, do you ſet them a-going, and I will be among T! 
'em n . | . [Exit prog Ti 
3 Eber . | 10 

Fan are e Hazard. ns : | 
Har. I could not come ſooner, but don't you loſe time ſte 

[ muſt write a note, and will be with you at the table 
preſently. CE ed | [Exit Sell, ; 
5 Has ald alone. be 

What is the meaning, I can't tell, but it hurts me Þ think five 
that this fooliſh girl ſhould ſo eaſily hearken to the lewd / 
call of this fellow MWilding— this abandon'd, unfeeling fel: for 
low! perhaps tis vanity—lI did not perceive, till ſhe was the 
in danger, that the agreeable jade had given me any con- I 
cern What is the reaſon, that to be eminently vicious is may 
the readieſt road to a woman's heart; nay, even to the belt Wl vin 
of em? but I'Il rattle this nonſenſe out of my head; I f 
have a hundred in my pocket, and the dice are ſet a danc- him. 
in II ſtrike up among em, and drown reflexion Pls 
What, Wilding ! W 
„ Eater Wir vixG. | Fo 
" Wild. Yes, you + pak tis Wilding ; the happy, 87, rap- It wi 
turous Wilding! with me joy. Joy, man! N. 
Haz, What, is your wife dead? _ H, 
Mild. No, but my * is kind, Which! is very near aß . 
good a thing. b; rea 


" Haz. Thou art not mad 2. | 
Wild. No, no; but J iwell vith ene 


A - 4 N * 
* ; STE 6 55 * 
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Like a tall ſhip { Ph for the fortunate lands; nn 

Top, and top-gallant, my flags, and my figaries, | 

Upon me, tt a luſty gale 0! wind, Ne | | 

Able to rend my fails ; I ſhall o'er-run 4 —_— 
Andfink thy little bark of underſtanding, _ —_ 

In my career; I fly before the wind, boys e 15 7 

Haz. Pray heaven rather %%% !“! 

vou do not ſpring a leak, and forfeit your V 
Ballaſt, my confident mal of war; I „„ 1 
Have known as ſtout a ſhip been caſt away e "al 

In ſight o' th* harbour. 3 = 

Wild. The wench, the 3 boy! VV b _ 

Haz, The veſſel you have been chaſing —— d _— 

Wild. Has ſtruct fail; 118 

Is come in; and cries, abroad m y new lord of _ 

The Mediterranian. We are agreed: -. Fe 1 

Je This is the precious night, Will, twelve the hows, = 
r. That I muſt take poſſeſſion of all, all, „ 
Jou rogue you !- Ta 
Haz. Prithee deſcend from thy raptures, for the gam- _» [11 

ne ters are now coming, and we loſe time. _ 
le Wild. The houſe fills a- pace; what are theſe, ha? 3 14 = 
ll, Haz, Young Barnacle, and the vinegar bottle his man; (168 
| he has buſineſs of much import with you! he wou'd be our oh 
nk rival with Penelope, == 
wd Mild. And may, if he pleaſes, when I nas made het fit | 
el- WY for him—If I have the firſt glaſs, he ſhall take the reſt f 
vas the bottle; and welcome—But are you in earneſt? _ __ 

on- Haz. Prithee talk to him, and hear his overtures He 
s is way be worth your liſt'ning to I'll to the table—if ! 


= 
D 


veſt vin, I ſhall have no cauſe to repent my bargain with him; N 
+ 1 if I loſe, by theſe hilts, I'll make him the cauſe, and beat 
me- tin—Prithee keep him from me a few minutes, and then | 


Ill relieve thee. | 
Wild. But how ſhall 1 do 5 5 
Haz. Tell him any whimſical tale; he i is ſo abſurd, that 
* will go go glibly down. : 
Will. Ill try his ſwallow then | 
Haz, Then luck with a hundred pieces! Eve. 
Wild. I muſt get a fool for her, and if this will bite, he 
is ready got to my hands. 1 
8 akes a news paper, out if bis pocket, 9 
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Enter Nephew and DwWIn DI. 
the lady that I am to be in love with Shou'd not I ſhew 
away to him, and aſtoniſh. him with a kittle learning, eh, 

Dwindle? © 
= Duin. Do, fir,- . off a little Greet at him, and 1 war- 

rant he'll be proud to call you couſin. 

Nepb. I am a little out of Gee at preſent, Dwvindle; but 
for Latin, hiſtory, and abc —What is he reading, 
_ Dwindle? VV 

Duin. Aſk bien ſir. 

Mepb. Quem librum legis, We lt | 

Mild. Have you any commands with me, fir? _ 

Nepb, If you have any news, fir, pray impart—T have 
a great appetite for news—vouchſafe me a ſlice, 

Wild. A meal if you pleaſe—be there no more gentlemen 


from terra incognita. 

 Neph. Terra incognita! What has it no name? 

Mild. If it has, it is aſham'd of it. | 

Neph. But what are they doing there? 

Hild. Nothing at all— tis inhabited by a nation without 

"Nep 3. Without heads ! where are their eyes then ? 
=_ - Wild They loft them firſt, fir, then their heads; and they 
= Lay the diſtemper, if not opt, will ſpread over the reſt of 
= their body. 
= Nepb. 6 wonderful a a a gentleman would not chuſe to tra- 
vel there——Harkee, Dauindle, this is very curious, 
| Duin. Too curious to be true. 

'Neph. He's upon his fun, Dwindle; I'll humour him 
But pray, fir, how can they know one another without 
their heads, 
=_ - #:/4. They don't; they are ſorhang d. fir, they are nei- 
= ther known by themſelves, or other people; having no heads, 
fir, they are continually playing at blindman's buf, for the 
diverſion of their neighbours, 

Neph. Monſtrum! borrendum! informe! } —ngeis! cui la- 
men ademptum—ha! hal ha | 

Wild. Ha! ha! extremely good; apt 98 vitty. 

Duin. Now's your time to him, . 

* 1 [ ſhould be inks fir, to bave ſome nearei con- 


| Nepb. Dwoindle, that gentleman there is the guardian to 


to hear? tis extraordinary foe news, in black and white, 
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nexions with a gentleman © of your learning, and proſound | 


0 erudition, - 

7 " Wild. 1 ſhould be jt to know how, fir, . and prapd 

„ to be your friend and ſervant, in the true ſenſe of the n 
Neph, Dwwindle, my affairs are in a fine way——in cοẽ‚ 

„ fnſe, lam your humble ſervant in i ſecula ſeculorum, You 

1 muſt know, fir 

It Wild. I'll know it by and by, if you pleaſe—we: are inter- 


* mpted ; let us ſport away a few pounds at the table, and 
then I'll go to the tavern, and be at your ſervice in ſecula 
ſceulorum. | [Exit. 

Neph. Come along, Dwainidte'; if my ferne goes on as 
ſmimmingly as ſhe has begun, I ſhall make a rare night on't, 

ve If I get my miſtreſs, and fill my pockets, we'll be as 
drunk as lords Come — Dwindle. N xeunt, 

en 0 


* sc EN E draws, 5 Ilesvers the caming-table-——game- 
fters at. play ; yu yo: time, and Re . 
mains. e 


Enter Lirriszsrock 4 Aentrsss. 


Li. A curſe upon thoſe reeling dice! that laſt i in, a 3 | 
Was out of way ten pieces. Can'ſt lend me an, 
Money? how have the dice dealt with thee? No 

Acr, Loſt, loſt—1 defy thee. . If my luck recover not, 
| muſt be ſober to-morrow—damn'd, damn'd, fortune 

Litt, Oh, for a hundred, and all made now. 

Enter SELLAWAY. 

Sell. Yonder's Hazard wins tyrannically, wichout 
Mercy, he came in but with a hundred pieces. 

Litt, I'll get a fancy preſently, * 

Aer. And how thrive the bones with his lordſhip ? ? | 

Sell. His lordſhip's bones are not well ſet; they are nl 
ouſly bent 9 him; they will run him quite out of 


lux · lecper calls again ſeveral mains ; and after owe warm 
: play, and much money is won and loſt. 


Enter Nephew 1 Dwindus, _- 
Nh. More money. ao call 1105 uncle | 1 muſt 


— 


con» 


| | Fi wench, the fairy at home expects me. 
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have it, for wy honor: two hundred pieces more will frre 

my turn: in the mean time, I will N away wy coat, and P 

ſome fuperfluous things about me. 
Davin. By that time you are come to your tir, I ſhall 3 

5 be with you. + 

. He's blown 2 o C. Dwindle. 


F Enter HazazDd, f 

How: 80. ſo, che dice in two or three fach . will be 8 

out of my debt; and 1 may live to be a landlord again. 
Sell. You are fortune's minion, Hazard. 

Haz. You wou'd ſeem to be no fool, becauſe ſhe doats not 

Upon you. Gentlemen, I muſt take my chance; ; 'twas 
A lucky hundred pound! Zack Wilding, 
Enter WitDIxG, tnawing a box, | 
| What | eating the boxes? 
Mila. Chewing the cud a little; I have loſt all my mo- 
ney; Fn, | 

Thou baſt made a fortunate night on? t: wo x TIO. 
No more? | 

Has. Tis the firſt time I had the grace 
To ive off a winner -I wou'd not tempt the dice. 
| id, What haſt won? 

Haz. You do not hear me complain; 
I have not been ſo warm theſe ten weeks, 

Enter AcutLess. 
Wild. Tris froſt in my pockets. 

Aer. Maſter Hazard, I was afraid you had been gone; 
there's a freſh gameſter come in, with his pockets full of gold; 
1 dazzles the gamelters; and no man has ſock to play with 

m. 
Wild. The devil! what i is he? 
Acr. A merchant he ſeems; he may be worth: your return. 
Haz, Not for the exchange to-night, I am 3 d. 


ʒ „ 


2 
-— 
Lan d 


ooo. 


id Temptation! now have I an infinite itch to this = 
{ merchant's pieces, 4 «ig 

| Haz. Thou wo't venture again this? 1 
„Mid. Lwou' d if I cou'd——but what do I forge? 0 77 


Haz. I had forgot too: you wo not play nom? 

Wild. Tis now upon the time. . at his watch. 
Curs d misfortune! Y "pg 
Haz. You will not ſtay then, : mY 
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Wild. Ham Ik. loſt an Money, and mer recover d 

pretty wench, Which hand ? this wantouneſs ; this cove- 
band money is the heavier. Mill, doſt 4 ? PH re- 
quite thy courteſy lend me two hundred pounds to attack 
the merchant, enn on goes EE, and = 
beſt ſecurity. - 

Haz. What, the dice! and your old tack, Jack? 
Mild. No, damn the dice will give it thee upon Pon 
fortune; ſhe is ſo loving that I can command her, and her 3. 

Haz, No matter for her fortune, TE be 3 with 
fs; pay me with the girl herſelf. 

Wild, How do you mean? 

Haz, T'll be contented with her perſonal end. 

Wild. Prithee be plain; I am in haſte, and every rattle 
of the dice makes my heart beat to be at the merchant —— 
What wou ' d'ſt have? Pl] agree to any thing, every NA. 

Haz, The wench at home expects you. | 
Vid. Wel 
| Haz, Let me ſupply thy place, 

Wild, Ha! 
Haz. And here are the two hundred pieces, - 
Wild. What! no—now— 
Haz. Nay, then your ſervant. | © [Geing, 
Wild. Stay, Will—now, now, the devit 3 is at work with 
ne——he has thrown out two baits, and I know not which EE 
o ſtrike at. | 
Haz, 1 muſt take roy money home——yours—— Jack, | 
oY urs. * eing. 
1 Js Wild. Stay, Ray, thou ſhalt, 111. I love thee for 
ich thy generofity— 
| fnary ohe——Befides, a loſing gameſter will make but a 
wol lover; thou art warm'd with ſucceſs, and deſerv'R 
kr—She » will be mine another time——Thou ſhalt have 
r 
Haz, Shall I: FE: 
Wild. Yes. ; 
Haz, Done. 
Wild. And done, | 
Haz, There are bills for your money. 


e 
d 


— * 


ot 


ver know thee, for our conditions are to [whiſpers him] 
kither light, nor—and fhe muſt needs conceive tis 1 
leres my YO conducts you up the back way in into the 


teh. 


if 


Gold is a real good, woman an ima» || | | 


Wild. To-morrow you'll thank me for't—Be . ſne l! i 


* 
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houſe—The ſervants are in bed, the firſt Lace on the right 
hand in the gallery leads to ber apartment — 
Haz. Are you in earneſt? 
Vild. Have you wit to apprehend the courteſie ? 
Let me alone; The wench and I ſhall meet 
Hereafter, and be merry: Take my key- #257 þ 
The merchant's money cools: away; be Refs 8 
And keep conditions: I muſt to the gameſter; 
Farewel ; remember not to ſpeak a wort. 
Haz. What! kiſs and tell; O, fie for ſhame—— 
Kild. Succeſs to thee, Vi bas 3 
Haz. And to thee, ack. CEreunt 6 
Enter Mrs. WII Dix and: Prukkorz, with Candles. 
Pen. I wiſh it may anſwer your pur 
Mrs, Wild. I cannot loſe any thing by the trial, the ſcheme 
is an innocent one; and if I can butrouſe my huſband a little 
from his lethargy, to the leaſt ſenſe of ſhame, who knows 
what may happen??? 
Pen. Hark !—are you ſure you heard nothing 4 
Mrs. Wild. Nothing but your maid, going to 8 
Pen. Not come yet—lt i is paſt the time e Tie ver 
| 8 25 
Mrs. Wild. Indeed, my dear Pots this lover of yours i 
moſt terribly unpolite. 
_ Pen, My dr md is a little mortified at it, I muſt confeſ: 
A fine gallant, indeed! 
Mrs. Wild. You ſee, child, this gaming! it deſtroys ever 
other paſſion, good or bad——And what hopes think yo 
have I to draw him from the ſpell, when even you, Pen- 
lope, with all your charms, cannot break the enchantment 
Pen, Who knows but there may be ſome better way te 
account for his ſtay; why may not his conſcience, and hi 
- reaſon together, have debated this matter a little feriouſly 
and tho” they have been tolerably pliant heretofore, ma 
ow reſty at a crime of this nature, 
Mrs. Wild, Come, come, let us not flatter ourſelves to 
far; his reaſon and conſcience are at preſent very goo 
friends with his paſſions, and attend him with 1 alacrit 
in all his parties of pleaſure. | 
Pen. Hark! Iam ſure I hear him | 
Mrs. Wild. Indeed you are miſtaken, * tis your pride no 
| that fancies ſo Don't imagine that he'll caſt a ſing 
| * upon you, while he has a ſingle guinea in his hl 
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Pen. Apt ay, that's your Jealouſy, couſin Hut 1 know | 
Upon my word T hear him Indeed 1 do=hark |—he 's now 
cmlocking the door.” 
' Mrs. Mild. No, no, tſh—you arein the rgb Pear h 
my thief—he's coming the back way—take the candles into 
jour chamber, and be ready” to come in at the en rer 
me, how frighted I am! 

Pen. Are you, . dear ? then do: you take my part, and 
Ill take yours. 

Mrs. Wild." Get on gone you fool; T am not in a con- 
dition to trile——T have more at fake than you imagine, "ll. 
[Exit Penelope, with candles 3 Now for it; I wiſh it was 


5 Rer.. n | Sigh," and retires. 
; Xu Hazard. - 


it 


eme Haz. 1 chought I never ſhould have got vierer byr = | 
tie vhere 1 am, I can neither ſeel or tell And now I am 
here, I*cou'd almoſt wiſh myſelf back again. I have ſome i 

qualms about this buſineſs and were I hot afraid of being 
kugh'd at, I would certainly return But thanks to che 
ſpirit of the times, gentlemen are much leſs afraid of beir 
pofligate than ridiculous. [[ Feeling abut. 

Mrs. Wild. He bas certainly been drinking—by his mut- 
kring ſo to de e ue catch my e 
Wn, 14.4 


„ 
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nfe( Haz. There thei is, I all my. 5 are fledHem, hem. ö 1 
| [They approach, and when they meet, he offers to ki A l Fi 

ever Mr:, Wild. How violent he is! T have 00 had ſuch a fa- 

Kyo eur from him theſe two years. 5 74 | il 

Pene | Haz. How modeſt we are! 1 5 Cote anf. 

nent | Enter Priziorn, with lights, | 

ray ti That's the matter ha! a light * „ ;N "my 

pe Who have you got here? we are diſcover'd, 1+: 5% _ 

oully 


Mrs. Wild. Diſcover'd ! ha! [ Scream: 3—Who are pou? 2 
Pen. What's the matter here? 
Haz, Mrs. Wilding! "Zbl eB 
wh Wild. 5 f 3 | 

eu. Yourſervant, good folks! (:urt/eyin hot od | 
ulin and Mr Heres at hide 05 5 5 ry in | 
guardian's abſence—you are a moſt generous gentleman 3 
led] you are for provigwg every Way, I ſee, fo r 8 525 1 


lies. 


*% Wild. For heay'n's ſake, Mr. Hazard, how got you 


Val. II. 8 © D 


> #* & 5 


| 


15 


1% THE GAMESTERS. 
Hias. Upon my ſoul, madam, I ſcarce can tell you. 


- bangs... © 
ons by my ſilence yet I could wiſh, for my friend's ſake, 


apology but no pardon from me without a full and free 


*y 
4 2 RFK. 
7 I 
(FO 
= 
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8 1 wan N * - _—_— e _ * * 
pt, A A TY * * nn * 5 * 
* 1 * — 
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5 og” - K 
e e 
8 9 ey 


Met. Wild. You have ſqueez'd my fingers moſt unmerci- 


fully, . „ | 
71 Haz. Upon my ſoul, madam, it was all a miſtake. My 
errand at preſent was not with you, but with that lady, 

Pen, With me! what buſineſs pray, to pinch my fingers ? l 
Hax. Here are my credentials—{\/hews a key,) I was on- 
1y to act by deputation, from a certain friend of mine. ; 
Den. Which I ſuppoſe is a certain good guardian of mine, F 


Mrs. Wild, And who is moſt certainly my virtuous huſ- 


* 


Haz. I am ſo aſtoniſh'd, J hardly know whether I am a- 


Wake. 


- Pen, To be ſure you unlock peoples doors, get into 
their houſes, ſeize upon their wives, and all in your ſleep. 
_ Haz, Ladies, tho'I may, perhaps, ſuffer in your opini- 


my own, and yours, that you. would give me your pardon, 
and peaceably ſend me about my buſineſs; for indeed I am 
moſt ſincerely aſham'd and forry,  ' 7 5 

Pen. Poor, modeſt gentleman !——had a houſe - breaker 
been caught in the ſact, he would have made juſt the ſame 


confellon.- 7 | ; Ye | 0 

_ Mrs. Wild. I can ſay nothing, Mr. Hazard, in your ju hi. 
ſtification; but if you have a mind to make all the amendi ; 
in your power, you will join with me in a plot I have jul be u 
nod thought of; for though Mr. Wilding may not have low ho. 
enough to be jealous of me, I know he has too much prid 1/ 
to be eaſy, if he thought I was falſe to him; and what mult n 

he feel when he believes me innocently ſo, and knows him By 
ſelf to be the cauſe of it | 3 In te 
Pen. I adore you, my dear Mrs, Wilding, for the though vit 

J long to be reveng'd on him for his baſe deſign upon me M, 


and now you have him in your power——if you don't tofu 
ment him thoroughly, I'Il never forgive you as long as ie a 
SBS „ 5 

,.. Mrs, Wild. Let me alone for that Mr. Hazard has on Bas 


to behave, as if he had ſucceeded in his deſign upon 50% eſti, 


Bm but let us confer notes together below ſtairs. It ty; 
1 14. Haz. Ladies, you mal command my life, and my be A. 
8 , Ng ſerv ICCS., , ; : =” | pure 
1 


—_—_ 
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e- chat for Mr. Hazard. 1 
Haz. Indeed, lady, you know but half of me. i 5 
Pen, The worſt half 
My Haz. I fear ſo; but let me Sac e you both, 5 with all 
N frailties, Lam much happier in forwarding g this ſcheme 
s? of vi virtue, than 1 ſhould Rave” been in the ſucceſs of my 
DN» folly, 335 316 


* 


Mrs. Wild. I am coded of it——don' t mind hey; Ur. 


ne. Hazard, but follow me. 
uſ- Pen. The devil was ſick, the devil a hooks woels 10 5 
The devil was w ell, the devil a monk was he; 


* 1 Lx 
„ 
ini 2 

abe, 1 c E N E. ; WiLviNG' 8 Eat. 

Jon, Enter Mrs. Wir pins, and BARNAGLE, a 


"Bannacis. 


{had his promiſe for it? 

Mrs, Mild. What buſineſs, good fie; 1 pray you PG 
This interruption is unfortunate. LAſide. 

Bar, Thus then; I have, lady, a longing, as it were, t6 
e more nearly connected with your fanuly.. 
how what I wou'd ſay, 

Mrs. Wild. Indeed I am no ſoholar,” and this is all Greet- 
0 me, 
Bar, My do underſtands Greek, lady; ay, and * 


lvithal as valiant 
Mrs. Wild. Tis the peculiar bleſſing of the times dur 
pung men are ſo learned and brave, and our old ones ſo 


old! 'tis the golden age, fir But your buſineſs. 
Bar, Vouchſafe me, lady, one plain anſwer to an honeſt. 


t transferr'd her affections to any one mortal, 
Mrs. Mild. If ſhe had not, wou'd Mr, Barnacle become 
purchaſer ? i gs 

Qz 


5 Pen. Beſt, and work, they are always ad IN fay | 


oy 


ÞT hay not maſter Hazard, in no wiſe, open d his bo- 
ſineſs to you, lady, your huſband, or your fair ae | 


You mult | 


in too, and geography, and poetry, and ene 5; 1 8 ; 


e and virtuous, that ye are the aſtoniſhment of the whole 


eſtion—has your fair kinſwoman, the beauteous Penelope, : 


\ * 
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Bar. Me, madam! no, no, no! alas, alas, my daneing 


days are over But for my nephew Oh, that nephew of 
mine! You have ſeen him, and heard of bim ſurely—hare 
you not, madam? _ 
Mrs, Wild. M 7 mind of late, Mr. Barnacle, has had little 
attention, but to its own troubles. - 
Bar. Alack; alack! I know it well Von a are much dif: Fo 
cours'd of and pitied by the world; and I'll be bold to fay, | 
if there be any man that troubles You, or any that you 
would have talk'd withal, let him be who he will—I “II rid 
| you of that care He that ſhall offer to diſtufb you but in 
| A thous ght, do ye mark me, madam? Pl take an order with ne 
him- 1 15 
Mr.. Wild. What willy you do,- fie? oo 
Bar. Don't miſtake me, I'II do nothing——but PII ſend 
my nephew—He ſhall work him, and jerk him, I warrant Wil vo 
you Lou don't know how my nephew is improv'd fince he Wl vo 
came from the univerſity ; he is a perfect knight errant, the ny 
very St. George for England Why, madam, he has had Wi dan 
a pluck at the verv flower of chivalry, ay, and croþt it too— 7 
. the very Donzel del Phebe of the time, and all the roaring / 
blades lower their top- ſails to him—PI1 fry mo more J 
Name but the man, whom you but eee, and I > 
iliend my nephew to 8 p 
Nx. Witd, I thank you, fir, 1 725 no enemy. to exereiſei ; 
his proweſs upon; my diſcontents are known to flow from p 
a nearer perſon L am aſham'd to ſay—- be m 
Bar. Your huſband Say but the word, and In ſend m) B, 
-- new to him; Fre were ten huſbands he ſhould mol p. 
lify him—Don't fpare him Had you: but ſeen him baffle nene 
{quire this morning! Be 
Mei. Wild: Thele praiſes of your nepheu, Mr. Bar nac. Pe 
are thrown away upon me; tis my couſin muſt be warm Ba 


with em And here ſhe comes; : ſo-L thall leave your e 
loquence to preſent the flower of chivalry to her, which Naard 
think would be an ornament to the faireſt boſom i 1 the king 
dom. 

Bar. Madam, you do my er dae 5 ben 70 
arc in the humour to have any man beaten, either in yo 
. own ende or in e kingdom ll ſend * e 


; him. Yrs N to 
E e eee 2 Pen. 
bar, 


Is 2 Do Pen, rrp et this old fool as fat as 50 


— 


Ls 
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can, and in the mean time, I'll diſpatch my page, to fetch 
my wand' ring turtle home,  ' _ | 
Bar, Fair lady, I am your ſervant,  _ [Bows 
Pen, Good fir, I àm yours. [Cartfeys. 
Bar. I fear my viſit may offend, _ _ 
Pen. I am but ill at eaſe, indeed, fir, and moſt unfit for 
%% TTT „„ 1 
Bar. What, ſo young, and melancholy——O, 'tis a pity. 


Pen. It is, indeed, and yet I am melancholy. - 
Bar. And for what, fair lady? _ 

Pen, For a geptleman—What wou'd you have a fair lady 
%%% ⁵ MM DꝓDꝓꝶr oe to RAS Oe Fe: 
Bar. Lil ſend my nepew to him—— 

Pen. To bring him to me? | 


You can make him do any thing, madam—Say you but the 
word, and he'll take the great Turk by the whiſkers 0 
1 n is a pretty fellow! don't you know him, ma- 
am! 5 Be” RR g ; 5 ge 
Pen. Not I, fir. 3 cot Dl 12D. 
Bar, Not know my nephew !—T'll ſend him to you. | 
Pen, What to do, fir? _ „ 
Bar. He ſhall do any thing the town's afraid of him. N 
Pen. O, pray keep him from me ten. 
Bar, He'll hurt no woman But for the men — 


* 


de much oblig'd to him. „ 
Bar, AvdÞ. bal lady... 


tended, before I think of a huſband, | 

Pen. My thoughts muſt not run after ſuch coſtly fruit. 

bar, My nephew is dying for you. „ 

Pen. Poor young man! but if we were both dying, my 

pardian would ſee us at our laſt gaſpings before he'd con- 

| Bar, Would he ! then my nephew ſhall talk to him 
thim alone to get the conſe rt. 

| Enter Servant. 


to the idol of his affections. 


Pen. Shew the gentleman up, Exit Servant. 


Q 3 


(Exit... 


Bar. Ay, bring him, and ſwing him, if you defire it— _ 


. » ; . N 5 
Pen, Can he make em better, fir ? if he cou'd, we ſhou'd. 


Pen, Then let it be quickly, for T1 ſtay 'rill they are : 
Ben. What think you, ſweet lady, of the hero, himſelf ? - nl 


Serv, Your nephew, fir, is below, and begs to be admit- 


Bar. Idol of bis affettions ! there's an expreſſion for you — 
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I ſhall leave you together—your ſervant, madam. 


and there are Agrar many coaches and 41 in this me- 
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my nephew is a fine ſcholar and a great hero—here he is 


* 


8 Enter Nxr EW] and DWIN DLE. 

To her, nephew, now is your time, I have clear'd the way 
—ſhe is your own—you'll have a fine reception—l am 
to ſee you are half drunk be bold and conquer. [Exi/ Br 

Neph. Ne'er fear me, uncle, when Tam rocky, [ defy a- 
ny woman in Chriſtendom I have not dr: 1 N to- 
night when I am boſky I never flineh. 

- Davin, To her, to her, fir, . : 

"Neph.. Shall I attack her with a lic learning, Dwindl: ii 

if I cou'd but put her into conluſion, the town' 8 my Own, | 


Dwin. Give her a broad-ſide then. a 
- Nepb. I had rather beat the watch, than talk to her— h 
my courage fails me, Dwindle. ' © fc 


Pen. I mult ſend this fool a packing do you truſt vour- 
ſelf abroad, fir, without your uncle ?—you are very young, 


tropolis! _ | 
Neph. Coaches and carts, Dwindle! 1 am n GaÞ et vor 


faucibus bafit.. G1 
Dwin. Give her one fire firſt. 
| Nep6. I had rather go back again, Dee TGting Tt 
Duin. What, turn your back upon the eney! lh 
| Neph. I can't face her, per dios immortales !. Ne 
Pen. If you have any matter to communicate, let me beg Bu 
to know it immediately, for I am in hafte. 5 
 Neph. I had much matter to communicate, but your 
coaches and carts have drove it quite out of my head. Or 
Pen. Poor gentleman ! when you have recovered your Th 
| ſenſes, and the uſe of your tongue, return to me again, and J 
1 ſhall be at your ſervice; in the mean time, I would recom- F; 
mend a gentle nap to you, and I'll pay a viſit to my mon- 
key; ; and ſo, fir, your ſervant 151 Hov 
2 This is a fine reception rruly, Dwindle.” SE Cou 
Din. So, ſo, fir. - I 
Neph. I am in a damn'd pation, Duindle—Yl go anq 7 
kick her monkey. lt is 
Dwin. Leave that to me, fir, and I'll do his buſinebs I am 
*  T Touching bis ſword IW, 
| Nepb. But this muſt not paſs fo! what does my unc To 10 
mean, and Mr. Wilding mean, by ſending me here to b F. 
laugh'd at?—if I meet em, woe betide I am fo (v8 7; 


SOS, ET ITT . - . x T 
— 2 


— — 
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chat TY I have ſome vent, I ſhall burſt—don' t ſpeak to 
me, Dwindle, or I ſhall certainly fall: upon you——O: for 
2 man, woman, or child now! —l pull, beat ſomething. 

than bh xcuut. 


Enter Hazarp Pi Wise 1 a 


Wild How now, Will, thou Ic ob gef berate u n= 
ing; did "Nt ſleep well to-night ? 295 nora : 


am charitable; I do not bid thee bang, thyſelf: = yet 4 
have cauſe to thank des. 1 would not have lIoſt the turn, 
for all the money I. won laſt night, —ſuch a delicious * 
Wild. I think fo, 
Haz. I ſound it ſo, and dare make my affidavit, 
IVild. Thou didſt not ſee her? 


+ Ha. Nor ſpeak to her: to o what ee, #7 . 
0x ild. Now do 1 „ 5 e ; 
Crow melancholy. | 3 N „ ep he Pray, 


Haz. If thou Lug envy me, | 
ng. There is ſome reaſon for't; thou doſt i TRE | 
have had pleaſure in my days; but never, „ 
Never, ſo ſweet a ſkirmiſh ! not a 0 2 7 
beg But had. ely ſium in't. 
Wild. I was a raſcal!” 
our Haz. If thou didſt know but half ſo 3 as 1. 
| Or could& i imagine it, thou wouldſt eee 
our Thyfelf worſe than a raſcal on record. 


1 — - 


* * 
- 


# ©. 
i * ot 7 FR x 4 


and Wild. Hold your tongue. ; 
om- Haz, I have not words t expreſs, how oft, how bounte - 
von- . . 
it How every thing a man with full deſires „ 
Could wiſh a lady. . 0 
Ili/d. Prithee be quiet—but tell me, Will— © x Mb. 
"Haz. Don't queſtion me farther; ' ©, . Rae 7 
lt is roo, much happineſs to remetnber; „„ "Ih; 
s. Lam ſorry I have ſaid ſo much. on Wn * 
word Wild, Was not J curs'd „ 
uncl To loſe my money, and ſuch delicate ſport? A fie : | 
to b Haz. But that I love thee well, ſhouldſt x ne er enjoy fee, 
o iy Wild, e „„ ws | 
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Haz. Do not enquire, but Ni yourſelf" 5, noon J 21 
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| . | Shall I tell my miſtreſs you will come to her? 
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"Haz. I wou'd almoſt cut thy throat. 885 a 
Mid. You wou'd nor. . | 
Haz, But take her! and if thoupart'ſt wich 15 one 8 
more, for leſs than both the Indies, thou'lt loſe her; ſhe 
has paid me for my ſervice; I aſk nothing elſe. 
Wild. If ſhe be ſüch a precious avorlel, Wil 
I think you may be ſatisfied. - 
Haz, Take heed, | | 
And underſtand thyſelf. a little better 
I think you may be ſatisfied with what? 
A handſome wench ? tis N recant it; F 
I never ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Wild. You do not purpoſe 
A new encounter. 
"Haz. For thy ſake, 5 
is poſſible I may not; I would have | 
My game kept for me. What I have done, faith, 5 
Was upon your entreaty; if you have | . 
The like occafion hereafter, 3 | 
Should have a hard heart to deny ths, Fack. _ 
Mild. Thou haſt fir'd my blood! that I cole call back 
„ *Gme,"; 
To be poſſeſs · d of what my indiſcretion 
{ - Gaveup to thy enjoying! but I am comforted; 
She thinks twas I; du þ we hereafter may _ 15 
Be free in our deli TIN ſir, Ne news 


th 


© Enter Page. „ 
Page. MY: chiitels did copmand my adligence. ; 
To find you out, and pray you come to [peak with her. 
Wild. When J am at leiſure. . 
Page. Tis of conſequence. 
Wild. Is Penelope with her? 
Page. Not when ſhe ſent me forth. 


Mild. How officious you are for your 1 ſirrah 1 
| What faid ſhe, J came not home all night 
ö Page. Nothing to me but my {in ne'er beheld her look 
ſo pleaſantly. 
- Wild, Well, well, ſay I'll come. [Exit Page. 
Haz. Now firewel, Zack, —I need not urge your ſecrecy 
tonchin your miſtreſs—I muſt laugh at thee, and heartily, 
ha, ha, ha! —— 80 farewell, 1 Jack, a7" ha 5 
„ xit 


- 
— 
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Wild. To ſay the truth, 1 
A pox o' play! that made me double loſer. For aught I 
now, ſhe may admit me never to ſuch a turn again — And 
then I ha' Fin e ee as fool!: 1151 fool! 


- 


[i 


4 6 OH. " , 
| 3 
90 


8 2 ö E N k,. WilDinG's Hine | 


$3857 1 * U * 


1 lis. Wt * Panstoss, N 26 
Mrs. Wild. Is he coming, ſay'ſt thou? yadda; ] 
Pen. I ſaw him turn at t waeren of "the dure. M. 
Mrs, Wild. Is he alone? 
Pen. Alone, and ſeems. diſorder' d; . | with blu eyes contin. 


have ſhew'd mpſel, a coxcomb4 F 


| oy . Ty 


the ground, and his arms folded thus; he ane by Rants. ; 


and ſhews all is not right within. ? 
Mrs, Wild. y_ comes the trial—klark l 1 
Jon are or it,, ng LE Fen. 


Euter "RG Th 


$0, my good penitent man I ind your confeſence was 
ck tere; you have at laſt taken a farewel to your fqllies, by 
uch dear friends you were, you took up * it in 


partin * 5 K 
Wild. F have Bid farewel to em fer erer It was W 8 

efort of expiring PBs but *tis Zones and now I'm a new 

nan,——Heigho. | ” 5 r 
Mrs. Wild. Why do' you dab, buſbend : It 


low dy'e, ſweetheart? 

Mild. Well; but a little melancholy. 
Jou look. more neee wile; (omething has « pled. 
U.. „ e 


* = 


Irs. Wild. It 255 idea 1 — 5 it be no lain + 4 5 5 
To modeſty, I would n how: Tat . L6rM 2 1 
ed the laſt night? | ' [8 F152 oh 
171d, Lloſt my money. a | : > DIE -» 
155 8 5 1 Mild. I don't mean that. - i, [Smilling. 
288 Mild. Don't mean that : lam node I hope ! 
look What do you mean 2 1 "44 . N R$ 
1 Mi, Hild. Lare a fine e ett gt? 


Wild, Tis ſo; could ſhe not keep her o own councel? 


recy 24145 Le. 
tilys Mrs, Wild a have behan'd,yonrſe)f moſt witty, IE 
1 eee * %% M 
Haz, 
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Be much for Four honour, when tis known. 

Mid. What will be known? ples 4 
| *Mrs Wild. Do you not bluſh ? oh fie!” 

Is there no modeſty in man? | 
Mild. Riddle my riddle my re—pox of your ambi guities: 
| what would you have? -I would not yet ſeem conſcious. 

Mrs. Mild. Tis time then to be plain; it was a N 

I could We fo long ſilent: dad you like | 
Your laſt night's lodging? f 
Mild. Very, very we 'X 
1 went not to bed all night. „ 
Mr.. Wild. Not to bed, all night ink ax, ay dear 8 
—your mem'ry may fail you. A 

Wild. What do you mean ?—T fay 1 have not been in bed 
to- night and had you any eyes but Jealous ones, ou 'd ſee 

by mine I have not flept to- night. | 

Mr. Wild. Look at me, hatband- „„ 

Mid. So I do- there! there What mummery” S W ? 0! 

Mrs. Wild. Now tell me do you feel no ſmall compunc- 


EB Yvy Mo — 


' tion at thus looking in my injur'd face? _ $ 
Wild. A pox upon theſe ſtale expoſtulations; muſt I ever Tl 
bedinn'd with em? and can't my reformation work a change In 


in yon: — thou art the ſtrangeſt women. 
* Mrs. Wild. Soft, ſoſt, my good buſband—did you not An 


meet Penelope laſt night? _ | W. 
Mild. No, I met no Penelope laſt sight. | | | } 
Mrs, Wild. And were you not to meet her —ſpeak, my It! 

denn. b Ho 
Wild. Prithee, let me alone, my head aches 1 


Mrs, Wild, No, no, tis my head that aches——did you Bec 


not paſs the night, the IE — in 1 ſtolen ] 
embraces? - triv 
Mild. Refuſe me if I did. 1 
Mrs. Wild. You did not lie with Mrs. — my kinſ- I 
woman? prox 

| Wild. Cuckold me if I did. I ſwear x I 
- Mrs, Wild. Come, come; don' t wear but, s twas no ot 
fault of yours, no fault, no virtue but this is no time to I 

8 . e theſe actions—in ee know: was my plot. Lan 
* [& miling. N 

Wild. What plot? a W 
Mes. Wild. Yes, yes, I my Save; (Smiling. Moſt 


Mild. My plot, my dear! what do om ſmirk and giggle 


— 
4 1 1 x 
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1t?—Leave your'ideot tricks, and tell me what you mean. 
Mrs, Wild. You are ſo taſty—but I ſhall pleaſe you. 
Wild, Shall you? I wiſh you would 
Mrs. « Wild. Thus then—T have with ſorrow long obſery'd 
which way your warm affection mov'd,. and found *twould 
be in vain with open pow n t' oppoſe you; I therefor work'd 
by ſtratagem I got the ſecret by your meeting, and I 
W ſo with — honeſt couſin, to ſupply 79 
place, that with ſome ſhame, at laſt, I e deceive: your 
hard heart into kindneſs. 
Wild. That, that again, ſweet wife; and be a little 
Serious Was it your plot to excuſe your COWS, or og 
And be the bed - fellow-? „„ 
Mrs. Wild. "Twas indeed, my dear. e 
Wild. Twas in hell, my dear. x 1 
Mrs. Wild, Bleſs me! | 7 
Wild. I am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns. "5:4 ab 
Of my own making! 1 


- Mei. Mild. What, do you take it thus: 2. => 
Should you not rather thank, and think upon 
er That providence, that would not have you loſt 


ge In ſuch a foreſt of looſe thoughts: come, be 
Yourſelf again; I have your |< Bae Eo \ 
And have learn'd ſo much piety to conceal | 1 T1 
Whatever ſhould diſhonour uu. 
Wild, It buds „„ 
t buds already ! I ſhall turn ſtark mad— 
Horn mad |! 
Mrs. Wild. What ails you? are you vex'd 
Becauſe your wantonneſs has thriv'd ſo well? 
Wild. Well with a IL and did you really con- 
tive the plot yourſelf ? 
Mrs, Wild. 1 did. 


yOu 
Jen 


inſ- 
prove all this to be true? 


not meant for me 
Wild. O damn your defeription I 


lam ſatisfied. 
gry—l did worlds your dh. 


8 NO 
ae 10 


Mrs, Wild. You ſeem an 
Wild. Yes, I do thank you, thank RE OF 
Moſt One's thank TOO. 


122 
ling. 


ing. 


iggle 


Wild. You lie — I contriv'd ſome part of it—and can you 


Mrs, Wild. I can—witneſs thoſe tender j Joys, which, tho > 
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Bad man, tis in my: power to be reveng d; . 
And what 1 Had a reſolution + 8 


Li 
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Vouchiate the kiſs you promis d 


. without a ſtratagem. Penelope | 


=] 152 ty 5 1 bie be i A 4 co T Vi. 


2 3 * 
* 4 
* 


- : : 
7 ; - 


e. Wd. Doth this merit . 
No other payment but your ſcorn ? then know. 19 25 


Should ſleep in ſilent darkneſß, now ſhall book FI 
| = in the face; Ill publiſh to the world 
' How I am wrong'd, and with what Robbotanels a 
Tou have diſpis d the cure of your own- „ 
Nor ſhall my couſin ſuffer in her honour, 
I ſtoop as low as eartb to ſhew my met. 
But too much trampled on, I riſe to tell”. 
The world, I am a woman. 96 „ 
Wild. No, no; hark vou. FVV 
1 do not mock you. I am taken'with 7 
The conceit; what a fine thing 1 have made myſelf? po” 
Ne'er ſpeak on t, thy device ſhall take; II love thee, 
And kiſs thee for't;  thou'ft paid me handſomely: - | 
An admirable plot, and follow'd cunningly. | 
Mrs. Wild. Then Pm happy, buſband, if 425 re ſincere 
. Wild. O very fincere, and very happy. © 
Mr.. Wild. In earneſt then 54 fi r. 2 80 


Mila. There—there—' Ig We: ie her. 
Ill fee thee anon again; and lie with be Id phe ba 


thee; keep all cloſe; dear wife, no ſentences. , 
[Hurries Mrs. Wild. of. 
I'm trick'd and rrimm's at A own ee * LE xit, 


22 
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"Wat 
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1005 by e Enter wu vine. "I 


it Jaan TY 


A M zul puniſhed now for all my le 
{And pride o th fleſh! I had ambition 
0 make men.cuckoles ; ; now the devil has pad me, 
Pad me i' th' ſame coin; and Pl compare 
My e with the broadeſt of my 7 neighbours: | 
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But e'er it ſpreads too monſtrous, 1 muſt hae 
Some plot upon this Hazard. He ſuppoſes 
He has enjoy'd Penelope, and my tricks | 
To drive the opinion home, to get him 1 marry her, | 1 
And make her ſatisſaction. The wenelr 3 
flas oft commended him: he may be won to't. „ 
| never meant to part with all her portion: Þ 2: 77 
perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety; _ .. 

And this diſpos'd on, ſhe' s conjur'd 1 to, flence, | 
lt muſt beſo, 


I 8 E: ; 
4 Þ LE 1 * 


| Fa Haz Axp. 1 
"ay Jack Wilding, how ist, man? | 
How goes the plow at home? What ſays the lady 
buinever, that was humbled in your abſence?. | 
lou have the credit with her, all the glory: 
What ſays ſne, act? does ſhe not hide her eyes, 
ind bluſh, and cry you are ac fine e . 
Turn a one ſide, or drop a handkerchief, 
And ſtoop, and take occaſion to leer | wel 
And lauch upon thee? - 3 29 7 
ſyild. Nothing leſs: I know not | 
What thou'ſt done to her, but ſhe's very: a0 
Haz, T'll be han d then, - 
Wild, Thou muſt imagine, „„ 
[did the beſt to comfort her. COLD 3 \ | 
Haz, She's melanchol 8 
for my abſence, man : 2 keep her company 1 
gain to night. 
#114, And nothing now but ſighs, and cries I have. 
Indone her. | 
Haz, Ay, ay,.the old cant—ſhe's a fol. 
Vild. To be plain, 
though ſhe has no thought but I was her bee 
lou are the only argument of her ſadneſs. 
Haz, How can that be? 
Mild. When J had merrily 
liens'd what had been done, ſhe fetch'd a gh, 
ad with ſome tears reveal'd her love to you; 
lat ſhe had lov'd you long, but by this act 
mine, d'y' mark? ſhe has become unworthy 
. dope ſo good a fortune; I cannot tell | 
t ſhe is ſtrangely pallionate, 2 
2. 8 
Vor. II. LES ww 46 eie 


ere. 
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Wild, Ay, for you. 
Haz, Why, now I do recolda® myſelf; 
She has ſometimes fmil*d upon me. 
Wild. Nay, believe it, 
She is taken with thee above all the urid. 
Haz. And yet ſhe wi content you {houl — 
*Bove all the world. | 
Wild. But *twas your better fate 
To be the man; it was her deftiny 
Contriv'd it thus thou art a gentleman. . 


And muſt conſider the poor gentlewoman, | F 
Haz. What wou'd'ſt ha' me do? . kf 
Wild. Make her amends, © | 1 
Haz. What do you mean? 4 x 
Wild. Marry her. J 
Haz. Marry a a hntpet! 150 H 
Wild. You had firſt poſſeſſion, ans bait thou martied W, 

earlier, thou cou'dſt but have had her firſt; beſides, non F. 
know but we ourſelves; and we, for weighty reaſons, mu“ 
be ſecret. de 

Haz. Why, ay, that's true, but thenfor weightier reaſons 

I muſt not marry her — Ha 
Wild. Come, come, thou haſt a tender heart, te p 

Heav'n knows ! ſhe may be deſperate, [hat 
Haz. A fair riddance; we have enough o' th' tribe; Ia 
ſorry I cannot furniſh her expedition with a pair of my ow ber 
"garters. Ha: 
Wild. I know chou art more charitable; ſhe may prove ba- 
Happy wife; what woman but has frailty ? Haz 
Haz. Let her make the beſt on't; ſet up ſhop i i' th Stra bar 
or Weſtminſter, ſhe may have cuſtom. Haz 
Mild. She has a portion will maintain her like a f bar, 
woman, and your wife. ö $ no 
Haz. Where is't? ' | d ro; 
Wild. In my poſſeſſion; and I had rather mov at { 
- Shouldſt have it than another. | ate a 

Haz. Thank you heartily, | tauſe 

A ſingle life has ſingle care; pray keep it. no | 
Wild. Come, thou ſhalt know I love 8 ſhalt haf lere 

More by a thouſand pound, than I reſoly'd © | Uma] 


To part with, cauſe I would call thee couſin too: 
Five thouſand pound, Vill, ſhe has to her portion]! ler. 
. | tl to put her off Ts the ſum, 


* 
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That's truth ;—ſome: n ger hnother would 1 have thane'd 
me 
ud given me e my quietus—is t a match 115 
Haz. A pretty ſum! five thouſand pound vill make | 
hat's crook'd, ſtraight again. 
Wild. Th'art in th right; - ä 
(r for the better ſound, as the grammarians 
y, I will call it fifty hundred pound ! 
Ir lady, a pretty ſtock; endugh, an need be, 
To buy up half the woman in a county. F, 
Haz. Here's my band; III ee no archer; | 7 
kſhe prepar'd? 
Wild, Leave that to me, 
Haz, No more. _ . | 
i/ild, T'llinſantly about 33 
Haz, Will you confirm this before. Vitneſſes? 
Vil, Bring a hundred. bring b N 
Haz. I'll follow you. _ : 
Hild. Now I'm a little cafy— 3 


nu | 
| e bitt'reſt pill when guded, will be ſwallow'd, | 
22 L Wilding, | 
" Ha, hal | 
le project moves better than 1 inpetiod; | 
That pains he takes out of his ignorance. "EO 6 


Enter BAkNACLE, 
Bar. O! fir, I am gag * * found vou. 
Haz. J was not loſt. | 
bar, My nephew, ür, my e 
Haz, What of him? | 
bar. He's undone, he's undone! you. h-_ undone him 
Haz, What's the matter? | | 
bar, You have made him, fir, ſo valiant, I am afraid 
$ not long liv'd; he quarrels now with every body; 
droars and domineers, and ſhakes the Long Ree 1 
at ſhall I do? I fear he will be kill'd: 
Ke a little privilege myſelf, 
uſe I threaten to diſinherit . mY 
no body elſe dares talk, or meddle with . 
dere no way to take him down again, | 3 
make him coward ? 
dez. There are ways to tame him. | 
er. Now I with heartily you had beaten l 
the hundred pound. — 
2 . 


fra 


ent] 


Hax. You ſhew 
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Haz. That may be done yet. 


Bar, Ist not too late? but d'ye. think will humble him? 


I expect every minute he's abroad” 
To hear he has kill'd ſomebody, or receive bim 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one . 
Haz, What would you have me do? ah 
Bar. I'll pay you for't, 


5 If you will beat him ſoundly, fir, and leave bim 


But as you found him: for if he continue 

A blade, and be not kill'd, he won't eſcape 

The gallows long; and tis not for my honour | 

He ſhould be hang d. 

Haz. I ſhall deſerve as much | 

To allay his metal, as I did to quicken it; 

ar. Nay, 'tis my meaning to content 79S; fir; 
And I ſhall take it as a favour too, 

If for the ſame price; you made him valiant, | . 

You will unblade him: here's the money, fir: - 

As weighty gold as t other; cauſe you ſhould not 
Lay it on lightly: break no limb, and bruiſe him 

"It Three quarters dead, I care not: he __ live 55 
< 4 fair day after it. Pe 32 1 | 255 Tiki „ = 


An uncle's love in this; troſtme to « cure 

His Wien, een ne Fe: 
Bar, He's here; do bor obſerve; * + 1 n 

Enter 3 bh ol 5 

And beat him, ſir, accordingly. | =” 1 5 
Nepb. How now, uncle? | 1 85 15 
Bar, Thou art no nephew of mine, rut a el! 

I'll be at no more charge to make thee a * : 

Pay for your dice and rinkings; I ſhall have © 

The ſargeons bills brou ght mertiy home to me; "I 

Be troubled to bail thee from the ſeſſions; © 

And afterwards make friends to the recorder! 

For a reprieve, yes—l will ſee che hang d firſt. 


a v 
* 2d 


Neph. And be at the char rg to paint the — 600 


If I havda mind, the waits ſhall play before me; 
And I'll be hang'd i in ſtate, three GY Kigh, uncle: 
But firſt Fil cut your throat. 

Bar. Bleſs me! defend me. t e 


Enter AcrzLtss; ent and Lirrissrocc. . 


Acr. How now, what's the matter F 


Þ + 


A 


ml — QT) O> 


im? 


Pill murder me. 
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Sell. Maſter Barnacle! = 
Bar, There's an wa bird of mine own . 


7 


3 


Litt. He wo not ſure? 

Haz, Put up, _ Re 
And aſk your uncle preſently eren, 14 
Or I ſhall huff thee, 4. 

Neph. Huff me . will put up | 
At thy 1atreaty, 

Haz. Gentlemen, you remember | 


This noble gallant, 


Acr. Couſin of yours, I take it. 

Haz. Couſin to a killing, in * company | 
Lent me a box o th' ear. 

NMeph. No, no, I gave it, | 
| gave it freely; keep it, never think . 
[can make bold with thee another * 
Wou'd it had been twenty. 0 

Haz, Oneꝭs toe much to keep. 2 
lam a gameſter, and remember always | e | 
My debts of honor—firſt, the principal— -: [Strites hims, 
And his for the uſe— TStriker bim _ # 

Mob. Uſe? wou'd th'adſt given it my uncle, 

Haz. They have coſt him already two hundred pounds | 
And upwards, -ſhotten herring, thing of noiſe! | 

Neph, Oh, for my man Dwindle, _ | 
And his baſket-hilt now! my uncle ſhall rue 4 7 

Haz, Down preſently, and, before 0 elena. 
Deſire his pardon. 

Neph, How! deſire his pardon? e eee 

Haz, Do it I ſay. af 

Neph, J will aſk. his pardon; 1 berech 708, nc) 

Haz, And ſwear. 

Neph. And do ſwear. e 

Haz. To be obedient, never more to 3 | > 

Pn. hs br look you, geen, I 150 mm urs yer: 

u 


taking this ſo patiently, that I am en 
lat over valiant. : VVV 
Jar. I ſuſpect hie ill. 115 EE „ 
Nepb. Indeed you need not, uncle. | VET al 
Haz. Tf ever he prove rebellious, in act | TE, 
ir language, let me know * | 
3 
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Mepb. Will you not . 3 
Me leave to roar abroad, a little, for my credit? : 
Bar. Never, firrah; now T'll tame you. | 
I I thank you, gentlemen; command me far | 


This courteſy. | 
Neph. Tis poſſible I may 


With leſs noiſe grow more valiant hereaſter: 79 : 
Till then I am in all panting. fn 7 
Bar. He rul'd, a 22 7 
And be my nephew again: this was 5 wy Hove, 2 7 
My love, dear nephew. | | 12 
Mepb. If your love conſiſt 8 1 bor 
In kicking, uncle, let me rwe you again. | . 
Bar. Be ſilent, ſirrah. MY 
Neph I am dumb. "420 2} p 
Aer. Then his uncle 8 bort! „ ume 
Haz. Heartily, hear ; 5 BENE $3.5 | 
_ Whither are you going, 3 >, ELITES M 
Aer. As you ſhall leatt us, Hazard.” 991 Lo 
Ha. Tis lucky then; 1 Gr 
1 Will you be witneſſeſs to a deſperate 77 
Bargain I mean to drive within this Sabi your 
| Noleſs than battering for my liberty. . linſs 
Sell. The devil! not to be, married ale f a M 
Haz. Tis even ſo—and were I ſure that this, my valiag 7 
friend, (io Neph) would not be angry at my choiſe, Id te Su 
you who was the maid elect. pe 
NMeph. Chuſe where you liſt; I'll . be angry more Ha 
nor woo again; I have had of both my vas fuffcit you 
.  AHMHaz., Hername's Penelope. 1 
Neph. Take her, and welcome; ſhe'll pay. you in theco 0 thi 
you ve farour d me: with. Per 
Bar. May you win and wear 6 Mr. 8 and find Ha 
my nephew merits not the maid, I wifh you and her happ Por 
r 
"Haz; Thanks, Mr: 3 I will away to o Wilding ey 
and prepare for your eren e you follow me? Or tha 
Lit. We will, [Ex Jo 
Bar. What ſay you, gentlemen ? ? ſhall we drink this come ne 
| ple i in a glaſs of ſack, and then to re em 70 2 New 
Acr. Agreed. $3454 Pen 
Neph. for ar thing, Doty aint ber, Hey 


% 


T HE N Bs T in 8. E 


. 8 


Enter Mrs: Wiz.vaxe: and. Paxziors. | one 


Pen. Why, you would not have.n me e this Ha- 
rard? 2323905 
Mrs. Wild. Indeed, but I wou'd.” 5 155 TAS 
Pen. What! a gameſter ! a We 5 
Mrs. Wild. His gaming is E. e younger bro- 
ther, and bred to no buſineſs, naturally leads to the dice 
for his ſupplies I know he is tir d of the company he 
has kept; his honour is as yet unimpeach d, and with your 
fortune, what can either of you-want, or defire further? 
Pen. Indeed, I dare not think of it. 
ime—and—who knows—Lord, he's here. „ 
Enter Hazard, 170 3: 
Mrs, Wild. Mr. Hazard, I have "leaded bar. bor you, 


yourſelf, 

Haz. I am indebted to you- . ta ſucceed. 
your thought—pray, give mea little e e 14 your 
kinſwoman, . 


Mrs, Wild. Th withdra r. 15 web [xt 
Haz, I know not how. to woo her „„ 
Sweet lady- TED 


Pen. Your pleaſure, fir ! ? 
Haz. Pray, let me aſk you a queſtion- 
| you had loſt your way, and met one, 
A traveller like myſelf, that knew the coaſt * 
0 th* country, would you thank him to direct 00% 
Pen. That common manners would inſtruct. 
Haz, I think ſoo 
Pen. But there are many ways to the wood. 
Haz. And which 
Nould you defire; the neareſt path, and abe. 
or that which leads about? 


Haz. Can you love then? 


LS 


Haz, And can n you love a man? 


of 


8 21 E N E Wir vive W * 


Give Loh Aa little 


and promis'd much for N ou muſt now try the cauſe 
beyond 


Pen. Without Nn wil ok EA ar canis B5495 
ie neareſt and ſafeſt, een 


Pen. I were a devil elſe, © * „ 
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Pen. A man! what elſe, fir? 
Haz. Mare ſo far on your way. Now, N ws rae, 
Yare at your journey's end; what fay you to me? | 
Pen.. 8 ſir, 
Haz. That's ho anſwer, you muſt ſay Railing, . 
Pen, 1 ho e you'll not compel me. „„ 
Ha — - wells 
Setting this foollery aſide, I know 
You cannot chuſe but love me. 
Pen. Why? | 
" Haz. I have been told fo. 
Pen. You are eaſy of belief; 3 5 
I think T ſhould be beſt acquainted with 
My own houghts, and I dare not be ſo PREM ; 
To conclude. 
Haz. Come, come ; ; Yare a diſembling gentlewoman, 
I know your heart; you have lov'd me a great while, 
What ſhopld I play the fool for? if you remember, 
I prg'd ſome wild diſcourſe in the behalf 
Of Barnacle; it is a trial of thee; 
That hyqour made me jave thee: ; and Gnce : that, thy vir- 
aA IF tue. ' 
Pen. Indeed, fir? - 1 
Haz. Indeed, ark ? why L have been contrated 8 ; 
Pen. How lon 
Haz, This 46s hour; know thy portion, and ſhall have i it. Yo 
Pen. Strange! ; Pr 
Haz. Nay, I'll have thee too. C ä 
Pen. You will? = 


Haz. I cannot. help it; thy kind couſin will have it . I'y 
Tis his own plot, to make thee amends; is't not Gi 
Good mirth-? but 'tis not love to thee or me; _ Te 
But to have me poſſeſt he is no cuckold: | 
I ſee through his device, thou art much beholden to him: Be 
He meant to have put thee off with half thy portion: | 
But rhat, as things have hap'd, we muſt keep ſecret. pe 
Say, is't a match? I have two thouſand. pound too, A 
I thank the dice: let's put our ſtocks together; W 
Children will follow He is here already,  -—< | Tl 

„ Enter Witpins, Al 
Wild. So cloſe! I am glad on't, this prepares Hill Hazard, | Bi 
And my young couſin a word, Penelope. A 


| Haz, Now will you make all Jure. C 


— p 
* 1 2 - 


FX 


Wild. You us'd mẽ coarſely), hb DEE ; 198877 
But I have forgot it; What diſcourſe have N. . 
With this gentleman? Rien | , a 

Pen, He would ſeem to RE ſuitos:: | | 1 oe 

Wild. Entertain him, ey hear; you may do worſe; - be 


Wy 


rul'd. 
Twas in my vn, eng to move it; Joes 5 not e t 12 
Falk fraggety ... EY « apy 95 | THT 


Pen. Of what? e POR Fr 
Mild. Of nothing; let me eG unte! vo F 

Jo love him; call him huſband. 1 , 
Pen. 1 reſolve | 25 

lerer to marry without your confeace, 05, | 

Enter ACkELESs, LiTTLESTOCK, SeLLAWAY. | 

Haz, Gentlemen, welcome, Ne 
Pen. If you beſtow me, ſir; I will be confident 

[am not loſt, -I muſt confeſs I love him. ir 8 
Mild. No more then; loſe no Gove. Kh gentlemen, 

Fare come moſt ſeaſonably to be the witneſſes 3 IT 

Of my conſent; I have examin'd both | | © | 

Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinſwoman: $4 

No ſooner ſhall the church pronounce © | 905 3 

You married, but challenge What ern $5615, 36 * 
Haz, Five thouſand pound. ee 
Wild. I do confeſs it is her portion; nnn; 

You ſha'not ſtay to talk—Nay, e oa in 

Pray ſee the buſineſs finiſh'd, © i 
Acr, RWI!!! 988 
Mild. The lawyer with his papers are vibe: ENS ; 

[re ſign'd and ſea Id the contract, and with it 

Give up all my right and r | 

To this my end. = Basta. 1 
Har. Which I with j joy accept of — 7 [Pate Pen's hand, 

be you the witneſſes. Come on. Exit with Pen. 
Wild. So, ſo; this will confirm him i in the opinion, 45 

Penelope was the creature he enjoy d, ah 

And keep off all ſuſpicion of my wife; 

Who is ſtill honeſt, in the imagination 

Thatonly I ,embrac'd her: woe ſecure, © 

And my brow's ſmooth again. Who can deride me, 

But { myſelf? ha! that's too much; 1 mon; . 

And ſpite of theſe tricks, am a Cornelius. $i 3 


1 


Cannot I . my conſcience to be * Beleg Lie 
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Why then I ha' done nothing: yes, advance / 
The man, that grafted ſhame upon my fore-head: | ö 
Vexation | parted with five thouſand pound. "A 
And am no leſs a cuckold than before: - / 
Was I predeſtin'd to this ſhame and e 1 
Where were my brains? yet why am I impatient ? Y; 
| Unleſs betray'd, he cannot reach the knowlege ; Th 
And then no matter—yes, I am curs'd _ ; / 
My torment multiplies; Penelope ] 
Will clear herſelf, and then that ruias all! - tha 
I wou'd ſhe had been ſtrumpeted. I am loſt, - of | 
And muſt be deſperate—kill him? no—my dale. . 
Not ſo good death is over black and horid; do1 
And I am grown ridiculous to myſelf, — nh 
I muſt do ſomething.— 1 
Enter Bazmacss and . h 
Bar. 3 Wilding, welaome 1 bare not fre you a x 
greg. 
2 Then J have been happy a great while, We 
Do you know . 4 Yor 
Bar. Know yo : Th; 
Wild. They fax : am mack. alter'd of 1 } 
Bar. There is ſome alteration } 1 ur forchead. / 
Wild. My forebead ! | We 
Bar. Tis not ſmcoth enopghmyop re trpubles—Is your tor 
wife within? She 
Vid. What wou'd you with her?; | 
Bar. I know the matter that's a brewing; Nee 
 Neph. Et ego. To 
Bar. You have it here, Mr. Wilding, Pointing foils head, h 
Mild. The devil! Do you ſee em / 
Have they broke the ſurface? 1135 Pt] 
l Bar, I mean Mr. Hazard's buſineſs. WW, ly 
Hild. I mean that too—My head's a torment to me. Lox 
Neph. What would you gave me now, Mr. Wilding, to : 
be of the nation without heads? N 
if 


Wild. Wou'd I cou'd change conditions wh theſe fools; 
ey are not troubled now with being cuckolds. 
Enter Mrs, Wir pine. 
7 2 Wild. Gentlemen, your ſervant. 


Bar. Joy, joy to you, Mes. Wildi 
Wild. Wife, you arg * whore; E Ka y more hers 


after I muſt ſt go leave in che foreſt. 


mne | 
Mrs. Wild. Aud Li th? common,” WOT * 


Enter HAz ARD, an ne ere. 
Haz. Your leave, gentle folks; who 3 us joy! 
Bar, Married? O40 ee 
, Haz, Faſt as the law'can te us, hens is TY 
Aer. We ea: rho 3% bens ara 7 
Haz, Couſin, five thouſand dy "oa lady, now * 


of love upon me. 

Wild. No matter, ſhe'll les thee afterward. 
do not, ſne can but:curkotd:theo there be more i thy Pa- 
rſh, man. 

Mer. Mild. In our pariſh, ene . 

Wild. I'll be divoreꝭd noẽw, e 
wife, you're a hon 2 . 

Haz. Ho there] no big words; come, . 
We muſt tell ſomething in your ear: be merry; 
You are no euekold, make no n know 
That's it offends your nne | hay * yr 

Wild. Ha! 


We'll talk the circumſtance another time: 
ur 
the had prepar'd a light, and her couſin here, 
T have made you bluſh, and chide you into boneſty : | 
*eing their chaſte ſimplicity, I was won 
Tofilence, which brought on my en fortune. 

Hild. Can this be real? 

Mrs. Wild. By my hopes of peace 
"th' other world, you have no injury: 
My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance. 

Pen. Be not troubled, ſir; 
lam a witneſs of my couſin's truth; 
ind hope you'll make all proſper, in renewing 
our faith to her. 
Haz. Be wiſe, and no more words: 
Thou haſt a treaſure in thy wife; make much on her. 
For any act of mine, ſhe is as chaſte 
is when ſhe was new- born. Love, love her, Zack. 
Mild. I am aſham'd: pray give me all forgiveneſs, 


ad, 


7 


Mild. She'll turn praſtitute! nd ia #Þ oF 


thank you for this among the reſt—Look then with an eye 
An' ſhe 


Haz, I touch'd not her, nor chi, with one a" aalen. | 


Tour wife expected you; but when I came; 291 ke 
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| 1 ſee my PTA ro aw gs whe” Guy Ares 
To thy cheſt bed He thou again my my deareſt: 
Thy virtue ſhall inftrut me.; Joy to all. 
Hlaz. Theſe be love“ miracles: a . « fpring-tide flow | in e 
very boſom. 
Bar. My eaſe, handily: happineſs attend you, lady. 
Pen. From you, fir, tis a double complement ——Haye 
I your pardon, fir, for 55 en ye e hace of 8 0 ne 
phew's hand? 4 it n n 
Bar. You have. . . | 
' Neph. And mine too, lady, _ hal han tor the bargain 
Wild. To-day I'll feaſt you all; and wife, be this ou 
0 0 day : let us begin new joys with theſe our happy cou 


pier. Wild; My joys are at their falls: and, dear Penely: 


my heart o'erflows with love, deli 1 2 and fo ratitude, 
Pen, May I deſerve your friend ollow dar ex 
le. 


| Haz. Be witneſs, entlemen, that mind wine, weddel 
for ever, I no more Kall follow that fickle harlot fortune 
I renounce my follies; fly to peace, content, and love. 
From riot, care, intemperance and vice! 
And from the fountain - head of all The dice. 
Sell. The ſinner ee e bakkis Euros wil 
make few penitents, . | | 
Wild, I'm ſorry for't. 15 | oy 
I own myſelf;a convert to theſe ws, 
And-wiſh that you had felt em This my „ pilot, 
My prudent pilot, ſteers me ſafe thro' ſtorms, 
Thro' rocks and quick-ſands, to a e coaſt. 


The Syren' s voice. ſhall charm my ear no more; 
With joy I quit that treach'rous, fatal ſhore; 
Where a friend's ruin is by friends enjoy d, 
And ev'ry virtue is by turns deſtroy dc. 
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| Count Baldwin, father to n and PR Mr. Be RAY. 


* Biron, marry'd to Jabella, __ dead Mr. Gazzzcx. i; 
Carlos, his younger brother | Mr. Daviss, bet 
Villeroy, in love with Iſabella, : marries wie Mr. Havaso. he 
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The SCENE, PRUSSELS. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THOUGH the cd dra ene age, | 


alled Tragi-Comedy, has been generally condemn- 
d by the critics, , and not without reaſon; yet 


t has been found to ſucceed on the ſtage; both 


he comic and tragic fcenes have been applauded . | 


by the audience without any particular excep- 
ions. Nor has it been obſerved, that the effect 
either was leſs forcible, than it would have 
teen, if they had not fucceeded each other it: 
te intertainment of the fame night. The tra- 
rc part of this Play has been always eſteemed 
xtremely natural and intereſting; and it would 
robably, like ſome others, have produced its 
all effect, notwithſtanding the intervention of 


the comic ſcenes that are mixed with it: the e- | 4 


ltor, therefor, would not have thought of re- 
toving them, if they had not been exception- 
ble in themſelves, not only as indelicate, but 
8 immoral : for this reaſon, he has ſuffered ſo 
auch of the characters of the Porter and the 
Nurſe to remain, as is not liable to this objec- 
on. He is, however, to account, not only 
br what he has taken away, but for what he 
6 added. It will eaſily be comprehended, that 
le leaving out ſomething, made it N | 

kceſſary that ſomething ſhould be ſupplied ; and 
de public will be the more eaſily reconciled to 
L OT. when they are acquainted that the 

8 2 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


additions are very inconſiderable, and chat the 
editor has done his utmoſt to render them of a 
piece with the reſt. Several lines of the origi- 
nal, particularly in the part of //abe/la, are print- 
ed, though they are omitted, in the repreſen- 

. tation, Many things Pleaſe in the reading, 
Which may have little or no effect upon the 
ſage. When the paſſions are violent, and ſpeech- 
es long, the performers muſt either ſpare their 
powers, or ſhorten their Speeches. Mrs. Cibber 
choſe the latter; by which ſhe has been able to 
exert that force and expreſſion which has been 
To Owe er 1 May pak: Gs. - 
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A . 
8 0 E N E, before Count Batpwin's Hoſe. 
e v Vizuuzor ad Cantos, | „ 
Cine. 


TP #18 contanc of yours will lg an immorra | 


reputation the women. 
Vil. 11 it would eſtabliſh me with Ifabella—— 
Car. Follow her: Tray town was won at laſt. 


Vil. 1 have follow'd her theſe ſeven years, and vo but 


lre in hopes. 
Car. But leave in | hopen + why; hope i is the ready road, 


the lover's haiting- place; and, for ought you know, but ole | 


age ſhort of the poſſeſſon of your miſtreſs. 

Vil. But my hopes, I fear, are more of my on making, 
than hers; and proceed rather from my wiſhes, than any 
tneouragement ſhe has given me. 

Car. That I can't tell; the ſix is very various: there are 
wo certain meaſures to be prefcrib'd, or follow'd, in mak- 
ag our approaches to the Women. All. that we have to do, 


think, is to attempt em in the weakeſt part, Preſs em 


ut hard; and they will all fall under the neceſliry of a ſur- 


ander at laſt. That favour comes. 1 pe; 5 eee 


men we leaſt expect it 

Vil. I ſhall be glad to find it 5 eel 27 
Car. You will find it ſo. Every place is to be taken, that 
not to be retiev'd: ſhe mult comply. 129 

Vil. I am going to viſit har, mw 

Car. What 2 55 a — 6 can un wich * 


end upon. 
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Vil. 1 know your ere; and I PRs you. 
Car. You are prevented; ſee, the mourner comes; 
She weeps, as ſeven years were ſeven hours; ; 
So freſh, unfading, is the memory 
Of my poor brother's, Biron's death: 
I leave you to your opportunity, CExit Vit. 
Tho' I have ta'en care to root her from. our v houſe, 5 
Iwou'd tranſplant her into Villeroy's —— | 
| There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 
To which, I wiſh him wedded—Only him: 
His upſtart family, with haughty mad 
5 10 Villeroy and myſelf are ſeeming friends) 
Looks down upon our houſe; his ſiſter too, 
Whoſe hand I alk'd,' and was with ſcorn refus'd, 
Lives in my breaſt, and fires me to N 
They bend this way bt 
Perhaps, at laſt, ſhe ſeeks my father* 8 e ; 
They thall be ſhut, and be prepar'd to give 


The beggar and her brat a cold reception. 
That boy's an adder in my path—they come, 
I'll ſtand a-part, and watch their motions. [| Retirer, 


Enter Vir IE ROT, with ISABELLA and ber little Son. 
1/a. Why do you follow me? Lou know, I am 
A bankrupt every way; too far engag'd ; 
Ever to return; I own you've been 
More than a brother to me, my friend; ö 
And at a time when friends are e found no mores 
A friend to my misfortunes, - co, 
Vil. I muſt be 2047 = 
Always your friend. EIN 5 
Ila. T have known, and Guns you 55 
Truly my friend; and wou'd 1 cou d be yours; 
But the unfortunate cannot be friends 
Fate watches the firſt motion of the ſoul, 
no e ee our wiſhes; if we pray, 
For bleſſings, they prove curſes in the end, 
To ruin all about us. Pray be gone, 
Take warning, and be happy. 


Vil. Happineſ: 65 
There's none for me, witheut LY 1 tame; [ 


Health, fame, diſtinction, place, and quality, 85 
Are the incumbrances of groaning life, 
To make it but more N without AK 


F 5 


* 


el, 


Of expeRation, that you may be mine, 


FY 


What ſerve the goods of fortune for? To raiſe | 
My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare 'em with me. 


14 life itſelf, the univerſal prayer. 


And heaven's reward of well-deſervers here 
Wou'd prove a. plague to me; to ſee you always, | ©, 
And never ſee vou mine! Rill to "_ e 
And never to enſo⸗ !! 8 

Jſa. T muſt not hear you. 

Vil. Thus, at this awful 3 I kai ſerv'd 
A ſeven years bonda ge. Do I call it bondage, 
When 1 can never with to be redeem'd? 
No, let me rather linger out a life 


Than be reſtor'd to the indifference 

Of ſeeing you, without this pleaſing pain; 

I've loſt myſelf, and never would be und. 

But in theſe arms. | 
Iſa. O, L have heard all this! 5 

But muſt no more—the charmer is no more: ; 

My bury'd huſband rifes in the face | 

Of my dear boy, and chides me for my ſtay: 

Can'ſt thou forgive me, child? _ 


Child. Why, have you done a fault? You ery, as if you. 


had: indeed now, I have done nothing to offend you: but 
if you kiſs me, and look ſo yy ſad upon me, 1 — 
too. 

1/a. My little 3 nog you muſt not cry ; 

Sorrow will overtake thy Reps too o ſoon: | 

I ſhould not haſten it, „„ 

Vil. What can I ſay ! My 
The arguments that make againſt my hopes . 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more; 

Thoſe pious tears you hourly throw away 

Upon the grave, have all their quick'ning charms, 
And more engage m love, to make you mine; . 
When yet a virgin, free, and undiſpos'd, 

I lov'd, and ſaw you only with my eyes; 

I cou'd not reach the beauties of your ſoul: 

I have fince liv'd in contemplation, 

And long experience of your growing goodneſs: 
What then was paſſion, is my judgment now, 
Thro' all the ſeveral changes ot your life, 

Confirm d and ſettled in * * 
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. ISABELLA? Oo R. 


Ihe. Nay, then I muſt be : if youre — 
1. 100 regard eee roomy * 


3 No more of this; you fay, :1 you all | 


That friendſhip will allow: tl my friend 1 
That's all I ean receive, or have to Ts 1-44 
I'm going to my father: he needs not anexcuſe | 

To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the triat, 

_ Vi, I'm only born to be what you wou'd have me; 

The creature of your power, —— 8 

In every _ obey you, I am going: | 
nar” 8 d fortune go along with you. kbit. 


ſhall need all your wiſhes—— . en. 
— and faſt | | 
Where is the charity that uad to ſtand - 
In our forefathers” hoſpitable days 


At great men's doors, ready for our wants, 
Like the good angel of the Family, 5 
With open arms taking the needy in, 
To feed and clothe, to comfort and relieve em? 
"ow: even their gates are ſhut againſt their poor. 
| [She knocks again. 
= "Eater Saurson fo tvs 
_ Samp. Well, what's to do now, I trow? You knock as 
loud as if you were invited; and that's more than I heard 
of: but I can tell you, you may look twice about you for 
a welcome in a great man's family, before you find it, un- 
leſs you bring it along with you, - 
Ja. L hope I bring my welcome along ww me 1 by your 
lord at home? 
| Samp. My lord at home 4 
1 Count Baldwin lives here ſtill? e 
amp. Ay, ay, count Baldwin does live here'; ms am 
his porter: but what's that to the purpoſe, "Boy" Woran, 
of my lord's being at home? 
1a: Why, don't you know me; friend? 
amp. Not I, not I, miſtreſs; I may haye ſeen ybu be- 
fore, or ſo : but men of employment muſt forget their-ac- 
ht mages eſpecially ſuch as we are never to be the wow 
ter of. 
15 oing to ſhut the door, nurſe cuter; „ ee ener * 
urſe, Handſomer words would become you, and mend 


e 


your manners, Samp 
Je. I'm glad you 


do you know who you price 125 
me, _— 1 ; 2 


* 
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forget you, or my little jewel : pray go in LIſabella goes. 
in with her child.) Now my bleſſing. go along with you, 
where-ever you go, or whatever you are about. Fie, Samp- 


rouſly by ſo good a lad. 


know what I have to fay. WE 


ſpare not. Refuſe his eldeſt ſon's widow, and poor child, 


the comfort of ſeeing him ? She does not trouble him ſo of- 


ten. 


Samp. Not that 1 am againſt it, nurſe; but we are but 
know: we muſt have no Whos > but PR 


ſervants, you 
lord's; and muſt do as we are ordered, 
Nurſe. Nay, that's true, Sampſon. 


a; Samp. Beſides, what I did, was all for the beſt: I bas . 


no ill-will to the young lady, as a body may ſay, upon my 
own account; only 


were 


© 8 8. 8 


le to conſider us for the trouble. 


It would a” well to be reform'd. 
Samp. But what is the buſineſs, nurſe? You have been 
un the family before I came into the world: what's the rea- 


port in eve 


Nurſe, Why, T'll tell you, Sampſon: more nor leſs; I'll 


or diminiſhing. 


Samp. Ay, marry, nurſe. 


lad as many as king Pyramus of Trey. 


atter for that, This ad as I was . was a love · 


Nurſe, Marry, heav'n 1 madam, that I ſhould ever 


ſon, how could'ſt thou be ſuch a.Saracen ? A Turk would 
have been a better Chriſtian, chan to have gong ſo barba- 


Samp, Why look you, nurſe, I know you of old: by 5 
your good-will you would have a finger in every body's pie, 
but mark the end on't; if I am call'd ro account about 1 it, 1 | 


Nurſe, Marry come: up here; tay your pleaſure, and 


t I hear ſhe is poor; and indeed 1 
naturally hate your decay'd gentry: they expect as much 
wakes, upon as when they. had money in their F and 


Nurſe, Why, that is a grievance indeed in great families, | 
where the gifts, at £00 od times, are better than the wages. | 


ſon pray, that this daughter-in-law, who has ſo good a re- 
body's mouth, it ſo little ſet by, by my lord? 


tell the truth, that's my way, you e without adding 
Nurſe. My lord's eldeſt ſon, Biron by name, the fon of 8 
lis boſom, and the ſon that he would have lov d beſt, if he 
| Samp. How! king Pyramus of Trey! why, how many had | 
Nurſe, Why the ballet Gogs he Rad fifty war: Wet lo 


* 
9 


1 


+; ISABELLA: O. | 
ly ſweet eptleman, and indeed, no body could. | blame his 
cher for loving him: he was a fon for the king of Shain; 
God bleſs him, for I was his nurſe. But now I come to the 
point, Sampſon ; this Bron, without aſking the advice of 
his friends, hand over head, as young men will have their 
vag ies, not having the fear of his father before his « eyes, 

may fay, wilfully marries this'7/abglla, _ 

83 How vilfully! ! he ſhould have had her eonſent, 
" 

924 bt No, wilfalts marries her; nod; which was ork 

had ſettled all her fortune 1 upon a nunnery, which 

ſhe wr hard out of to run away with him, They ſay they had 

the church's forgiveneſs, but T had rather it "had been his 
father . 

Samp. Why in good truth, theſe nunnertes, T ſee no good 
they do. I think the young lady was in the right, to run 
away from a nunnet y: and I thing our young mafter was 
not in the wrong, but in marrying without > portion. 

Nurſe. That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampſon : upon 
this, my old lord would never "ſee him; diſinherited him; 
took his younger brother, Carlos, into favour, whom he 
never car d for before; and at laſt fore'd Efron to 8⁰ to the 
fiese of candy, where he was kill'd. 5 
125 Alack-a-day, poor gentleman. 1 
1700 For which wy old lord hates 50 0 | if he had 


ou e cauſe of hig going thither. 
amp. ee alas, poor lady, the has ſulfer'd for't: : the 
has 8 great while a widow. _ 


* Nane. Ae great while indeed, fora young woman, Samp- 
„ 
Sap. Gad ſo! here they come; 1 won't venture to be 


Euter Count Batows , followed by IN and her 
d . |; 
C. Bald. Whoevet of your friends directed vou. 
Miſguided, and abus d you There's your * * 
T can afford to ſhew you out again | 
What could you expect from me? 
Ja. Oh, I have nothing . 2.0 on earth! | 
But miſery is very apt to talk: . 
I thought I might be heard tek. a WE 
C.. Bald. What can you ſay? - Ft ey 
1s * * can there be i in words 


4 < . 1 Ld : þ + A * 
- x 
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A recompenſing pow'r, a remedy, FFV 
A reparation of the meg PHYS Sh eo 5 1 
The great calamities e you have * „„ 
On me, and mine? you have deſtroy'd thoſe 6 hopes 


| I fondly rais'd, through my declining life. 
” To reſt my age upon; an moſt vundone me. 1545 F . 
Iſa. J have undone'myſelf too. A e 7 


Bald. Speak it again. 
Say Rill you are undone, and 1 will hear you, 
With pleaſure hear you. 
1a. Would my ruin pleaſe you! * | 
C. Bald. Beyond all other pleaſures. | "my 
L. Then you are pleas d for I am moſt -unflone.. -:- 
Bald. I pray d but for revenge, and Heaven has heard 5 
5 And fent it to my wiſhes: theſe grey hairs - 
in Would have gone down in ſorrow to the 
28 Which you have dug for me, without the chou . 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 
Ia. Indeed I am — wretehed When I loſt 
My huſband 


ren 


N 3 

he 2 Bald. Would he had never been; | bo 

be Or never had been yours, 5 e, 
Ja. I then beliey's ; , „ 


The meaſure of my ſorrow thi was is full: 

But every moment of wy rowing days : 
Makes room for woes, and adds em to the ſum. 
[ loſt with Biron all the joys of life: 

But now its laſt ſupporting means are gone, 

All the kind helps that heav'n in pity rais d, 
la charitable pity to our wants, 

At laſt have left us : now bereft of all, 

But this laſt trial of a cruel father, 

To ſave us both from ſinking. O my child! 

Lneel with me, knock at nature in his heart: 

Let the reſeniblance of a once-loy'd ſon 

peak in this little one, who never TI you, 

And plead the fatherleſs and widow's cau 11 

Ob, if ever you hope to be forgiven, 

1s you will need to be forgiven too, | 
forget our faults, that heav'n may pardon ours. „ 
C. Bald. How dare you mention heav'n! Call to mind | 
lour perjur'd vows; your plighted, broken Talth > iN 
bo bear n, and all _ holy: were you 6 
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aan on. 


Devoted, wedded to a life- recluſe... 1 5 1 
The ſacred habit on, profeſt and ſworn V;; b 
A votary for ever? Can you thin ? 
| be ſacrilegious wretch that robs the ſhrine, CO 
Is thunder-proof ? | | „ l 
Lig. There, there began VVV 
Let women all take warning at my fatq / 
Never reſolve, or think they can be ſafe,... Oe We ES ( 
Within the reach and tongue of tempting . 1 

A 
N 


Oh! had 1 never ſeen my Biron's face, 
Had he not tempted me, I had not fall'n, 
But ſtill-continu'd innocent and free 
Of a bad world, which only he had pow ; 


To reconcile, and make me try again. N 

C. Bald, Your own inconſtancy, your gracelef thoughts, 0 
Debauch'd and:reconcil'd you to the world: _ Al 

He had no hand to bring you back again,  _ Tl 
But what you gave him, Circe, you ane II 
Upon his honeſt mind, transforming him Ne 
From virtue, and himſelf, into what ſhapes Fr 

' You had occaſion for; and what he did 5 Na 


Was firſt inſpir d by you. A cloylter was 35 6 
Too narrow for the work you had in hand: _ T 
Your buſineſs was more general; the whole world 
To be the ſcene : therefor you ſpread your charms 


To catch his ſoul, to be the inſtrument, $ 
The wicked inſtrument of your curſed flight. deff 
Not that you valu'd him; for any one, : C 
Who cou'd have ſerv'd that turn, had been as welcome. Tell 

1/a. O! I have fins to heay'n, but none to him. The 
Bald. Had my wretched ſon 8. 

Marry'd: a beggar's baſtard; taken her eee 

Out of her rags, and made her of my blood, bo, 

The miſchief might have ceas'd, and ended there. C. 

But bringing you into a family, _ 5 eld 

Entails a curſe upon the name, and houſe; eth. 

That takes you in: the only part of me ey Jou | 

Tbat did receive you, periſh'd far his crime, 2 done 

Tis a defiance to offended heav'n, | - | ale: 

Barely to pity you; your fins purſue you: lear 


The heavieſt judgments that can fall upon you, 
Are your juſt lot, and but prepare yqur Ys : 

Expect em, and deſpair—Sirrab/ ro 

Ho durſt chou OY me! [Ts the pe 


Vo 


orte“. 
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1/a. Not for myſelf—for I am paſt the hopes Fo 
Of being heard—but for this innocent e 
And then I never will diſturb you more. 5 
C. Bald. J almoſt pity the ee A , 
But being yours 5 
Iſa. Look on him as your fon”: 3332 45 
And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 
0 ſave him, defend him, ſave him from the wrongs. 
That fall upon the poor. 5 


No, we mult never part: tis the laſt bold e 
Of comfort I have left; and when he fails __ 
All goes along with him: l cou'd you ths” 

The tyrant to divorce life from my life! W 

[live but in my child. . 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 

From door to door, to feed his Gaily wants, 


Rather than always loſe him. ; . 
C. Bald. Then have your child, and feed him with your, 
Prayer. „ 

lon, raſcal, ſlave; what do1 keep you bor? Pg, A | 


How came this: woman in? 


Samp. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as _ ws, 


defore, m thoughts upon the matter- 
C. Bald 


Tell her I ſent you to her. 
There's one more to provide for. 


Samp. Good my lord, what I did was in' verbs obedi- 


(0, 


C. Bald. What! this was 2 plot upon me, And you too, 
eldam, were you in the conſpiracy? Be gone, go all to 
{ther ; I have provided you an equipage, now ſet up en 
jou pleaſe, . She's old enough to do you ſervice: I have 
one for her. The wide world lies before you: be gone, 
e any road but this to beg or ſtarve in l ſhall be glad to 
ear of you: but never, never ſee me more 


[He drives em of before him, 


: fon with her child, 85 by Sampſon and Nurſe. 
1 1. 


2 
C. Bald. It touches me—— | 
And I will ſave him But to keep bim ſafe; Dp 3 
Never come near him more. Pay e 
Ia. What! take him from me! WT bbs onto don id 


Did you ſo, ſir? now then tell ths mine 
[Thru ft him toward; ber. 


tice to the old nurſe there; I told her what it would come | 


If. Then heav'n have mercy on me! . 
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Enter Viuuzror, tad Canes, meeting. 1; 


| 

( 

VirLzsor. 1755 LAT | 

1 friend, I fear to aſk—but Label on 

The lovely widow's tears, her == oh cries "HS N 

bo father muſt feel for them—no, Iread, 3 a 
I read their cold reception in thine eyes _ 10 
Thou pitieſt CWP as Balduin but I bels A be 


For Carles ſake; thou art no ſon of bis. 
'There needs not his to endear thee more to me. 


[Embraces bin. WI” 
Car. My Villeroy, the fatherleſs, the 1 7 0 
Are terms not underſtood within theſe gates— _ 10 
You muſt forgive him; Sir, he thinks this woman 8 
Is Biron's fate, that hurried him to death— _ P 
I muſt not think on't leſt my friendſhip. 3 5 2 
My friend's, my ſiſter's, mutual advantage 5 
Have reconcil'd m boſom ta its taſk. 
Vil. Advantage! think not I intend to raiſe. 
| uy intereſt a Jabella's wron; | oy 
t | r father may have intereſte ends „ 2 
= 2 undoing; but my heart has none; _ 
Her happineſg muſt be my APY. * 6 
And that I wou'd reſtore. .. .. _. . 7 
Car. Why ſol mean. Coe "Ih 


Theſe hardſhips that my father Rag upon "0 

Im ſorry for; and with I could prevent: | 
Baut he will have his way. 
| Since there was yy el to be hop'd from her proſperity 
we change of her may. alter the r of he 
thoughts and make at leaſt for you. 
Vil. She's above her fortune. 
Car. Fry her again. Women connnoniy- love accordin 
70 to the circumſtances they are n. 
= Vil. Common women may. 
= Car. Since you are not accefſary to the injultice, Jo 


* 
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may be perſuaded to take the fan age of other People $ 
crimes, katy Iv 
Vil. I muſt deſpiſe all thoſe advantages, r al} 
That indirectly can advance my RR... 
No, tho? I live but in the hopes of her, - 3 
And languiſh for the enjoyment of thoſe hopes; "ip 
d rather pine in a conſuming want ih 
of what I wiſh, than have the bleſſing mine, 
From any reaſon, but conſenting fove.....:.- 
Oh! let me never have it to remember, ; „ 
could betray her, coldly to . E 
When a clear, generous choice beſtows ber on me, +> Was 
| know to value the unequald gift: 5 „„ 
| would not have it, but to value it. 
Car. Take your own Way: rergeinher, what I offer'd came 
from a friend. 
Vil. T 5% Lek ir 1. Tu ſerve ber for berſell, with 
„ Not the thought of a reward. Exit. 
Car. Agree that point between you. - If you wart her 
ny way, you do my buſineſs. | 
| know him— What bis generous ſoul intends 
ut my plots—T'll firſt to 1/abella— #7 
[muſt keep * eee th her . 5 be. | 


> TIH&E a7 


- — 


SC E N E. 1421 Hue 1 


Enter TsABELLA and Nurſe: 1 6 lu Sor. 47 
| Play upon the F. toor. 7 


Ja. Se or latter, all thines paſs a rer. dart rd} 

id are no more: the beggar and the king. 

Nth equal ſteps tread forward to their end.: 

o' they appear of different natures noẽ-w;;, | 
bey meet at laſt; the reconciling grave Þ + 

allows diſtinction irſt, that made us foes, 

ten all alike lie down in peace together. 

hen will that hour of peace arrive for me! 

 heav'n I ſhall find it—not in heav'n, 


of b 


0 ding bY old tyrant father can diſpoſe. 34 5 

things above but, there, his intereſt i on met 
| 7 be as poor as mine, and want a friend | 1 9435-47 
, — 190 Ber.” ˖ ˖ô— 45-5; ww Tepe: 


T1 


Abandon'd thus, and loſt? but 'tis-my lot, 


What I have been, I might the better bear 25 8 


What anſwer have 1 


as he is, he ſays you have had more already, than the j jew- 
els are worth: he wifhes you would rather think of redeem- 
ing em, than expect any more money nite 'em. 


80 - poverty at home, e debts at 


And now but part with it, to ſupport life; 


| That would relieve us. [Exit Nurſe. ] Heav'n can ; only tell 


” . ISABELLA: 0 R. | 


' Nurſe. Good madam, be comforted.” 1 
1/a. Do I deſerve to-be this out-caſt WAY > = 


The will of heav'n, and I muſt not complain: rn” 
J will not for myſelf; let me bear all 
The violence of your wrath !- bat ſpare my child; 5 
Let not my ſins be viſited on him: 5 
They are; they muſt; a general ruin falls 
On every thing about me; thou art loft, 
Poor nurſe, by being near me. 8555 
| Nurſe. I can work, or beg, to do you ſervice. | 
ſa. Cou'd Lforget | 


—_H OS = 2 


What I am deſtin'd to; I'm not the firſt 

That have been wretched; but to think how much 
I have been happier Wild burrying thoughts 
Start every way from my diſtracted ſoul, a 
To find out hope, and only meet deſpair. TR”) 


Enter Saursohk. „ 
Samp. Why truly, very little to the dae; like a 2 


LE. xit Sampſon. 


* 
* 
42. . 


1/2. Tb very well—=— 


My preſent fortune bad; my hopes yet worſe ! 

What will become of mel 

This ring is all I have left of value now: © 
Twas given me by my huſband; his firſt gift 5 
Upon our marriage: I've always kept ite, 
With my beſt care, the treaſure next my liſe; 


Which only can be dearer.. Take it, nurſe, 

*T will ſtop the cries of hunger for a time; 
Provide us bread, and bring a ſhort reprieve, 
To put off the bad day of beggary, 

That will come on too ſoon, Take care of it; 
Manage it, 'as the laſt remaining friend 


Where we ſhall find another—My dear boy! 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 


THE. FATAL mam * 
Than of my fondneſs now; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 
They could be for myſelf—he minds me not. 
His little ſports have taken up his thoughts: 
O may they never feel the pangs of mine. 
Thinking will make me mad; why muſt I think, 
When no thought brings me comfort ? 
urſe returns. | 
Narſe. O Madam! you are utterly ruin'd and undone ; 
your creditors of all kinds are come in upon you; they have 
muſter'd up a regiment of rogues, that are come to plunder 
jour houſe, and ſeize all that you have in the ne n | 
are below: what will you do, madam? __ TEE SST 40 
Ia. Do! nothing; for I am born to ſuffer. | 
Enter Caxl os toher, 
Car, 0 ſiſter l can I tell you by that name, 18 8 f $61 
And be the ſon of this inhuman man, | i 
laveterate to your ruin? Do not think | _. - 
[am a-kin to his barbarit : WT "IN 
| muſt abhor my father's uſage of ou; 
ew And from my bleeding honeſt heart, mult pity, 
. Whit your loſt condition: can you think 1 356 
m- Hof any way that I may ſerve you in? 8 
ut what inrages moſt my ſenſe of 8 - 
My ſorrow for your wrongs, is, that my father, | TY 
fore-knowing well the ſtorm that was to fal, 
las order'd me not to appear for you. | | 
Ia, T thank your pity; my poor huſband 120 
tor diſobeying him; do not you ſtay = 
0 venture his diſpleafure too for me. e 
Car. You muſt reſolve on . [Ext. 
Ja. Let my fate | „ 
Vetermine for me; I ſhall be prepar'd; 
ie worſt that can befa] me, is to die; 
hen once it comes to that, it matters not ts 
Mich way 'tis brought about; whether I ſtarve, + 
hang, or drown, the end is till the ſame; 25 
lagues, poiſons famine, are but ſeveral names 
the ſame thing, and all conclude in death. 
But ſudden death ! O for a ſudden death, 
0 cheat my perſecutors of their hopes, 
8 Pleaſure of beholding me 


fy. NR ©, 2 
b * 


y tell 


ney, no matter whence it comes. _ 


Ia. Where are theſe rav'ning blood hounds, that ow 


2 OVSADEE LA. OR, 
Long in my pains, ling'ring in miſery! 


It will not be; that is deny'd me too. 


Fark, they are coming; let the torrent roar: 5 


It can but overwhelm me in its fal!!! N 


3 And life and 1 r are now alike to me. 


1 yt "_ oy vaſe: heading the Child. 


: SCENE 5 apes api eps l ww” * 


ROY. Toth the Officers. 5 
il. No . vine ocd Far | 
The debt in all is but four:thouſand-erowns : 
Were it ten times the ſum, I think you. know. 
My fortune very well can anſwer it. 
You have my word for this: I'll ſee you paid 


Off. That's as much as we can deſire : bn; we have the mo- 


* 
_— 
ww 


Fil. To-morrow you ſhall have it. 
Car. Thus far all's wen 
Enter IsABRIIA and Nurſe with the child, 
And now my ſiſter comes to erown the work. 272 


In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me? 
I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd : 
Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me 
To dungeons, darkneſs, death ! | 
Gar, Have patience, | 
1/a. Patience! | 
Gf. You'll excuſe us; we are bot i in our office; 
Debts muſt be paid. 
Ja. My death will pay you all.. LDifradtds. 
OF. While there is law to be kd, people will have their 
own. | 
' Vil. 'Tis very fit they ſhould; but pray be gone. 
To-morrow certainly |  [Exeant _— 
1/a. What of romance] 17 
Am I then the ſport, * | 
The game of fortune, and her jeneliicg fools? ? 
The common ſpectacle, to be expos'd. | 
From day to day, and baited for the mirth 
95 the lew'd rabble? Muſt I be reſerr d 
For freſh afllictions | 1 


> 
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Vil. For long happineſs. 

Of life, I hope. i 

Iſa. There is no hope for me. | =] 
The toad group light, CE we reſolve. to bears e ops 
I'm ready for my trial. 0 9% 

Car. Pray be calm, > 
And know your friends. bag: 4; ona 

5 My friends! have I A friend? TY ey 

ar. A faithful friend; in your extremeſt need 
Villeroy came in to ſave you=— — . 
Ia. Save me! how? _ 

Car. By ſatisfyng all your creditors, 

Ja. Which way? for what? | 

Vil. Let me be Anderſtood, : 

And then condemn me: you have giv'n me leave E 
To be your friend; and in that only name, | 
I now appear before you. I eou'd wiſh. 
There had been no occaſion of a'friend, 
Becauſe I know you hate to be oblig'd; 

And ſtill more loth to be oblig'd by me. 

Ja. Twas that I would avoid | 
le. Vil. I am moſt unhappy, that my . 
ue Can be ſuſpected to deſign upon you; ä 

1 have no farther ends than to redeem TA: 
From fortune's wrongs; to ſhew myſelf at laſt, 
What I have long profeſs'd to be, your friend; 
Allow me that; and to convince you earns | 
That I intend only your intereſt, 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(f that can make you any, that can pleaſe you), 
+ I'll tear myſelf for ever from my hopes, 
dly. Wy Stifle this flaming paſſion in my ſoul, _ 
heir That has ſo long broke out to trouble you, 
And mention my unlucky love no more, 
1/a. This generoſity will ruin me. 
cerse Vil. Nay, if the blefling of my looking on you | * 
Diſturbs your piece, I will do all I can | 
To keep away, and never ſee you. more. 

Car. Vou muſt not go. | 

Vil. Could J/abella ſpeak 
Thoſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted "i a 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car. Pe Vw ſiſter; do not throw away fy 
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430 ASABELLA: o k. 


A fortune chat invites you to be happy: | | 
In your extremity he begs your lor 
And has deſerv'd it nobly. Think upon N 
Your loſt condition, helpleſs and anon. | 
Tho' now you have a friend, the time muſt come 
That you will want one; him you may _ 
Jo be a friend, a father, a r NN we rae c 1 
I. A huſband! © „ 
ar. Lou have diſcharg d your duty t to the dead, 
And to the living; tis a wilfulneſs 
Not to give way to your neceflities, 
That force you to this marriage. 
_ Nurſe. Went um become of this poor innocence? , 


Car. He wants air to protes his youth © | 
And rear him up to virtue; you muſt bear Ys 
The future blame, and anſwer to the ig 1 fo 
When you refuſe the e means 
Of taking care of him. | l 

Nurſe. Of him and me, Lol nor; Bf 
And every one that ores upon you; - e 
Unleſs you pleaſe now to provide. 125 yy” Nee at 
We muſt all-periſh. 5 

Car. Nor would 1 preſs you—— en ee 

Ta. Do not think I need 5 
Tour reaſons to confirm my gridiradet | 
I have a ſoul that's truly ſenfib 


* 
13. warn, 


Of your great worth, and buſy to eontrive, 17 0 Villeroy | 


If poſſible, to make you aTeturn. of 
2 O! eaſily poſſible! e ee e 
Ja. It t be your way; my beter d are 1 
Bury'd, and cod in my dead huſband's grave: 
And I ſhonld wrong the truth, myſelf, and you, a 
jo ſay that I can ever love in. e FT 
I ewe this declaration to myſelf: 
But as a proof that [ owe all to you; © Kd $12, 
If after what I've ſaid, you ean reſolve. - © i 
To think me worth your TOs | am fo pong? A 
You cannot think it; tis iepollible, i | ; 
Vil. Impoſſible! z | 15 
1fa. You ſhould not aſle me eo vor ſhould 7 e 
Lam ſo much oblig'd, that to eonſent h 9 0 
Wov'd want à name to recommend the b, WIS 17 


[ro 655 chil, 
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Twould ſhew me poor, indebted, and compell a. 
Deſigning, mercenary; and I know ._ N 
You would not wiſh to think I could be bought. | 

Vil. Be bought! where is the price that can pred 
To bargain for you? not in fortune's power, 
The joys of heav'n, and love, muſt be beſtow'd : 
They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deſerv'd. 

Iſa. Some other time I'll hear you on this ſubject. 

Vil. Nay, then there is no time ſo lie er o 
LF owing her, 
Since you conſent to hear me, Hook me now; 
That you may grant: you are above- 


The little forms which circumſcribe your ſex : 5 


We differ but in 1 55 let that be mine, 


Ia. You think fit COLE ee 


To get the better of me, and you ſhall; 3 . 8 
Since you will have it ſo I will be Aerts 8 5 übt 


Vil. I take you at your word. ee co 7, 


Ia, I give you all, F 
My hand; and would I had a haart 10 wer . 
But if it ever can return again, 
Tis wholly yours. 

Vil. O ecſtaſy of joy! 18 
Leave that to me. If all my ſervices, . 


4 


If proſperous days, and kind indulging nights Ee 1 7 


If all that man can fondly fay or do. | 
Can beget love, love ſhall be born again. d FM we 4 
0 Carlos] now my friend, and brother too: * * 3 
And nurſe, I have Eterna thanks for thee. 
Send for the prieſt 
This night you muſt be mine. 
Let me command in this, and allr my life 
Shall be devoted to you. | 
Ja. On your word, 
Never to preſs me to put off thefe 3 | 
Which-beſt become my melancholy thoughts | 
You ſhall command me. | | 
Vil. Witneſs heav'n and earth 2-2 
Againſt'my ſoul, when I do wy ung, 
To Late you a diſquiet. | . 
Car. I long to wiſh you jop. 
Vit, r de a e of 25 happineſs? 


[ Nurſe goes out in lan. ä 


Be near oy e Lam for ev er yours, 


— 
- 


* i Kea Il be a Bea bers „ 
we} her to you. liek: 1 „„ 
Next my Iſabella, © V 


: 


> * 1 44 8 4 * 
5 451 . a? 
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1 4 
1 21 * „ I 4s 


5 34 | a4 
1 er a pL don? 83 8 5 6 4 E 
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g ee ee „% 23620 N 72 Th 
. c EN E. Count Busen Hope . 
5 ke Count Bauowin and Cantos, 
+: 5 Count Baro int 1 


M A R R IEDto Villerey, ſay'ſt thou? 
Car. Yes, my lord. 3 
Laſt night the prieſt perippme ik holy on Fu 19 270 


And made em one. > T Foy a 
C. Bald, Misfortune j join ow I 
And may her violated vows pull 1 FVV 


A laſting curſe, a conſtancy or ſorrow , 

On both their heads——1 have not yet forgot. 

Thy lighted paſſion, the refus'd er welt 

But having her, we are reveng'd at full. 

Heav'n will purſue her ſtill, and gel 

Share the j W the calls down. 
Car. Soon he'll hate herr 

Tho? warm and violent in his raptures now; 

When full enjoyment. palls his ſicken'd ſenſe, 

And reaſon with ſatiety returns, 

Her cold conſtrain'd acceptance of his hand, 6 | 

yg gall his pride, which (tho'. of late o * 
By. ſtronger paſſions) will, as they grow weak, 

Riſe in Kal force, and pour its vengeance on her. 

C. Bald. Now, Carlos, take example to tel . 


5 A6 4 ELI AL Oo. 


Let Biron's diſobedience, and the curſe > 


He took into his boſom, prove a warning, 

A monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 

Firm and unſhaken. 
Car. May thoſe rankling wounds 

Which Biren's diſobedience gave my. cater 

Be heal'd by me. Jo. 
0. Bald. With tears 1 thank thee, cariu 


e woo nn ES - © 


PryODmSODmDm RO» 


„ * | 
* 


THE FaTal MARRIAGE. 239 


And may'ſt thou ever feel thoſe inward joys 1 4155 
Thy duty gives thy father but my fon Vang O's 


We muſt not let reſentment choak our juſtices. Eg 
'Tis fit that Villeroy know he has no claim 1 
From me, in right of Tſabella—Biron, * © | 


(Whoſe name brings tears) when Wedded wo this ee. 


By me abandon'd, ſunk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondneſs: 


I am poſſeſt of thoſe your brother's bee, e Oo 155 


And now are Villeroy's, and ſhow'd ought 1 
In juſtice it is his; from me to him 4 03 
You ſhall convey. them—follow me, and take em 

Sh Eck E Bate: | 

Car. Yes, 1 will take v; but ROM 1 e en” 
Iwill be ſure my intereſt will not ſuffer 
By theſe his high, refia'd, fantaſtic notions 
Of equity and right—Whart a paradee 
Is man! my father here, who boaſts his honour, _ 
And e'vn but now was warm in praife of juſtice, a 
Can ſteel his heart againſt the widow's tears, 
And infant's wants; the widow and the infant 
Of Biron; of his ſon, his fav'rite ſon. | How 
Tis ever thus weak minds, who court opinion, Ye 
And, dead to virtuous feelings, hide their wants 
In pompous affectation now to Yilkroy— ks 
E'er this his friends (for he is much belov'd) . 
Croud to his houſe, with their nuptial ſongy | | 
Awake the wedded pair: I'll join the bene. 
5. 


And in my White at leaſt, POT 
SCEN E, A Hall i in a WY A 


Band of Muſe ic, with the Friends of ViLLEROY, 


E ner a ; Servant. | "7 


1 Fr. Where s os maſter, my good friend? 

Ser,- Within, Sir, 
Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 

„ Fr. Acquaint him we are here: yet "Uh, 346 
The voice of muſic ently, ſhall ſurpriſe him 
And breathe our ſalutations to his ear. e 
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Strike up * Grain to Villeroy's e. x 
To Vabella 's:—But he's here already. 
Enter Vir IEROT. 
. My friends, let me en ace BIO: 1 
Welcome all . ys csc 7Y 
nM moors Þ this preparation 8 t e mu "A 
I, Fr. A flight token r, mk 
Of our beſt wiſhes for your growing e | 


You muſt permit our friend! 


Vil. You oblige me- | Yo 

1/t Fr. But your lovely — 25 3 Ar 

That wonder of her ſex, ſhe muſt appear, COLT INS le 

And add new brightneſs to this happy morning Ni 

Vil. She is not yet prepar'd; Fas! 3 t her will, | Th 

My worthieſt friend, determine her behaviour: pc. AS 4 Ab 

To win, and not to force her diſpoktion, _ To 
Has been my ſeven years taſk. She will anon 

5 Speak welcome to you all: the muſic ſtays. My 

Oe: De and hit friend 8 tenſes Thz 

Wh 

E D . * n A L. A M = v N.. 4 a 

ut 

AIR. u vo UN G. i, bis 


Ae all. let all be-gay, e Ie 1 85 
Begin the rapt'rous lay: - 
Let mirth, let mirth and joy, 
' Each happy hour employ, 
| of this fair bridal day. 


AIR. Mr. BEARD. | 


T7 love ing d hours, your fight, 
Your downy flight prepare, 
Bring ev'ry ſoft delight 
To ſoothe the brave and fair.  _ 
Hail happy pair, thus in each other bleſt ;' 


Be ever ee from care, ev 97. bel. 3 


7 
* AS 4 


I thank you for this proof of your affection: 
I am ſo much tranſported with the thoughts 
Of what I am, I know not what I do, | 
My [bella !—but poſſeſſing her, © 


87 . | 2 f % 

THE-FATAL MARRIAGE. 
Who wou'd not loſe himſelf ?—You'll pardon me; 
Oh! there was nothing wanting to my ſoul, 
But the kind wiſhes of my loving friends - 
But our collation waits; where's Carlos now? "I 
Methinks I am but half myſelf, without him. | 

2d Fr. This is wonderful ! Married a night amd 2 an 
and yet in raptures, 

Vil. Oh! when you all get wives, and ſuch as mine, 
f ſuch another woman can be found) . Weg 
You will rave too, doat on the dear content, 775 
And prattle in their praiſe out of all bounds; _ 
| cannot ſpeak my bliſs !- Tis in my head, 
Tis in my heart, and takes up all my ſoul—— | 
The labour of my fancy, You'll pardon me, 
About ſome twelve months hence I may begin 
To ſpeak plain fenſe—walk in, and honour me. 

Enter IoABELLA. 

My Iſabella ! / O, thej joy of my heart, 
That I have leave at laſt to call you — 
When I give up that title to the charms 
Of any other wiſh, be nothing mine | 
But let me look upom you, view you well, 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed, | A 
[darſt not aſk, but it was kind to grant, : 
juſt at the time: diſpenſing with GIVE dreſs | 
Upon our bridal-dax. „„ 

Ja. Black might be ominous; | 5 
[would not bring ill luck along with me. | 
Vil, Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could ge 
With ſhifting of your dreſs time has done cures 
Incredible this way, and may again. 
Iſa. I could have wiſh'd; if you had thought i it gt, * 
2 marriage had not been ſo public. 

il. Do not you grudge me my exceſs of love: 
hat was a cauſe it could not be conceal'd: _ 
tefides, *twould injure the opinion | 
have of my good fortune, having you; 
ind leſſen it in other people's thoughts, 
ſy on ſuch occaſions to enquire, 
lad it been private. 
Ja. 1 have no more to ſay. 
Enter CAzLos. 

Vil. My Carlat CR who came in to * ſupport 
Ms II, U 


« / ; i „ 
— 7 
- N : * 4 2 * 2 ©, *. HE 8 5 2 ; 5 Pty ; FAY © 5 2 
* r g 3 1 Gs . 
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Of our bertertme, has an honeſt right, 
In better times, to ſhare the with us. 
Car. I come to claim that right, to thare your Joys ; 
To wiſh you joy; and find it in myfelf; 8 
For a friend's happineſs reflects a warmth, 5 
A kindly comfort, into every heart 5 Pete . 5 
That is not invious. ee Rees 
Vil. He muſt be a friend, | N 
Wo is not invious of a happineſs 
So abſolute as mine; but if you are 
(As I have reaſon to W you. are) 5 
Joncern'd for my well-being, there's the cauſe; _ | 
e e ee and what muſt be. 8 


ae flouriſh. A 


10 you mean a ſecond entertainment: 
My deareſt //abe//a, you muſt hear 


Ibe rapture of my friends, from. thee they ſpriog; | I F 
Thy virtues have diffus'd themſelves around, ED: 0 
And made them all as happy as myſelf, / V 
1a, I feel their favours with a * heart, 55 11 
And willingly comply. | | 
RE C 1 T. 


Take the gifts the Gods intend Yes 
Grateful meet the proffer'd j oy; 
| Truth and honour ſhall attend ye; 8 
Charms thai een change ar cloy. 3535 


DVETTO. Me. BEARD. 
0, the raptures of poſſeſing, 
Taking beauty to thy arms! 
| Mp YOUNG. 


O the joy, the laſhing bleſi 
When with virtue beauty met * 


: Me. BEARD. 
3 Purer flames ſhall gently warm ye: : 
Niue ro - 
Leue and honour both ſhall charm thee. 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 3 
0. the raptures of, etc. 3 


83 CHORUS. 
Far from hence be cage and Brife,. 
Far, the pang that tortures Wer + 
May the circling minutes prove 
| eee f of pog ale 


Car. You'll take my advice 3 time, aer. 8 

Vil. What have you done? A riſing ſmile 

Stole from her thou 5 ra HOI th * cheok, 

And you have daſh' 

Car, J am ſor * co, 1 | 
Vil. My fr will you vr me, when on, 
muſt prefer her peace to e 0 

Come, 1/abella, let us lead the r: e 
Within we'll ſpeak our welcome to our friends .) 
And « crown the happy feſtival with 3 Joy. [Excunt. 


SCENE, A Doom: N 


18 


1 Ay, marry Nurſe, here's u maſter indeed | bel 
louble our wages fo * + r us! if he comes on as faſt with my 


& well pleas'd. 


one 
Samp. If lhe be, marry, we may * en ſay, they have be- 
1 it upon one another. 


You thoug ht your throat cut, I warrarit you, to 
Funn d out of a e s ſervice. 


e maſter or miſtreſs of it lie ſingle: they are out of humour 
Now, this matrimony N * 80 well; chere d 


Enter Sauren «xd Narſe. * 


% 
rr aws neon 


ady, as he does with his ſervants, we are all in the — | 
Nurſe. He's in a rare humour; if the be in as good 2 


thy of Well; why don't you go back again to your old . 


Samp, For the future, I will never ſerve i in 2 houſe, where 


——— ———— ene — 
— — . — ——— — ——— —ů —— — 


— — 2 
1 — 


ith every body, when they are not pleas'd themſelves. 
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mirth, and money lirring about when thoſe matters 85 


us they ſhould do. | 
- Nurſe, Indeed, this matrimony, Samſon — 
Samp. Ah, nurſe! this matrimony is a very good thing— 
But what, now my lady is marry'd, I hope we ſhall have 
company come to the houſe: there's ſomething always com- 
ing from one gentleman or other upon thoſe occaſions, if 
my lady loves company. 
Nurſe, Odſn, my maſter! we cou not bs ſeen. Exit. 
Enter ViLLEROY avith a Letter, and ISABELLA, ; 
' Vil. I muſt away this moment ſee his letter, n 
Sign'd by himſelf: alas! he cou'd no more, 
My brother's deſperate, and ne 85 
In peace, but in my arms. 
1a, So ſuddenly! 
Vil. Suddenly taken, on 2 1 to rel, 115 
To do us henour, Love; unfortunate! "IE 
Thus to be torn from thee, and all theſe: charms, 
Tho' cold to me and dead. 8 . 1 
Ia. I'm ſorry for the cauſe.) 1 Wed, 5 And 
Vil. O! cou'd think, 5 | 
Cou'd I perſuade myſelf that your concern 
For me, or for my abſence, were the ſpring, /- 
- The fountain of theſe melancholy thoughts, SHOE 
My heart wou'd dance, ſpite of the ſad occaſion, _ 
And be a 805 companioR' in t journey; 


But- 
' Enter elite from ſupper: © : 
My good PRs why have you left my fr ends? 45 
Car. They are departed home. 
They ſaw ſome ſudden melancholy news 
_ - Had ſtolen the lively colour from your cheek- 
. You had withdrawn, the bride alarm'd had follow'd, 
Mere ceremony had been conſtraint; and chis 
Good-natur'd rudeneſs—— | Ave 
il. Was the more obliging. PITTS” 
ers, Carlos is the cauſe NR Tbs the letter 
Car. Unlucky accident! | 
Th' archbiſhop of Malinet, your worthy brother, 
With him to-night? Siſter, wa you permit it? ** 
Vil. It muſt be ſo. 
IJ. Lou hear it muſt be w. . 
Vil. Oh, that it muſt! ' 


* 


* * * 


E 


* 


R 3 


THE FATAL MARRIAGE. 
Car. To leave your bride ſo foon!? 
Vil. But having the poſſeſſion of my love, 
Jam the better able to ſupport 
My abſence, in hopes of my — | 
Car; Your ſtay will be but ſhort ? bg! 1 5 
Vil. It will fem long e 
The longer that my /abella ſighs; 
I ſhall be jealous of this rival, grief, 
it. WI That you indulge, and fondle in my abſence. 
| It takes ſo full poſſeſſion of thy heart, 
There is not room enough for e love. 
O42 » Enter ſervant and lot. 1 
My horſes wait: farewell, my Love! you, Carle, 
Will act a brother's part, *till I return 
And be the gurdian here. All, all I have 
That's dear to me, I give up to your car 
Car. And I receive her as a friend and brother. 
Vil. Nay, ſtir not, Love; for the night-air is cold, 

And the dews fall—here be our end of parting 
Carlos will ſee me to my horſe. [Exit with Carlos. 
Jſa. O, may thy brother better all our hopes 1 

A ſudden melancholy bakes my blood; if 
forgive me, Villerey I do not find wy erty A 
That chearful gratitude, thy ſervice aſks: : 
let, if I know my heart, and fure I do, „ 
Tis not averſe from honeſt obligation. | 


— 
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[ll to my chamber, and to bed; my mind, 3 
ly haraſs'd mind is weary, - [Ei. 


End the Tmixbd AC r. 
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bie RON and Bauron ju arrived. : 


Bien. e 


-of H tE erden day will have an end: we are got "FUSS 
at la 

Bel. We have got our legs at liberty; . oat liderty is home, 
where're we go: tho' mine lies moſt in England. 

Bir. Pray let me call this yours: ſor what I can edmmand 
in Bruſſels, you ſhall find your own. LT have a father here, 
who, perhaps, after ſeven years abſence, and coſting him no- 
thing in my travels, may be glad to ſee me. You know my 
ſtory How does my diſguiſe become me? 

Bel. Juſt as you wou'd have 1 it; tis natural, and will con- 
ceal you. n 

Bir, To-morrow you ſhall be fre to find me FN as ear- 

15 as you pleaſe. e is the houſe; 3 you Have obſery'd the k. 


„ SEES 


ſtreet. 

DI warrant your l 141 many viſits to make, before a 

I come to you. an 
Bir. To- night I have ſome affairs, __ wilt oblige me to 

bs private. to 


Bel. A good bed is the privateſt . that I deſire to be ye 
engag'd in to-night; your directions will carry me to my th; 
lodging. 8 . LExit. far 
| Bir. Sod nipht, my friend, | e 3 tre 
The long expected moment is arri di! 
_ And if all here is well, my paſt ſorrows 
Will only heighten my excels of joy; 
And nothing will remain to wiſh or hope for ! 
Bigon knocks again, SAMPSON enters 1s him. 
Samp. Who's there? what wou'd you 595 
b Bir. Is your lady at home, friend? 
Samp. Why, truly, friend, it is my employment to an 
| wer impertinent queſtions : but for my lady 8 28 at 2 
or * that's jult as my at * - | 


* 1 * 1 P be 
— \ 


Samp. Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may car- 


ry your errand back again: ſhe never pleaſes to ſee any body 
at this time of night, that ſhe does-notknow; and by your 


dreſs. and W e I mm ſure you muſt be ene to 
her. 

Bir. But I have buſineſs; and von don t know how that 
may pleaſe herr. 

Samp. Nay, if 1 you have e ſhe i is che belt judge, 
whether your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefor I will 
| proceed | in my office, and know of my 222 75 EEE or no 
ſhe 1 is W to be at home, or no Cel. 

Enter Nurſe to hin. 
Nurſe. Who' 8 that you are ſo. buſy. withal?. Methinks: you 


ſon, you love to hear yourſelf prate ſometimes, as well as 
your betters, that I muſt ſay for you. men 70 him. 
Who wou'd you ſpeak with, ſtranger? 


your lady. 

Nurſe, Les, Sir, L can help you i in a civil way: 1 but can 
no body do your buſineſs but my lady? * 

Bir. Not ſo well; but if you'll ney hep this ring, wbe· l 
know my buſineſs better. 1 7 

Nurſe. There's no love - letter in it, I hope: you look: 
A civil enn In an honeſt way, I may bring! you 
anſwer. 

Bir. My old nurſe, only a little older ! they. ſay the 


years longer, ſince I left her. Yer there's ſomethin 
theſe ſervants folly pleaſes. me: the cautious conduct o ie 


rel — L 
Nurſe returns. . 


bring no bad news along with you. 
Bir. Quite the contrary, I hope. 


Nurſe, Nay, I hope ſo too; but my lady w was very B17, - 
ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a ſervant as 


a body may ſay; but if you'll walk in, chat L may ſhot. the 
doors, for we keep very orderly hours, I can ſhow you in- 
to the- parlour, and be lp you to * enn, OR as ſoon 
as thoſe that : are wiſer, | - (Exit. 


to an 


THE PATAL: MARRIAGE. 247 
Bir. But how ſhall [ know whether it: pleaſes her or no? 1 


might have found out an anſwer in fewer words: but, Samp- 


Bir. With you, miſtreſs, if you can n help me to ſpeak to 


tongue grows always; Mercy on me! then hers. is 4 | 


me eee 


— — ern noe. — — ag — 
—— — — ee wer nee — — — 
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family appears Ron lg rag in weir i nne wh ps miſ- = 


Nurſe, | 2 55 deliver d your ring, ors pay bara, e 1 
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Bir. u follow-yo £ M 
New au my ſpirĩts eee N n f 
And every ſenſe has taken the alarm | | 
Acthis approaching interview! | Ce pe en 
11 OO Or „„ [Exit into the bouf, 


ml — 5 md 


8 CE N E, A Chamber, 19 


Enter ſoanniLa, $ 


5 8. I're heard of witches, magic ſpels, bens, 

That have made natare ſtart from her old courſe: 
The fun has been eclips'd, the moon drawn down 

From her career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd_ 35 

To che abuſes of this under world: 

Now I believe all poſſible. This ring, - 

This little ring, with necromantic force, 

Has rait d the-ghoſt of pleaſure to my fears : 

Conjur'd the ſenſe of honour, and of love, 


Into ſach ſhapes, they fright me + from myſelf : 


I dare not think of them 1 
I call you when I want you. id [Servant oy out. M 
Enter Nurſe. © N 


. Nurſe. Madam, the gentleman's below, 555 
bag I had forgot ; pray let me ſpeak with him. 
Taxi n. 
This ring was the firſt preſent of my love 
To Biron, my firſt huſband : I muſt bluſh 
To think I have a ſecond, Biron dy d 
2 to my loſs) at Candy ; there's my hope. 
do I live to hope that he dy'd there! 
It muſt be ſo: he's dead; and this ring left 
By his laſt breath, to ſom known faithful friend, 
To bring me back again; Biron e retires. 
That's all I have to truſt 0 — 
My fears were woman's. I have viewd him ale” | 
And let me, let me ſay it to myſelf, - 
Hive: _ and rife but from his comb. 
Bir. Have you forget me e tr 


a. Forgot you | * $54 
. * wy GiſguiR, and may mieforranes, 


ſe, 


rol. 


* 


TRE FATAL. MARRIAGE. 219 
My Iſabella: ! [He e 1% to ber ; ; 2275 Arie, Le ad falls ina 
** 8 | ORE, „„ 
I 01 come again: 3 . 1 
Thy Biron ſummons thee to life and love; RET 
Once I had charms to wake thee: 1 
Thy once lov'd, ever loving huſband calls— „5 
Thy Biron ſpeaks to thee, B 8 
Iſa. My huſband ! Biron? N 
Bir. Exceſs of love and j joy, for my return, N 
Has overpower'd her I was to blame TE 
To take thy ſex's ſoftneſs unprepar d; 
But ſinking thus, thus dying in my arms, 
This exſtaſy has made my welcome more 
Than words could ſay: words may be Seen ee » 
Falſe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 
Without the mind; but paſſion's in hg ſoul, e EI 
And always ſpeaks . 3 f 
1/a. Where have I been? why do you keep him fromm me? 5 
| know his voice : my life upon the wing, 1 5 N 
Hears the ſoft lure that brings me back again: 
Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear mann 
My true lov'd huſband ! do hold you falt, „ 
Never to part again? can I believe it? ” AK 
Nothing but you could work ſo great a change, 
There's more than life itſelf in dying here: ß 
If muſt fall, tis welcome in thefe arms. 5 „„ 
Bir ; Live Wer ẽ¼ . . ß SES RR 
I/a. But pardon me, N . 
Excuſe the wild diſorder of my foul ; e 
The ſtrange, ſurpriſin og x joy of ſeeing you, 
Of ſeeing you again, diſtracted me 
Bir, Thou ng e 
la. Anſwer me: 1 
What hand of goodneſs has W you back | h 
To your own home again? O ſatisfy _ it” 
Th' impatience of my heart: I long to know 
The ſtory of your ſufferings, You wou'd think 
Your pleaſures ſufferings, ſo long remoy'd 
From 1/abella's love: but tell me all, * 
for every thought confounds meme. 1 
Bir. My beſt life; at leiſure, all. 
1 We thought To deed; kill'd at the fege of Coty 


” Sa. 


250 - ISABELLA: o R. 
Bir. There I fell among the dead; 
But hopes of Tife e From! my wounds, 
I was preſerv'd, but to - made a ſlave: 
T often writ to my hard father, but never had 
An anſwer, I writ to thee to0— _ 
Ja. What a world of woe 
Had been prevented, but in hearin * "VER 151 
Bir. Alas |. thou could'ſt not help me. 
Jſa. You do not know how much I cou'd ha” dane; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I con'd have ſuffer d all: 
I wou'd have fold myſelf to ſlavery, 
Without redemption; giv'n up my child, 
The deareſt part of me, to baſeſt Wants 
Bir. My little boy! | 
Ja. My life, but to Have heard 
You werealive—which now too late I find. [Ate 
Bir. No more, my love; complaining of the paſt, 
We loſe the preſent joy. Tis over price 
_ Ofal) my pains, that thus we meet again 
6 1 1 a thouſand things to ſay to thee— - 
Ja. Wou'd I were paſt the hearing. | 1 45k, 
ir. How does my child, my boy, 48 father too? 


N 


1 hear he's living ſtill. 
17a. Well both, both well; 
And may he prove a father to your hopes, 
Though we have found him none. 55 
Bir. Come, ho more tears. \ 
Iſa. Seven long years of ſorrow for your loſs, 
Have mourn'd with me | | 
Bir, And all my days behind 
Shall be employ'd in a kind recompenſe 
* or thy afflictions— can't I ſee my boy ? 
Ta. He's gone to bed; T'll have him brought to you, 
ir. To-morrow I ſhall ſee him; T want reſt 
Mytelt, after my weary pilgrimage. 
' 1a. Alas! what ſhall I get for you? 
| Bir. Nothing but reſt, my love! to-night 1 Sat not 
Be known, if poſſible, to your family: | 
I ſee my nurſe is with you; her welcome 
Woudd be tedious at this time 
o-morrow will do better. 


Iſa. I'll diſpoſe of her, ala orders erer ing 


? 


4 


9 e cba 


de. 


15 
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THE FATAL. non nr 


To make this won rous goodneſs ſome 


0! ſhe deſerves of me much more, than! 

Can lofe for her, though T again cou d FIDE 
A father, and his fortune, for her love! 
You wretched fathers, blind as fortune al! 
Not to perceive that foch a woman's worth 
Weighs down the portions you wore your for: 
What is your traſh, what all ps of” gold, 
Compar'd to this, mx heart-f Chappine * 


What has the. in my abſence, undergone? | 
[muſt not think of that; it drives me back | 
Upon myſelf, the fated cauſe of all. 
 - _IsanuLLA returns. 

1a. 1 have obey'd yo * pleaſure; 
Every thing is ready | 

Bir. 1 can want nothing here; poſſefing thee, | 
All my deſires are carried' to their aim GEE ts bi 
of happineſs, there's no room for a with, 
But to continue {till this bleffing to me: 
know the way, my love, I mall ſleep ſound. 

75 Shall I help to undreſs you? 

i 


Ia. T'll but ſay my prayers, and follow yo | 
My prayers! no, I muſt never pray again. : 
FIrayers have their bleſſings to reward our hopes: 

ut I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd; but nom 
he baneful planet riſes on my fate, 

ad what's to come, is a long line of woe: 
let I may ſhorten it 
promis'd him to follow him! 
he without a name ? Biron, my huſband! hat 
Nhat then is Villeroy? But yeſterday 
lat very bed receiv'd' him for its lord; 

et a warm witneſs of my broken vows. | 
iron ] hadſt thou come but one day ſooner, 


vou d have follow d thee thro? beggary; 


Bir. Grant me but life, good heav'n! and give the mean | 
amends; 5 
And let me then forget her, if F can! To PRE ES. 


[Bruffs into tears. Hy 
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r. By no means; | 8 
Ire been ſo long a ſlave to others 8 1 5 | DOD 
To learn, at leaſt, to wait upon myſelf; ' | 
lou'll make haſt after | [Going i „ 
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252 5 ISABELLA: oK. tre 
Thro' all the chances of this weary life: ts | 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs 
With thee to find a hoſpitable grave, | 
| For that's the only bed that's left me now, 2 2 
What's to be done for ſomething SY! be done. | 

Two huſbands! yet not one! by both enjoy . 
And yet a wife to neither! hold my 5 
This is to live in common! very beaſts, 
That welcome all chey meet, make juſt ſuch wives. 
My reputation! O, twas all left me: 
The virtuous pride of an uncenſur'd life; 1 
Which, the dividing tongues of Biron's wrongs, | 

_ And71lleroy's reſentments, tear aſunder, DO 
To gorge the throats of the blaſpheming rabble. | 
This is the beſt of what can come.to-morrow, 
Beſides old Ba/dwin's Nas in my ruin; $ 
I cannot bear it 
Therefor no-morrow: ha! a lucky. thought . 
Works the right way to rid me of em al;; 
All the reproaches, infamies, and Has, | 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. 
Let the juſt horror of my apprehenfions | 
But keep me warm—no matter what can come. 5 
'Tis but a blow—yet I will ſee him firſt— ; 
Have a laſt look to beighten my bail 7 
And then to reſt for ever | 
5 Bixen meets her. 
Bir. Deſpair! and reſt for ever Jabella! 5 
Theſe words are far from thy condition; 
And be they ever ſo. I heard thy voice, SIE 
And could not bear thy abſence: Come, my love! 
You have ſtaid long, there's nothing, nothing 1 furs 7 
Now to deſpair of in ſucceeding fate, 
© Ta. I am contented to be miſerable, _ 
But not this way: I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe no more; 
Let me ſleep on, to be deveiv'd no more. 5 

Bir. Look up, my love, I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can; believe thyſelf, thy eyes 
That firſt inflam'd, and let me to my love, „* 
Thoſe ſtars, that ſtill muſt guide me to my joys. 

1/7a.. And me to my undoing: I look round, 
_ find no path, but leading to the grave, 


U 
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Bir. I cannot underſtand thee. „„ Ann 11656 (£2 
Iſa. My good friends above, n . 5 8 e 
| Ithank dem, have at laſt found out a way l e 
g. o make my fortune perfect; having vu, 4 9 85 1 
need no more; my hope is finiſh'd Rove.  - +: is 
| Bir. Both our ill fates, I hope, ee 
Iſa. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, - 1 7h 
That ſhews the fair ſide only of our N . ra at a5 
To cheat us eaſier into our fall; ; 255 5 "KK 


A truſted friend, who only can betray vou; 
Never believe him more If marriages 


ire made in heav'n, they ſhould: be e GY 
Why was I made' this wretch ?. 


*. 


Bir. Has marriage made thee „ 85 8 = 02 
Ia. Miſerable, beyond the reach of comfort, ST" 
Bir. Do I live to hear thee ſay ſo? + + 5444 


"76 Why! what did I ſay ** _- by al ont Tells 
ir. That I have made thee wſrable, . 
Ia. No: you are my only earthly happineſs; . 
ind my falſe tongue bely'd my — Werte Mo Wi bal 
[it ſaid otherwiſe, 6 FF 
Bir. And yet you ſaid, a $6 | Je fag der eb 5 
our marriage made you miſerable 75 [na oft e 5] 
Ia. I kngw what I ſaid;  __. | Rd 1 
he ſaid too much unleſs I could ſpeak 8 f 
Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my ears, my heart, 
ere all ſo "full of thee, ſo much employ d _ 
wonder of thy charms, I could e an F 211 7 ek, 
I perceive it plain—— _ 


Ia, You'll tell no body : Tired. 
Bir. Thou art not well. | 
Iſa. Indeed, I am not; x knew that before, 8 £ 
it where's the remedy? R Mn 
Bir. Reſt will relieve thy cares: come, come; no more; 3 
uu ſorrow from thee. _ 1 1 * 
Ia. Baniſh art. em 5 aa 
ir, Heav'n knows how 7. 
I. You are the only RE gy 
ir, AmT the « 3 the cauſe of thy eee. 
Ja. The fatal innocent cauſe of all my woes. 
ir. Is this my welcome home? this * reward 
all my mies long labours, pains, 
d pinin 15 wants of . ſlavery, 


- * 
* 


01. 


Will ſever us for ever: O my Biron ! 


2 4 
Which I've out-liv'd, only in' v hopes of thee! 
Am Þthus paid at laſt for deathleſs love? 
And call'd the cauſe of thy misfortunes ow? ys 
| 1 Enquire no more; *ewill be N pop too oon. 

ILS ir go going. 

Bir. What! cant thou leave mo wo? "OY 8 her. 
Ia. Pray let me go: | 
For both our ſakes, permit CT 

Bir. Rack me not with Toe FT 
Of things impoſſible Thou can't not mean 
"What thou haſt ſaid Vet ſomething ſhe muſt mean. 
— Twas madneſs all—compoſe thyſelf, wy es, 
The fit is paſt; all _ be well again: 
Let us to bed. 
Ia. To bed! von ve rais'd the en 


While T have life, ſtill I muſt call you mine: 12 
I know I am, and always was, unworthy 

To be the happy partner of your love; 95 

And now muſt never, never ſhare it more. 

But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, 

As ſometimes you have thought me, on my knees, 
1 laſt time T ſhall care to be believ d) 

I beg you, to think me innocent; | 

Clear of all crimes, that thus can baniſh me 

From this world's comforts, in my es you, 

Bir. Where will dhis end? | 

Ja. The rugged hand of bare Has gorvarwics”- | 
Our meeting hearts, and thruſts them from e 5 
Since we muſt part—— _ 
Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part us. | 

Ze. Parting's'the leaſt that is ſet een . : 
Heav'n has decreed, and we muſt ſuffer'all, 

Di, Tknow'thee innocent: I know 5 

Indeed, we both have been unfortunate; 

But ſure misfortunes neꝰ er were faults in love. 

Ia. Oh! there's a fatal ſtory to be told; 

Be deaf to that, as heav'n has been to we! | 
And rot the tongue that ſhall reveal my ne: ry 
When thou {halt here how much thou haſt deen er N 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond belie ug heart, 

Tear me from the warm boſom of thy lose, 

| 4 throw me like a * weed away: 1 


2. 


er. 


80, 


My father and wy ** 2 y fates 


A — 


And Ferrera out 2 thy family ro name, 1:5 ihe wg 
Like a diſeaſe? can I dear this from - -—- a 5, 
| never can : no, all things have their end. | 


When I am dead, forgive and pity me. 5 i (Hike | 


Bir. Stay my 1ſahe la—— 


What can ſhe mean? theſe doubtin pe” 5 me; i . j 


Some hidden miſehief ſoon will burſt to light; 

cannot bear it 1 muſt be ſatisſied 

Tis the, my wife, muſt clear this darkneſ to mme. 
She ſhall—If the fad tale at laſt muſt dome; 


She is my fate, a e n Z 5 | 


4 6 r e 
* = E N a 1 20 wy 
rue buen. Nurſe Following bin. | | 
| 7 5 Bizon, | * 5 i ; \ 7 
[ Know —_ tho! important 8 Bb, 5 5 is 
Of life or death, fearful to be reſoly'd, - 
b clear!d to me: I ſee where it muſt end; 


Un need enquire no more—Pray, let me have FT 

Pen, ink, and paper; I muſt write a while, 

Poor Jabella! Now I know the cauſe, 

The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wender 
That it has turn d thy brain. If Llook back 
* thy loſs, it will diſtract me too. 

0, any curſe but this might be remoy'd! A 
But twas the rancorous malignity ; 
Of all ill ſtars combin'd, of heav'n, and Ge. 
Hold, hold my impious ton „„ 
Why do I tax the ftars, or heav'n, or fate? mn | 

hey are all innocent of driving us . 0 
Into deſpair; they have not urg d my doom. 


- 
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And then I'll try to reſt to reſt ! for ever. cu Ne 5 


286 . £113 8 AB L LA on, I 


Jo drive me to my ruin. They knew — 28236 irg 
1 was alive: too well they knew how * s $17 
My Jſabella— 0, my wife no more! 1 dit 6 9 
How dear her love was to meet ey lood, $3 45 
With a malicious filent joy, ſtood br,, K 


And ſaw her give up all my happineſs, CE a 
"The treaſure of her beauty, to 8 1 
Stood by, and ſaw her marry'd to another: 
O cruel father! and unnatural brother! 65 ber 
Shall I not tell you that you have undone mer . 
1 have but to accuſe you of my wrongs,” Be MH) 2112 
And then to fall forgotten Sleep or death 
Sits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains; _ 
Either is welcome; but the hand of death 
Works J ſure, and beſt cancloſe mine eyes, [ExirB Biron, 
Enter Nurſe and Saurson. 
Nurſe. Here's ſtrange things towards, Sampſon : what 
will be the end of em, do you think? | 
Samp. Nay, marry. Nurſe, I can't ſee ſo far ; but the law 
I believe; is on Pirron, the firſt huſband's fide. 
Nurſe. Yes; no queſtion, he has the law on his fide. 
Samp. For 1 have heard, the law ſays, a woman muſt be 


5 
5 ; 


Sod SReaf Sms com cout... 


mw eAGT 


a widow, all out ſeven yearn ern the can marry again H 
according to law. D 

"Nurſe, Ay, ſo it does; and our Tony has not been A wii 
dow altogether ſeven years, 64009 ok. 

Samp. Why then, Nurſe, wind my words, and FRO Tol W 
you ſo: the man muſt have his mare  ngain, :and/all villa + 
Il... a 

Nutſe. But webt male #iNerey \ comes back again An 

Samp. Why, if he does, he is not the firſt man chat! Fa. 
had his wiſe taken from him 1 W. 

Nurſe, For fear of the worſt, will, you go tothe old count Up 


defire him to come as ſoon as he can; there "—_ be miſchiefſſſ— 
and he is able to prevent it. 

Samp. Now you ſay ſomething; now dale vous Nurſ⸗ con 
that will do well, iudead : miſchief ſhould be prevented! WThe 
little thing will make a quarrel, bn e sa woman i Oh, 
he way. IU about 3 it ee . 1 4. © [Excunlt The 


n 7 at £ 32 0 1 * 582 . 1. 4 Jud, 
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aste comes T to him. of 


Foes Iſa. Aſleep fo ſoon! Oh happy! happy Ss ooh 
1 Who thus can'ſt ſleep I never 3 cen a: | 
If then to fleep be to be happy, he „ e 4 
Who ſleeps the longeſt, is the happieſt; - 5 
Death is the longeſt ſleep. Oh! have a care | 
| Miſchief will thrive apace. Never wake more. c Biron. 
icon Ml If thou didſt ever love thy 7/abella, 
| To-morrow muſt be dooms-day to thy peace. 
——The ſight of him diſarms even death itſelf. _ 
——The ſtarting tranſport of new quick'ning life 
Gives juſt ſuch hopes, and pleaſure grows again 1 
With looking on him Let me look my laſt.·—— 
But is a look enough for parting love! ' 
Sure I may take a Riſs where am I going! 4 
Help, help me, Villeroy /—mountains and Rs tc 
Deride your love, never to meet my ſhame. i 
| [Throws herſelf-upon the 2 aſter a hore ut, 
ſhe 0 herſelf upon her elbow, 
What will this battle of the brain do with me! 
This little ball, this ravang'd province, long 
Cannot maintain The globe of earth wants room 
And food for ſuch a war -I find Im e e 
Famine, plagues, and flames, CEE 
Wide waſte and deſolation, do your work . 
Upon the world, and then devour yourſelves. 
Al be ſcene ſhifts faſt- [35s riſes] and now 7 better 
with me; | 
Conflicting paſſions have at laſt unhing'd 
The great machine; the ſoul itſelf ſeems chang'd; 3 
Oh, tis a happy revolution here 
The reas' ning faculties are all depos d 
Judgment, und underſtanding, common ſenſe, 
P Wriv'n out, as traitors to the public Peace. 
No I'm reveng'd upon my memory, 
ler feat dug up, where aber” oh 1 5 
N 


* 


% 


m 1 2d A O 
Of a long miſ-ſpent liſe, were riſin ng ſill, 
Fo glare a fad reflection of my.crimes, _ 
And ſtab a conſeiente thro" Em: you are ſaſe, 
You monitors of miſchief! What a change! 
Better and better ſtill! this is the infant ſtate 
Of innocence, before the birth of care. - 
My thoughts are ſmooth as the Ely/ian plains, - 
Without a rub: the drowſy. ming & ſtreams 
Invite me to their ſlumbers. 
Wou'd I were lauded there— [Sinks into a 1 
It may be Villera-No matter 1 5 | 
Wa Come, 1/abella,:come FO Meg 
Hark! Iamcall'd. - 1 
ir. Lou ſtay too long for me. 
4 A man 's voice! in my bed! how « came he there! 7 
Riſer, 
Nothing: but villaoy i in. this bad world; * We W 
Coveting neighbours goods, . or neighbours wives; 
Here's phyſic for your fever. 
: [Draws a: dagger, and goes backward to the ek, 
- Breathing a vein is the old remedy. Be 
If huſbands. go to heav'n, . ; 
Where do they go that ſend em ?—This to try 
wide going to ſtab bim, be 5 ; ſhe knows. «him, and ſhricks. 
hat do I ſee! | 
Bir. lſabella! _arm'd! _ 
Ifa. Againſt my huſband's life | 
WO, but the wretch, moſt reprobate to grace, 
Deſpair e er hard ned for damnation, 2 
Could think of ſuch a deed! murder my huſband! 
Bir. Thou didſt not think i 1 c 
1/a. Madneſs has brought me to the gates of ell, 
And there has left me. ©, the i ite =z 
Oft my diſtractions! or, is this interval 
Of reaſon, but to aggravate my woes; 
To drive the horror back with greater force 
Upon my ſoul, and fix me mad for ever? 
Bir. Why didſt thou fly me ſo? eee 
Ja. I cannot bear his ſi ight; LiRraBion, come, oF 
 Pofleſs me all, and. take me. too. thyſelf; = 
Shake off thy chains, and haſten to my aid; 
Thou art my only,cure—like other friends, 


He will not come to my neceſſities ; 


hy Py my jy at > Ru eo i wc. - 


THEN PADALIA MATORT | 10 E. 5 
Then I muſt go to find the trat out; 


Which is the neareſt way? - , n teen en. 
Bir, Poor Iſabella, ſhe's not in a candition 11 
To give me any comfort, if ſhe cankls i © {ol | 12 = 


Loſt to berſelf—as quickly I ſhall be | 

To all the world Horrors come faſt. around n me; 

My mind is overcaſt—the gath'ring clouds 

Darken the proſpect—I appreach the brink, 

| And ſoon muſt leap the precipice! O, heavy 11 5 

's While yet my ſenſes. are my own, thus _— 4 

let me implore thy mereies on my wife, N © 
Releaſe her from her pangs; and if my,reaſon,: 3 fo 1 
O'erwhelm'd with miſeries, Rob before the tempeſt, © ped 
Pardon thoſe | crimes deſpair may bring upon me. dae. 

% Enter Nurſe. | 

"8 Nurſe. Sir, there's ſomebody at thedoor mug needs ſpeak 

with you; he won't. tell his name. 


A 


Bir, I come to him- [Exit Nurſe 
| Tis Bellford, I ſuppoſe; he little knows | 
14, Of what has happen'd here; I wanted 5 
MH Muſt cophigy his e and then — 4 


; 3 (1 Lo Ros 1 14 
1 85 * d 


8 CE N E 2 to the Street. 0 


clas enters with three Ruſſians. os Lot 


Car. A younger eier l was one too long, 
Not to prevent my being ſo again - « vi 
We mult be ſudden—Younger epa e e 
But lawful baſtards of another name 5 
Thruſt out of their nobility of birth 
And family, and tainted into trades. 5 


Shall I be one of them? bow, and retire, Titten 8 
To make more room for the unwieldy _ ++ 4 I 
To play the fool in! No- 15 LOTT Vit 
But how ſhall I prevent.it'? Biron comes „e. — 

To take poſſeſſion of my father's love; F, att 
Would that were all; there is a — 2 — 
That he will ſeine-Beſides, if Biros E 4 n apy 
He will unfold ſome practices, which I. . 10 * 


Cannot well anſwer—therefor * Gare die * 
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This OY muſt be diſpos d of: I have means 
wall 1 fail my purpoſe— Here he comes. 
Enter Bio. | 
Bir. Ha! am I beſet? I live but to revenge me, "T3 
172 ſurround him, fighting : Villeroy enters avith two 
: ſeruamts ;' they reſrue bim: Carlos and bis Pry th. 

Vit. How are you, fir? mortally hurt, 1 fear: 5 

Take care, and lead him in. 
Bir. I thank-you for the goodneſs, fir? cho 'tis 

Beſtow'd upon a very wretch; and death, 

Tho' from a villain's hand, had been to me 

An act of kindneſs, wu the Oy of mercy | 

But I auen onus : be 1 in, 


5 


s c E N E . the infite of the Hoo. 7 


| Enter. Jaans LLAs 


te. Murder my huſband! ob! I muſt not 4 
To think of living on; my deſperate hand, 

In a mad rage, may offer it again: 
Stab any where but there, Here's ropga enough 

In my own breaſt, to act the fury in, 

The proper ſcene of miſchief. Villerd comes; 
Villeroy and Biron come; Ol hide me from em 
They rack, they tear: jet *em carve out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their equal claims: FEY 
My ſoul is only Biron's; that is free, 

And thus I ſtrike for him and liberty. 
[Going to flab herſelf, Villeroy runs in, 2 e ber 
by taking the dagger from her. 
Vil. Angels defend and ſave thee! 

Attempt thy precious life! the treaſur xx 

Of nature's ſweets! life of my little world! = 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf! 

a. Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe 7qus. 
What would you have with me? Pray let me 80. 
Are you there, ſir? You are the very man 
Have done all this. Lou would have W | 
Me believe TOO bot . 
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THE. FATAL MARR AGE. 
Was wiſer, I thadl you tis not- all al 1 
You men preach upon tat e e ene EY LIN. 

£6 Doſt thou moth ow me? 3 * 

2. O yes, very well. tari on lin. 
Vol are "the Gidon z . chat Ry” 1. 
Any woman when her huſband's s out of the way: 

And III never, never take your 8 e N Ho _ 

Vil. Tam thy loving huſband. . * {4 

Ja. I have note; no huſband— ' Daping. 
Never had but one, and he dy'd at ee 
Did he not? I'm ſure.you told me ſo; you, 2 
Or ſomebody, with jtiſt uch a lying look 4 og | in . 
As you have now: ſpeak, did he not die chere 8 

Vil. He did, my life 0 

1a. But Tear it, ty Rete V 


Bikox enters bloody, and 1-05 upon his fert. Sas 
Before that ſcreaming evidence appears, 0 
ln bloody proof againftme—— oo EC 


[She ſceing Biron, Jwoonr into a chair; Villeroy helps her, 

Vil. Help there : Nurſe, 'whereare you? 
Ha! Iam diſtracted too! {Going to wh for help, ſees Biron, 2 
Biron alive! 

Bir. The only wreeeh: on errch that mut not ure. 

Vil. Biron; or Villeroy muſt not; that's decreed. 

Bir, You've ſav'd me from the hands of murderers: = 
Would you had not, for life's my greateſt plague; 
And then, of all the world, vou “ 
would not be oblig'd too Jabel“ . ee b ale 
| come to fall before thee: 1 had dy'd © ene ee 
Happy, not to have found your V. Hleroy wares? | 
A long farewel, and a laſt parting kiſs. bez fer FAD 

Vil. A kiſs, confuſſion it muſt be your laſt. Dram, 

Bir. I know it muſt — here I give up that death." * 
Tou but delay'd: ſince What is Saſk has been 
The work of fate, thus we muſt finiſh 1.15 


Thruſt home, be ſure e 8 bern, 
Vil. Alas! he faints!: de ads hide, 35 k 
Bir, Tis all in vain, my ſorrow: ſoon will end; | þ..4 


O Villeroy! let a dying wretch intreat you.. A 


To take this letter to my father—my Tabella !'' r 
Coud'ſt thou but Hear me, dy laſt words ſhould bleſs thee 


[ cannot, tho' in death, bequeath her to thee. {7s Villeroy. 
But cou'd I * my boy, my little one, . 


22 Be 8 AB E L. b, 0 2. 
Might find a ne 


I can no more — Hear me, Hes 8 90 'Þ 

My wife, my NE AT | fr 

And take my poor unhappy kor 
Vil. He's gone; —let what will bet eee, 

I'll give it him. have involv'd myſel 

And wou'd be clear 41 chat, muſt be thought « on now. 

My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. [Going to Laden. 
Are you all dead vithin there? where, where. are Nh 

Men xit. 


| 33 es to y if. 
Ire. Where haye I been tha vn uren 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the gu | 
That lies between me and the realms 51 reſt: 
But ſtill detain'd, I cannot paſs the ſtrait; 
Deny d to live, and yet I muſt not die: 


Doom'd to come back, like | comp ain 8 
To my unbury'd 1 7 it! 


My body, ſoul, and lifs, hy > lite 27 — | 
+ cover our cold limbs in the da ave. 
here, there we mo ſleep ſafe — ound together. 
Enter Viprzagr with Servapts. . 

Vil. Poor wretch]. upon the ground |. ſhe's. not herſelf: 
Remove her from the body. ene going A 8 ter, 
Ia. Never, never: 

Tou have divorc'd us once, — ſhall, no more. 
Help, help me, Biron: Ha l bloody — dead! 


O, murder! murder! you have done this deed! 


Vengeance and murder} bury us ebe en en 
Do any thing but part us. 1 
Vil. Gently, gently raiſe her— 
She muſt be forc'd away. 
[She drags. the body after ber. They get br into the 
arms, and carry her of. 
Ja. O, they tear me! cut off my 
Let me leave ſomething with bim; ; 
They'll claſp him faſt—— _ Me Dent 
O cruel, cruel men! # 241 the 3 Os TOR. 
This you muſt anſwer 3 
Fil. Good nuxſe, take care et her: . follews ber 
Sadr a helps: al, Mahar Lamwank, &3 05 


4 1 * 45 : 5% * * 2 
* 


1 4 
Z 1 


je. 
Fhrowy berſelf br King) body | 


* 
\ 
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Shall cheaply are a mind again. foe 
Be ſure you do, mms 4 en. 
Juſt as I order d you. The frorma grows loud 

D e Aug the dor. 
Iam prepit'd for yy Now let them in-. 

Enter Count Bat bwin, Castros, Barret. Friends 

wih Servants, © 

C. Bald. O, do I live to this N + a 
Where is my wretched ſon ? | 

Car. W is my brother? | 

[They fee him wud gather about the 8 

Vil. T hope i in hes u. 8 

Car. Can'ſt thou pity him? | 
Wiſh him in heav'n! when thou haſt done a deed, 1 
That muſt for ever eut thee from _ 182 e 
Of ever coming there. | i 

Vil. ] do not blame you : ; = 
You have a brother's right to be concern d 
For his untimely death —— _ „ 

Car. Untimely death, indeed! 5 

Vil. But yet you muſt not ſay, I was the cauſe, 

Car, Not you the cauſe ] why, who ſhould wert him? 
We do not aſk you to accuſe yourſelf; iy 
But I muſt ſay, that you have murder d kim; ' 
And will ſay nothin _—_— till juſtice draws TD 
Upon our ſide, at the loud call of blood. . 
To execute ſo foul a murderer. | | 

Bel. Poor Biron! is this thy welcome nome! 

Friend. Riſe, fir, there is a comfort in revenge, 
Which yet is left you. 17" IEC Baldwin. 

Car. Take the body hene. LBiron SPY * 

C. Bald. What could provoke you? 


Vil, Nothing could provoke mne 
if Jo a baſe murder; which I find you think 
Me guilty. off. I know my innocence: 
My ſervants too can witneſs that I drew x bY, 
My ſword in his defence, to reſcue him. 
Bel, Let the ſervants be call'd. n 
Fr. Let's hear what they can ſay. N 
| Car, What they can ſay ! why, what ſhould fer aits ſap? ? 
eo They're his accomplices, his inſtruments, > 
5 And will not charge themſelves, If chey could 4 2 
A murder for his ſervice, they can ye, - 5 


* 


6s ISABELLA OR 


Lye iiaibly, and ſwear hard to bring Bm of. vt 185 715 If 
Tou ſay, you drew your ſword in his defence: 1 He 
Who were his enemies? did he need defence? a 
HFad he wrong'd any one? could we have cauſe | 
To apprehend a dan er, but from uus [er 
And yet you reſcu'd him! No, no, he came 85 ] 

| | C 

| / 

C 

H 

p 

C. 


Unſeaſonably, (that was all his ae) 
Unluckily to intterupt your ſport: AS 2hf0 
Lou were new-marry'd—marry'd to his ae Th 
And therefor you, and ſhe, andall of you, 
| (For all of you I muſt believe concern'd) 
ombin'd to murder him out of the ways 
Bel. If it be fo—— - + By 
Car. It can only be fo— 4 
Fr. Indeed it has a face 1 
Car. As black as hell. 
F * law will do me hahe: fend for the mag 
| - te. 
Car, I'II go myſelf for him [Exit. 
Vil, The ſtrong preſumptions, 1 muſt own, | indeed, 
Are violent againſt me; but Ihave © 
A witneſs, and on this fide rr e too. robe 1h 
| —— Open that W . LAS 


Door opens, 4 P; EDR. O fs i brought forward 9 
V1 LLEROY 8 Servants. 1 


45 Here s one can tell mel. 
3 Ped. All, all: ſave me but from the rack, PN ranch all, 
Vil. You and your accomplices deſign'd | 
To murder Biron?— Speak, 7 
Pod, We did. Ws 5 
1 Vil. Did you engage upon your pate wrongs 2 
or were employ'd ?-- 
Ped. He never did us wrong. be 
Fl. You were ſet on then 1 m foe 
Ped. We were ſet on. 13. ook 31 
- Vil. What do you know of me? 
Ped, Nothing, nothing: 
You ſav'd his life, and hve — me. 
Jil. He has acquitted . 


Carlos 
re, in 


2 ; f \ 


f you would be reſolv'd of any thing. * 
He an upon his anſwer, . 
Bel. Who ſet you on to act this horrid deed? 5 
C. Bald. I' know the villain ; give me quick his name, 
Or I will tear it from * . eurt- = 
Ped. I will confeſs. _ ** 
C. Bald. Do then. bene 
Ped. It was my maſter, Carlos, your own fon. . 
C. Bald, Oh monſtrous! monſtrous! moſt — 
Bel. Did he employ you to murder his own brother? 
Ped. He did; and he was with us when twas done. 
C. Bald. If this be true, this horrid, horrid tale, 
| is but juſt upon me: Biron's wro 
Vaſt be reveng'd; and I the cauſe o all. 
Fr. What will you do with him? 
C. Bald. Take him a · part 
[know too much. i[Pedro,n geen in. 
Vil, I had forgot—Your wretched, dying . 
bare me this letter for you. [Gives it to Baldwin, 
dare deliver it: if it ſpeaks of me, ; 
[pray to have it read. Z 


C. Bald. F NE: ome It, 


WY 


15 Et reads the Letter, > 

SIR, m4 
1 find Tam come only to lay my. * at your 1 ] am 
w going out of the world: but cannot forgive you, nar my 
ther Carlos, for not hindring my poor wife Iſabella, from 


rying with Villeroy; when you both knew, in o many. 
ters, that 1 Was alive. O N. 


C. Bald. Amazement | all. 
Enter Cax Los, with Officers. : 
Carlos! are you come? Your brother here, 
re, in a wretched letter, lays his death 
jou and me: have you done any thing 
haſten * ſad end? * 
Vox. II. i Y 
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C. Bald. You know the hand. 4 ws j 
Bel. I know, tis B iron's hand, Aa 


4 How 1—did you know it then? by 55 yo — 
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Ziel. That's ſtrange indeed: 1 know he often, a 


I fear you came too ſoon. 


Car, Bleſs me, fir, -I de any thing? who, 12 
C. Bald. He talks of letters that were fent to * 
1 never heard of any—did-you or 
He was alive? 
Car. Alive | heav'h"knows, not J. | 
C. Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report, 
Or letter, never? 
Car. Never, never, I. 


_ 


Jo lay before you the condition [ ha 
| Of his hard — 9 and wore l wow, ** * * 2 
That he had ſeveral anſwers to his letter: Ine 
He ſaid, they came from you; you are his brother. er 
Car. Never from me. 135 oh! 
Bel. That will appear. 1 . Ia fa 
The letters I believe are ill abont 150 ES lo a 
For ſome of em I ſaw but yeſterday, e And 
. Bald. What did thoſe anſwers ſay? ? For le 
Bel. 1 cannot ſpeak to the m7: ahh „ Vil 
But I remember well, the fum of *em 2 
Was much the ſame, and all agreed, Car 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you; a Vil, 
That 'twas your barbarous refolution 8 lar 
To let him pariſh there. N | inen 
C. Bald. O Carlos! Carlos! hadſt YO val a brother at 1 
Car. Tis a plot upon me; I never knew le cou 
He was in ſlavery, or was alive, f 
Or heard of him before e hour. 
Bel. There, fir, I muſt confront you: EO” 
He ſent you a letter, to my knowlege, laſt night; C. B. 


And you ſent him word you wou'd come to bim: lache 


C. Bald. Tis all too plain. dlacr, 
Bring out that wretch before . | "riots Hollen lente 
Car. Ha! Pedro there! Then I am caught indeed, e vio 
Bel. You ſtart at ſight of him; at dr 
He has confeſt the bloody deed, „ Red 
Car, Well then, he has confel, on it m 
And I mult anſwer it. . de torr 
Bel. Is there no more? | Nope 

Car. my EI would, 7ou have? more? ?1 know 

3 


| And I expect it. 5 | Bo 


THE PATAL MARRIAGE, 2 
C. Bald. Why haſt thou done all this? 10 
Car. Why, that which damns-moſt men, has rain'd me; 1 
The making of my fortune. Bires Rood - bl. 
Between me and your favour : while he liv'd, . i 1 
| had not that; hardly was thought a ſon, "OG % 
And not at all a· Sin to your eſtate. | 1 
| could not bear a yonger brother's lot, - 1 
To live depending upon courteſy— + 
Had you provided for rome 4 Os 118 
„had been flill a broth | 1 
= C. Bald, Tis too true, 2 | 1" 
[ never lov'd thee, as I ſhould have done; 1 
| was my fin, and I am pyniſh'd for t. 95 i = 
0h! never may diſtinction riſe again :. ' 
h families: let parents be the ſame _ 2 11:8 
To all their children; common in their care, 14 
ind in their love df *m—I am unhappy, 1 
For loving one too well. 1 
/il. You knew your. brother yd why did you take | WG 
ch pains to marry me'to.1{abelle? Wa 
Car, L had my reaſons fbr t 19 
Vil, More than 1 thought ye ou had. 0 1 2 £ | * 
Car. But one was this Wl 
new my brother loy'd his wife ſo well, { 1 
at if ever he ſhould come home again, . 


2 


Err 


le cou'd not long out · live the lofs of her. „ 
Bel, If you rely'd on that, why did you kill kim 2 

Car. To make all ſure. Now you are anſwer'd all. 

[here muſt I go? I am tir'd of yaur queſtions. 

C. Bald. I leave the judge to tell thee what thou Arts 

father cannot find a name for the... 

t parricide is higheſt weve Mac: oo 
dſacred nature's law; and muſt be ſo, . | 
ſentenc'd in thy crimes. Take him away 
e violent remedy is found at lat, 

lat drives thee outs thou. poiſon of. wy blood, 2. 4.550221 
ered long, and only foul in thee. - [Carlos ea of 


WIRES IL A el LB L 
— — — = 
T2 DIY 4 A 
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— — — 
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- ES ms. LES 


Juced 


* 


it me, . heav'n! thy n to go thro; 
1 torment of my cure Here, here __ 


param e e cages | 


ow t 


I'll hear no more on't. When does the court fit? 


1 mee * wor OR, 


"yy 
- 


Enter [ SABELLA' mT lernen betd 5 fer woman ; 1 gar A4 
diſhevell d: her mo 285 e in a. 805 my 1 


' of P's . 5 "as Of 
vil. My Valet 5 poor c unhappy wretch! | 0: 
What can I ſay to her? Ky 
1a. Nothing, nothing; 'tis a babbling r d 


I' not be bought— What! to ſell innocent blood! — 85 
You look like one of the pale judges here, | | 
Minos, Or Radamanth, Or Eacur — CTY 
I have heard of you, $1» e 


J have a cauſe to try, an honeſt one; e 
Will you not hear it? Then I muſt . & Wh 
To the bright throne—call down the nf Powers dei 
To witneſs how you uſe 1 1 Acct 
Nom. Help, help, we cannot hold her. Foe My 1 
Vil. You but enrage her more. it 
C. Bald. Pray give her way; ſhe'll burt n no body. elf. 
1/a. What have you done with him x 1 8 was mon but oF 
now; _ | 
I ſaw him here, Oh Biron, De! where) To di 
Where have they hid thee from me? He is 2 5 C, 
But here's a little flaming chernbin—— 3 ap 


Child. O ſave me, ſave me! - [Running to Balduin p. 

1/a. The Mercury of heav' n, OF”, ſilver 1 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoſt, | 
And bring him back again, . 

Child, I fear ſhe'll Al 3 

C. Bald. She will not hurt thee. c. fings « awaf 

Iſa. Will nothing do! I did not hin to find 


J 


' Juſtice on earth; tis not in heav'n neither. To 
Biron has watch'd his opportunity —= ——  _- "Rk 
Softly; he ſteals it from the fleeping Aude ö Wh. 
And ſends it thas— + be 2 Hen 
St now [I langh at you,” defy you all, "rs 
ant-murderers. 


il Call, call for help: O heavy n 50 was too anch. 
C. Bald, O, thou moſt injur d innocence ! yet 225 
Live but to witneſs for me to the world, 
How much I do repent me of the wrongs, 
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Th' unnatural wrongs which I have heap'd on thee, 
„And have pull'd down this judgment on us all. 
j Vil. O ſpeak! ſpeak but a word of comfort to me. 
C. Bald. If the moſt tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends— 
0 yet look up, and live! 

Jſa. Where is that little wretch ? = hey 5 

die in peace, to leave him to your care. 
I have a wretched mother's legacy, 
Adying kiſs—pray let me give it him. 
My bleſſing ; that, that's all I have to leave thee, 

0 may thy father's virtues live in thee, | 
And all his wrongs be buried in my grave! C Diss. 
Vil. She's gone, and all my joys of life with . | | 

Where are your officers of juſtice now ? 

ſeize, bind me, drag me to the bloody bar. Oe 

Accuſe, condemn me; let the ſentence reach | a 

My hated life — no matter how it comes, 

Ill think it juſt, and thank you as it falls. 

telf-murder is deny'd me: elſe, how ſoon 1 

Could I be paſt the pain of my ee ; 

but I muſt live, grow grey with ling'ring grie 

Todie at laſt in telling this ſad 2 11 18 
C. Bald. Poor wretched orphan of moſt wretched parents. , 

Scaping the ſtorm, thou'rt thrown upon a rock, 

To pariſh there: the very rocks would melt, | 

doften their nature, ſure, to foſter thee: 

[find it by myſelf, My flinty heart, x 

hat barren rock, on which thy father ſtarv'd, 

Ipens its ſprings of nouriſhment to thee : | 

0, had I pardon'd my poor Biren's fault! 

ls firſt, his only fault—this had not been. 
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To erring youth there's ſome compaſſion due; 

But while with rigour you their erimes purſue, 

What's their misfortune, is a crime in you, 

Hence learn, offending children to forgive: 

Leave puniſhment to heav'n— tis b 's perogative | 
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is 
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MO ROC. 
1 4 * - * : 8 
eſt, or 


give me conqu 


Lo ve, 


t 7 
* 


REIT. 


- 


oyer 


© 2 


e, deſtr. 


is ravage ceaſe, 


') 

5 

, 
awa 


65 


0 


at 


th 


Al. 
y flame 


1 burn! I burn 
Where - e er I turn 
Each object feeds m 
The hinds that whiſtle care 


play, 


-A 


Shew what a wretch I am 
A wretch of reaſon and of 


Who in this 


The birds that ſing, the beaſts 


3 


15 +. "o*, des 
er. or, retreats 


y pow'r diſarms, 


tyring hour 
* Moroc yields to woman's charms, 8 


conqu 


Cannot 
FpPaſſion all m 


And trembles at her feet“ 


-2 


8. 
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5 THE pag bal 0 . . 
8 c E N E 1. 
; | Moxoc, KaLiEL 
ht 2 MOR oc. - 
7 | Rxcrir. 5 # 
0 Kaliel / Kalicl! Speak thon faithful 8 
| What hope ?—vill Zaida kl alas, Irave? 
'EALIEL. 
; | + We Rxcur,' 
Torn das ker lover* $ arms,—the mournful fair, - 
RejeQas your vows, and cheriſhes deſpair; 
Like a tranſplanted flower, tlie =" ſpoil, 
rs in a — tho' a Ny foil. 
To Io 5 vain 1 ary 4 | 2” 6 is Fe . 
Each . art, N 
To ſwell her pride 
| Or melt rt. 
In vain your love, 
Your pow'r diſplay d, 
Nor pow'r could move, 
Nor love perſuade. 
With lifted eyes, 
_ She Zoreb calls, 
| _,.._ Then ſtrikes her breaſt! 
The ſighs that riſe, P09 j 
| The tear that falls, . V 
Declare the reſt. „„ OO FRY: 8 Ti 
N ORO 1 


Ob durate fair-one! what uncommon mould 
Impreſt d thy mind that pleaſure, power, nor gold 
| 05 | _ ; Vor, 


Es ; ; 5 ; 
* p 1 


LOVE AND M AG Ic. 2 n = 
Can ſoften or allure it;—take this Peas RR [1 
1 [Gives a wand to Kaliel: 

in perſuade, —implore,—at thy command 


105 s ſhall attend while I with other arms. 
My rival tek; and hell ſhall aid wy . 


| Tho” | 1 8 
My Cs below dogs hoe Wag, 1 
Prepare, prepare! 35 Ld ny 
Enchant the foc, „„ 
Deceive the fair 
Magie now with magic re, 
Ie. art, with Zaida's eyes, SA 


SCENE: bi 


KALIEL EE” 1 


Fi | 1 + TR f „ Bo. 

y prites, 5 bes 3185 Bs e 
an her fly: r A TT | 
Soothe her with delights, . | 

Charm her ear, and e e. 

Fly ſwifter than the wind. 
Let your ſpells her fancy land; 
Thro' her ſenſes reach her mind: [Exit, 
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4 Garden belongin "g to the Enchonter 
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241. 


. A 1 . . 
h Sleep! in vain you 
To huſh my lp! and cloſe 2 | ref. 
The morning: dues refreſh the flow Gs 3 
Tbat unmoleſted blows; —_ oy 
But ineffeftual falls the ſhow's 7 
| Upon the canker'd roſe. 


Ei 


278 THE ENCHANTER: 
s$ 0 E N E v. 
zl Kia 
xkATIET. 
th R : c 1 T. bg 


0 let not grief your bloom deſtro Wo". 
'Youth's faireſt bloſſoms ſpring from FR 
And beauty's cheek with tints ſupply, - 
Which nipt by: ſorrow. fade and di ie. 


3 


Sigh not your hours away, 
Youth ſhould be ever gay; 
Ew Ever ſhould dance around 
: Pleaſureꝰs enchanted ground 55 
Reaſon invit« 
Paſſion excites you, of 
+ Raptures abound 1 


Sprin ſhall her ſweets diſplay, ; 

> Aa ſhall vie with art; 
No clouds ſhall ſhade n tay, 
No grief the heart. N 


Love ſhall bis RN A OD 
Beauty ſhall ſport and fing, 
| Wo as the zephyr's 1 
Soſt as his kiſs, 
7 0 * 


1 


N d 
* 


| * Ranging 
. From bliſs to bliſs,” 


Come then ſweet liberty | 
Let us be ever free, 2 


. Free as the zephyr's wing, ee. ; 


on, 


— 


| What's life Without 1 what's l lore without thte 


me My ot 


* 


Love AND 1 e. WR. 
2AIDA. 


1 eee | | 
To 0 Zaida's s ears thy ſtrains might ſweetly flow, 
Had Zoreb's air or face ihe me 
No tranſient paſſion caught her heart,—Oh; no! 
Can paſſion die, that r ue N 5 


— 
—— — 
2 — 
E — : 


— 


— = . 
— — — — —-— —_—_— — —— . - 
——— — — 8 
25 . — — — — — 7 — 
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> ES . > pam — — 8 pL IV <<; 
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A's 1 3 7 BY” PETS. 3 „ e 
Whate' er you fay, whate'er you do, © 
My heart ſhall ſtill be fix'd and true; 
The vicious boſom love deforms, ' 
And rages there in guſts and ſtorms ; 3 
But love with us a conſtant gale 
Juſt ſwells the ſea, and fills the fail; 
Neither of winds or waves the ſport, - 1 
We rule the helm, and gan the Port. 


- — — 
— . B ——ꝙĩ; 
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EALIEL,., 


r as 
Sy I 
4 4 


. y- 5 N — 5 . > - 


— 


rn, ao N \ 8 
Ye votaries of mirth and love, J | 
In all your various mazes move, 
Be frolick, changeable, and free, 
Charm her with ſweet variety : 
The happieſt union known on earth, 8 
Is mirth with Wen and ions with Aan. | | 
"RA Waves bis wand. 
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188 A enters 19775 her F, 8 as the J otaries ; 


of Marth and Love. 


LYSSA 


AI. g 
When eule charms | „ mh, | | j 
Fly pleaſure” s arms, 0 1 : Wi 


* 


THE ENCHANTER: On, 


- Kind nature's « gifts are „„ 
We ſhould not ſave, „„ 
What nature gave, 5 DE 

"But kindly woe F 


Tho ſcorn and 2 0 . 
Our wiſhes hide | Ws 
And tho! the tongue ſays, nay; 
The honeſt heart, 1 
Takes pleaſure's . | 5 
Denying all we far. 


The pads ; in Sp | ts 1 
Will ſport 9 * 
And revel thro the grove; 

And ſhall not we, 

As blith and free, . 

With them rejoice an * 7 

Let love and j joy, 15 
Our ſpring 7 OP 
; Kind nature's law fulfil; FLY 
| Then ſport and play . 

Now whilſt we may, 

We Pon wy we will. 

"4 wur 5 the follows s of 0 


25 Wi 
L Y s 8 A. „ ů Wh 
2 3 15 V Beh 
Fr Eee — „„ Wh 
| Tis dur we revel, dance, and play, EE 
Life with us is bolyday : x 


F Conſtancy would pall our joys, 
| Varied paſſion never cloys. 


EL TEE RET rk . 
| Would you taſte the ſweets of love 
Ever change, and ever rove, - 
__. Fly at pleaſure, and away. 
5 | Love's the cup of bliſs and. woe, 
Nectar if you taſte and 80, . 
Poiſon if you wy: 1 Ton, 


7 2 1 1 D 4 
Would you taſte the ſweets. . — 
Never change and never rove, 
Fly from pleaſures that betray, eo 
. Love's the cup of bliſs, be er LEES 
Poiſon if you taſte and 80, : | 
* — pou N uw” 55 ter xetent baue. | 


WINN 
1 9 3 


5 5 } 


ACTI SCENE IL 


A Ganpux. 


ZA1DA, Li 1554, and n female Spirits fallrwing: 
3 A I D 4. 


RCI r. 
bame of thy 4 ie haunt me more. 8 


LS 8 A, 


Rec 1 1. 


Will Z alda s boſom from a woman hide, 
What to conceal from man, is art and pride? 
Behold ! power's ſovereign charm to ſoften hate, 
What melts us moſt variety and ſtate! 
[Waves her wand, and the whole ſeene and 
decorations 8 808 


Alx. | 
Turn and ſee what pleaſures woo you, 
Let not love in vain purſue you, 
Seize his bleſſings whilſt you may, 
Love 8 5 and will not hh 


0 fol H 0 K v 1 5 # | a $1258; 
Seize his bleſſings whilſt you —— — n 
Love has wr and will not x ay 


« * 
- 5 * 1 
4 P } „ 
J E 4 * * 
< : S-- 4 * e . » 


OP - 9 _ : : 5 12 * 
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THz ENCHANTER: on, 


* 


241 D 4. diag 


"Ri EC 1. 8 8 


Deluders hence !—your ſpells are weak, 
ey Zoreb's ſtronger ſpells OW : 4 
From him alone I draw my breath, 5 
With kim I could rejoice in death, 
CLI thunders, grows dark, and the LY ſhaker 
| all then 9 © run off, but 885 and Lyſſa. 


1 1 18 8 A. : 

| re TREES. 
'Tis paſt—the ſofter. paſſions take their flight, 

| More comes arm'd in terrors and in night 


Deſtruction in his eye, and in his hand, 
The ſcepter of his wrakh—his Aon wand. 


* = "uh 
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SCENE II. | 
| Moxoc, Z AIDA, Less 4. 
O R O c. 1 


RE CIT. . Accomp. 


No more I come with ſighs and pray'rs 

A proud ungrateful fair to ſue: 5 
Revenge a feſtival prepares, ho 

A 8 bm! love and you * 1 nt Jets, 


x Sr i 
| LVS s A. 


O back ber Gghs, believe her tears, 
Eo heart * E An that” PER with fears. 


LO: Moroc. 
— A 1 D . 


Hear not my ſighs, nor truſt my tears 
My heart may pant, but not with fear: 
Ye His treaſure” 5 loſt, the miſer mourns. 

g 1 v6 8 4. 
More treaſure « found his) Joy returns. 


10 u AN 1 A G 1c. FY 
. NOR OC. 
Hence jealouſy and love · ſick cre]. 
wenne now 89) boſom ſure! | . 
i . 
6 The; joys of; * will here attend 9551 | 
. 1 $ 
90 The j joys of love with Zoreb ſend mel! „„ 5 i 
47 UN 7 1 bY 
c With him your heart new woes s would prove,” 0 
| 2 AIDA. Ke wh 
+46: fear no woes with him I love. e i D 
de "= 
Away with lod and fond deſires 1 
8 "Nm? rage with all thy fires,” 1 
| VVV F it 
2 1 Is! is no hour for joy,  _ 55 =_ 
I come not now to pity ; but to deſtroy—— _\"__ 
ZE Ss Lyſſz, etc. 1 1 
To Zaida' s arms her lover I reſign; - Tj 4 1 
He's dead, and dying thought you mine, of 
From him alone you draw your breath, T% 
With him you ſhall rejoice in death: [Dead W 9 had 
| 3 ü 308 
SCENE III. - 0 
! Tomb riſes from the ground, in which Z oN lies, 180 
KATE. landing by him with his wand on his breaſt, 1 


2 AI DA. | 
'Recir. Accomp. 


My 2 !—then ſorrow is no more: | | | 
Now let the bears! flaſh, the thunder ert 


| . 7 a; © hg 
Back to your ſource weak, fooliſh, tears, 
Away, fond tore, and Woman: 8 fears; 


% 


6— 
* » 


213 EHE ENCHANTER: oR. . 


A nobler paſſion warm: 
- The dove ſhall ſoar with eagle's wing, 
From earth I ſpring, 
And fly to heav'n, and ores arms,” 
; [Offers to ſtab herſelf; Moroc runs 5 3 ber, 
and in his fright drops his E bon we ad, which 
| Kaliel takes up. 


MOROC. 


Hold, Jeſperate fair— | [Take away the dagger 
Nor more will I 1 92 
pat 8 e arts, but ſeize, and force my joy. 


[Takes bold / ber. 
AL D A. 
Help en pow'rs! A 


MORO c. | 
What pow'r can Meroc fear? 


pi K ALI E I. 


ä Pet 
8 


' 3 


The pow r of virtue which 1 now revere! f 1 
With thy own arms thy guilty reign I end, F 
No longer Moroc's ſlave, but Zaida's ITT 
Thus do I blaſt thee—As the thunder's ſtroke 
Blaſts the proud cedar— All thy charms are broke. 
[Kaliel frikes Moroc with the wand, and he fink 1 
SE NE IV. £ 
1 2 A1 A. 5 | T 
How ſhall I thank the guardian of wy fame ? 
| | [ Kneels to Kalie 
LEALGE In 


Riſe, Z aida peace !—more thanks ſhall Kaliel clair 
Behold thy Zoreb dead to mortal view, 
The n 0 ſhall wake to life, and you. 


Rxcir.. Accomp. 


This magic wand, in Moroc's hand 
550 wound, oppreſs: 
1 Kaliel's hand this magic wihd 
Shall ANG and bleſs. 


o fairhful youth, - at VF ale” end 
To ſhake thy truth, . 
No more ſhall * combine: 8 
Now gently move 
To meet that love,. | 
That truth which equals . 8 
[While ſympathy is pling, Fan f tre. 
Aually from the tomb.” 


2 0 R E . : 


N 
— 


5 „ 
What angel's voice, what ſweet echt breath 
« Calls hapleſs Zoreb args the bed of death 
In terror's gloom, 
_ © Night's awful womb, 
« My Gul impriſon'd lay, | | 
| But now I wake to day, 2 

Too weak my power's to bear this flood of light, | a 
For all N open's to my light.” 
[vets _—_ on Zaida. 


„ Ni 1a 


10 Zoreb Fs my lord {My boſom Ay! 
Tranſport is mute! My eyes muſt ſpeak the cet 


ZOREB. 


And do abe th e tf 
Tis more than bliſs !— tis e er my 12 25 


K ALI E OY 8 
In fate's myſterious web this knot 1 was wove: 
Thus heaven rewards your ronſtaney and love, 


'alie 


clain 


9 Do vr. 


2 OR E B, Z AIDA. 
No power could divide us, no terror diſmay; 
No treaſures could bribe us, no falſhood betray: + 
No demons could tempt us, no pleaſure could move z 
No W could bind us, but * W of Tue = 


LOVE. AND MAGIC. ©. - 8g. 


. | ö [ Joins: ther ir hands. 


\ 
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286 TE E ere er. 


2 O R E . 
The ſpelt cold my. heart was the image of vou; 
Then how could I fail to be cor t and true? 
| 1 - | 
The ſpell round x my heart was ww; image of! you; 
1 Then how could I Fail to be conſtant and true?. 05 
| K ALIE L. 8 
e RIS i r. | 
ORE 3 ye Wicked ſprites away "i 
Poaſſion yields to reaſon 8 ſway: 
Purer beings of the air 


Hover round and guard this pair: : 
Love and innocence ub en 
"TAE and y virtue b 200 re. Dave bit wand, 


S 
Enter Shepherds, Shepherdeſſs, ele. 


K A LIE L. 
e un 
ve ſons of ſimplicity, 
Love and felicity, | 
Ye ſhepherds who pipe on the dan , 
Leave your lambs and your ſheep, 
Our revels to keep, ; 
Which Zoreb and Zaida ordain. 


Tour ſmiles of tranquillity, , 
Hearts of humility, 
Each fiend of the boſom deſtroy! 
For virtue and mirth 
To bleſſings give birth, _ 
. et * Zaida enjoy. 


| "Crd 8. 
How * the hour, 
When paſſion and pow'r | 
No longer united, no longer a ang $7 
When beauty and youth 
With love and with truth 1 
For ever united, for ever ball bes. 


A Dance of Shepherds, Shepherds fer, ere; «re. 25 
Eur of the Encn 4 aur. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


* 


THE following g de was d for | 
the tage, merely with a view of aſſiſting Mrs. 
Pritchard at her benefit ; and the deſire 1 ſerv- | 
ing ſo good an adreſs, is a better excuſe for. its | 
lefects, than the few days. in which it was writ- 
ten, and repreſented. * Notwithſtanding the fa- 
rourable reception it has met with, the author 
would not have printed it, had not his friend, 
or. Hogarth, flattered him moſt agreeably, by 8 

thinking the farmer and his family not unworthy 
of a ſketch of his pencil. To him, therefor this ſh 
rifle, which he has ſo much honoured, is in- 
ſribed, as a faint teſtimony of the ſincere eſteem 
wich the writer bears 8 5 both as a man _ 
m Ar tit. 2A | 
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"The PERSONS. 


ae „ Mr. . 
Wife. Mrs. Brapskaw, 
Sally, t- 22 CMifs Hearn, 
Dick, } Children. +< Maſter Pops. 


Nin 3 „„ S 7 90%, | | 6 . 
+ 7 by . th 45 F mY a 2 65 
| SCENE Farmer's Kitchen. 
80 EN E, The Farmer's Kitchen. 
* 1 UE) : y 
f a K T 2 * N . 25 5 


ö To: . 55 a p a 1 


AE 


FARMERS RETURN 
FROM 


L. 0 N D 0 N. 


— 


Enter WIFE : Gb 5 


H E R E are you, my children n. baths 
Dick, Raaph ! 
Euter Cn runni 
our father i is come Heaven bleſs him! and ſafe, 
Enter FarMER. 

John my heart dances with joy thou art come. | 

Farm, And troth ſo owes mine, for Ilove thee and whom. 
|. [ifes. 

Wi 15. Now kiſs all your children—and now me agen. 


Kiſſes. 
bleſs thy 1 face !—for one kiſk gi me ten 3 
farm, Keep ſome for anon, dame you quoite ſtop my 

breath : 
bu kill me wi koindnefs—you buſs me to death: 
ugh, Love! —enough is as good as a feeaſt: 
rs ha' ſome refreſhment for me and my beeaſt, | 
| get me a poipe. [Exit D.] Raaph, Fo to the mare; 
oor e ſome oats. [ Exit R 2 ame, reach me a 
chair 


draw me ſome aal, to waſh the dirt down, [Exit Sal. a 
then I will tell — Londen fine town, [Sits down, 1 
ife, O John! yo ve been from me the Lord knowa 7 
how long! 8 

re been with the falſe ones, and done me ſome 


WTO 


farm. neee 
tongue. | A 
Aa 2 


V. 


20 THE FARM E R's RETURN 


Some Ti itiups 1 ſaw, and they maade me to ſtare ! 
Trick'd noice out for ſaale, like our cattle at „ | 


So tempting, ſo fine !—and i' cod very cheap— | 
Bur, Bridget, I know, as we ſow we muſt reeap, 


And a cunning old ram will avoid rotten theep. _ Col 
Euter Dick, wiib a pipe and a tandle, and Sar; : with 528 ale Abo 
Wife. But Londen, dear ahn! 8 Bel 
Farm. Is a hugeous city! Stra 


Where the geeſe are all ſwans, and. the fools are all Witty, A 
Wife. Did you fee ony wits ? 


Farm, I look'd up and down, | 
But *twas labour in vain—they were all out of town, 
I aſk'd for the maakers o news, and ſuch things! 
Who knew all the ſecrets of kin gdoms, and kings! 
So buly were they, and ſuch matters about, 
That fix days in the ſeven they never flir out. 
Koind ſouls! with our freedom they maake ſuch a fuls, . 
That they loſe it themſelves to beſtow it on us. 
W hat 115 


Mie. But waſte thou at court, 77 ? 
haſt thou ſeen? 

Farm. L ſawr 'em—heav'n bleſs em ou know whor 
I mean. © — 


I heard their healths pray'd toy; and agen. 
With provoiſo that one may be ſick now and ten. 
Some looks ſpeak their hearts, as it were with a tongue 
O dame I (Il be damn'd, if they e're do us wrong: 
Here's to em bleſs em boath— do you take the jug; 
5 do their hearts 800d ſwallow the mug 
CDrinks. 
Come, pledge me, my boy. 7 0 Dick]—Hold, lad, —ha 
nothing to ſay? | 
Dick. Here, daddy, here's to em! Cb 
Farm. Well ſaid, Dick, boy! AE 
Dick. Hazza! | | 
Wife, What more didſt thou ſee, to Kher admiraation 
Farm. The city's fine ſnow, but firſt the erownation? 
Twas thof all the world had been there with their 1 
There was ſtreet within ſtreet, and houſes on houſes! 
I thought from above, (when the folk fill'd the pleaces) 
The ſtreets pav'd with heads, and the walls made of feaces 
Such juſtling and buſtling !—'twas worth all the pother. 
- —L hope, from my ſoul, : ſhall er ſee another, 


Farm. What did I fee at the pleays and the flows? & 
Why bouncing and grinning, and a pow'r of fine cloaths: ) 
from top to the bottom twas all *thanted ground? 
Gold, painting, and muſic, and blaazing all round! 

Above twas like Bedlam, all roaring and rattling ! 

Below, the fine folk were all eurts ying and pratling: 
Srange jumble together—Turks, Chriſtians, and Feu! 
At the temple of folly, all croud to the pews. _ 
lere too dotzen'd out, were tlioſe ſeame freakiſh leadies, 
ho keep open market, —tho' ſnuggling their treade is. 
[aw a new play too—they call'd it the Sch | 
[thought it pure ſtuff - but I thought like a fool 


The greaat ones diſſik' d it they heate to be taught: 
The cratticks too grumbled— I'll tell you for whoy, 
They wanted to laugh—and were ready to croy. 

Wife. Pray what are your cratticks? 5 

Farm. Like watchmen in town, %%%%%;;i 
Lame, feeble, half- blind, yet they knock poets down. 
Like old juſtice Wormwoed,—a cratticks a man, | 
That can't fin himſelf, —and he am thoſe that can, 
Ine er went to pra! I thought it too grand, 
for poor folk to like what they don't underſtand 
The top joke of all, and what pleas'd me the moaſt, 
ſome wiſe ones and I ſat up with a ghoaſt, 
life and Children. A ghoaſt! [Srarting.]J 


ert 


ug erm. Yes, a ghoaſt! 
4, Wife, I ſhall ſwoond away, Love! | „„ 
ha Farm. Odzooks !—thou'rt as bad as thy betters above! 


With her nails, and her knuckles, ſhe anſwer'd ſo noice | 
lor yes ſhe knock'd once, and for no ſhe knock'd twoice, 
ak'd her one thing a Se nb, 

Wife. What thing? 


rem. If yo', dame, was true? 
1%. And the poor ſoul knock'd one. 
ſes farm. By the zounds, it was /wo. 
Wife, I'll not be abus'd, Zahn. [Cries.] 
s) Farm, Come, prithee no croying, 5 
5 Pte ghoaſt, among friends, was much giv'n to Ioying. 


Wife. T'll tear out her eyes 
Farm, 1 thought, dame, - matching 
Ce Th. be 


- 
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Sal. Dad, what did you ſee at the pleays and the ſhows? 


1 


Twas the ſchool of —pize on it my mem'ry is naught— 


— 


— 


That our little Sa/—ſhall fright all the town folk. 
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Your neails againſt hers for you're both good at ſcratching, 
They may talk of the country, but, I ſay, in town, 
Their throats are much woider, to ſwallow things down, 
P11 uphold, in a week—by my troth I don't joke 


Come, get me ſome ſupper—But firſt let me peep 

At the reſt of my children—my calves, and my ſheep, 
%%% oe i WS 
Farm, Nay, chear up—let not ghoaſts trouble thee— 

Bridget! look in thy glaſs—and there thou may'ſt ſee 

1 te mortal man—to maake cuckold o' me. Excunt. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HOG ARTH's Mo aaa hes before fur 
fitter} materials te the author of 3 nove}; publiſhed ſome 
years ago, under the titfe of The Marriage-Aft ; but as 
that writer purſued a very different ſtory, and as his work 
was chiefly deſigned for a political ſatire, very little uſe 
could be made of it for the ſervice of this Comedy. 


In juſtice to the perſon who has been conſidered as the 
ſole author, the party, who has hitherto lain concealed, 
thinks ft incumbant on Him to declare, that the diſcloſure 
of his name was, by his own deſite, reſerved till the pu- 
blication of the piece. 


Born the authors, however, kat ee 
honoured with: the indulegence of the: public, now beg 


leave to make their joint acknowledgment of the very fa- 
vourable reception of the CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


a — — — 


r 1 0 0 


POE TS and painters, who from nature draw 
Their beſt and richeſt flores, have made this law : 
That each ſhould neighbourly aſſiſi his brother, 

{nd fleal with decency from one another. | 
u- night, your malchleſs Hogarth gives the thought, 
Which from his canvay to the Hage is brought, © - 
1nd who ſo fit to warm the poet's mind, 
Ihe who pictur'd morals and mankind? 
but not the ſame their characters and ſcenes ; 
Both labour for one end, by different means: 
lach, as it ſuits him, takes a ſeperate road, 
Their one great object, MaxRIAGE-4- 4. nobz 
there titles deign with Citi to have and hold. 
ind change rich blood for more ſubſtantial gold! 
ind honour'd trade from intereſt turns afide, 
To hazard happineſs for titled pride. 
The painter dead, yet ſtill he charms the eye! 
ile England lives, his fame can never die: 
But he who ſtruts his hour upon the ſtage, 
lan ſcarte extend his fame for half an age: 
Nor pen nor pencil can the actor ſave, 
Th: art, and artiſt, ſhare one common grave. 
0 let me drop one tributary tear, 
Un poor Jack Falſtaff's grave, and Juliet”s Wy" = 
Jou to their worth muſt teſtimony give: e 
Tic in your hearts alone their fame can live. 
Sill as the ſcenes of liſe will ſhift away, 

Ihe ſtrong impreſſions of their art decay. 

ſour children cannot feel what you have known ; 

They'll boaſt of Quins and CiBBERs8 of their aun: 

The greateſt glory of our happy few 

I: to be N and be approv'd by You . 
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The PERSONS. 


Lord hs; - 

Sir John Melvil, 

Sterling, | 

Lovewell, 
Canton, 

- Bruſh, 

Serjeant Flower, 

Traverſe, 5 

Trueman, 

Mrs. Heidelberg, 
Miſs Sterling, 

Fanny, - 

Retty, 
Chambermaid, 

Truſty, 
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| Nr. Kine. 
M. HorLAxb. 
Mr. Tarzs. 
Mr. 


PowELL. 


Mr. AICK] N. 


Mrs. Cuivs. 
Miſs Porr. 


Mrs. PALM. 


Miſs Pin. 


Miſs Mils. 


Mr. BAD DELEI. 
Mr. PALMER 
M. Love, 
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| THE . 
Cundeſtine Marriage, 
14 8 * . | 


S'C E N E, A Room in Srxxiinchs a. 


Miss * and 3 meeting. 


* Berry running in. 


MV A'AM! miſs Fanny! ma'am! | 
Fanny, What's the matter! Bett!! 

e Oh la! ma 'am! as ſure as I'm alive, here is vour 

inſband 


Fanny. Huſh! my dear Betty | if any mt in the houſe 
dould here you, I am ruined. 

Betty. Merey on me! it has frighted me to ſuch a degree, 
bat my heart is come up to my mouth. But as I was a 
ſying, ma'am, here's that dear, ſweet— 

Fanny, Have a care! Betty, | 
Betty. Lord! I'm bewitched, I think——But as I was a 
bjing, ma'm, here's Mr. Lovewell juſt come from London. 
Fanny. Indeed !- 

Betty. Yes, indeed; and indeed, ma” am he is. 1 aw 
um croſſing the court-yard i in his boots. 

Fanny, 1 am glad to hear it ——But pray now, my dear 
ſtty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again on any 
count. You know, we have agreed never to drop. any ex- 
reſſions of that ſort for fear of an accident. : 
Betty, Dear ma'am, vou may depend upon me. There 
not a more truſtier creature on the face of the earth, than 
lam, Though I ſay it; I am as ſecret as the grave—and 
it's never told, till 1 tell it, it may remain untold till dooms- 

for Betty. 


Fanny. 1 know you are faithful but i in our circumſtances 
e cannot be too careful. 
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T 
Betty, Very true, ma'am and yet I vow and proteſt | 
there's more plague than pleaſure with a ſecret; Eſpeciall rl | 
if a body may'nt mention it to four or five of one's particy + 
lar acquaintance. ust 
Fanny. Do but keep this ſecret a little while longer, and 3295 
then T hape you may mention it to any body. Mr. Love 
well will acquaint the family with the nature of our ſituati 15 
on as ſoon as poſſible. be 
Betty. The ſooner the better, I believe: for if he doe ©? 
not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know ol; will come 55 
and tell it for him. It ſh; 
Fanny. Fie, Betty! [uſing * 
Betty. Ah! you may well bluſh.— But you're not ſo ſicki i 
and ſo pale, and ſo wan, and ſo many qualms— E 
Fanny. Have done! I ſhall be quite angry with you. 3 
i Betty. ik the dear puppet? I am ſure I ſha ie 
love it, as much as if it was m o n.—1I ea g 
n y m nt no harm Fa 
Fanny. Well —ſay no more of this—Tt e me uneaſi 
All T have to afk of you, is to be faithful and ſecret, and LA 
not to reveal this matter, till we diſcloſe it to the family our ti 
| ſelves. at 
; etty. Me reveal it !—if I fay a word, I wiſh T may be Le 
burned. I would not do you any harm for the world 208 
And as for Mr. Lovewell, I am ſure I have loved the dea krye 
_ gentleman ever fince he got a tide-waiter's place for my jerly 
brother But let me tell you both, you muſt leave off your wow 
Toft looks to each other, and your whiſpers, and your glan 1 
ces, and your always ſitting next to one another at dinner 80 
and your long walks together in the evening For mi d! 
part, if J had not been in the ſecret, I ſhould have knowr Fa 
Jou were a Pair of lovers at leaſt, if not man and wife 75 
as : 
Pay! See there now! again. Pray be careful. 1 
i ee no werbe y here's me. Man and wife a 
— I'll ſay no more 
e 8 what I tell you is very true for ago ple 
. Lovewell. (Calling 1 ] William ! wel 
" Bitey, Hark! I hear your huſband —— „ 8 Pur 
Fanny, What! Fa 


Betty. I ſay, here comes Mr | Lovewell--r6d the cau 7 
tion I give cata be 5 now, if you are not th 5 


4 Ls 


— 
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frſt perſon he ſees or ſpeaks to in. the family However. 
ifyou chuſe it, it's nothing at all to me—as you ſow, you 
muſt reap as you brew, ſo you muſt bake, —T'll e'en flip 
down the back ſtairs and leave you together,  [Exir, 
44 5642 114.5» ARNY ann Eo Oe: 
I ſee, I ſee I ſhall neyer have a moment's eaſe till our mar- 
rage is made public. ' New diſtreſſes croud in upon me e- 
rery day. The ſolicitude of my mind ſinks my ſpirits, preys 
upon my health, and deſtroys every comfort of my life. 
It ſhall be relieved, let what will be the conſequence. © 
+ Enter LovEWELL,. „ 
Love. My love !—how's this? —In tears? Indeed this is 
too much. You promiſed me to ſupport your ſpirits, and 
to wait the determination of our fortune with patience, — 
for my ſake, for your own, be comforted ! why will you 
iudy to add to our uneaſineſs and perplexity ? . 
Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell ! The indelicacy of a ſecret 
narriage grows every day more and more ſhocking to me. 
walk about the houſe like a guilty wretch: I imagine my- 
elf the object of the ſuſpicion of the whole family; and 
m under the perpetual terrors of a ſhameful detection. 
Love. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
telicacy of your temper, and your quick ſenſibility, only 
ſerve to make you unhappy.—To clear up this affair pro- 
perly to Mr, Sterling, is the continual employment of my 
thoughts, Every thing now is in a fair train, It begins 
now to grow ripe for a diſcovery; and I have no doubt of 
its concluding to the ſatisfaction of ourſelves, of your father, 
and the 1 8 5 C : 8 
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Fanny. End how it will, I'm reſolv'd.it will end ſoon— 
rery ſoon, I would not live another week in this agony 


of my mind to be miſtreſs of the univerſe. -- | 
Love, Do not be too violent neither. Do not let us di- 
lurb the joy of your ſiiter's marriage with the tumult this 888 
natter may occaſion I have brought letters from lord ä 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling.— They 1 
in be here this evening——and, I dare ſay, within this 
d | F 
Fanny. I am ſorry for it. 
Love. Why ſo? „ . | 
Fanny, No matter Only let us diſcloſe our marriage im- 
nediately! !? e 
Love. As ſoon as poſſible. 
Note . | | 
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„But directly. 


aue. In 1 5 days you may FIN on it, 1 
Fanny. To- night or to-morrow morning. vor 
ave, That, Th fear, will be ip : ſour 
Fanny. Nay, but you muſt, ſeri 
Laue. Muſt | why? : thel 
Fanny. Indeed, you muſt, ww hare the moſt alarming : ws 


reaſons for it. 

Love, Alarming indeed! for x ther n me, even before 
I am acquainted with them What are ed ? 

Fanny. I cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me? 

Fanny. Not at preſent. When all i is ſettled, you ſhall 
be acquainted with every thing. 

Love, Sorry they are coming: Muſt be 1 
What can this mean ?—Is it poſſible you can have any rea- 
ſons that need be concealed from me? 

Fanny. Do not diſturb yourſelf with eonjectures but 
reſt aſſured, that though you are unable to divine the cauſe, 
the conſequence of a diſcovery, be it what it will, cannot 
be attended with half the miſęries of the preſent interval. 

Love. You put me upon the rack. I would do any 
thing to make you eaſy.——But you know your father's 
temper. oney (you will excuſe my frankneſs) is the 
ſpring of all his ations, which nothing but the idea of ac 
quiring nobility or magnificence can ever make him foregd 
-and' theſe he thinks his money will purchaſe,- Yo 
know too your aunt's, Mr. Heidelberg's, notions of the 
ſplendor of high life, her contempt for every thing tha 
does not reliſh of what ſhe calls quality, and that from thi 
vaſt fortune in her hands, by her late huſband, ſhe abſolute 
Iy governs Mr. Sterling — the whole family: now, i 
they ſhould come to the knowlege of this affair too abrupt 
ly, they might, perhaps, be. incenſed beyond all hopes 8 
reconciliation. 

Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it - otherwi 
than by ourſelyes, it will be ten times worſe ; and a diſcc 
very grows every day more probable. The whole famil 
have lo 2 ſuſpected our affection. We are alſo in the po 
er of a foolith maid - ſervant; and if we may even depen 
dn her fidelity, we cannot anſwer for her diſcretion. 

| Diſcover i it therefor immediately, leſt ſome accident ſhoul 
bring it to light, and involve us in additional A 
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Love. Well—well n, 
| would not do it too precipitately.— I have more than once 
ſounded Mr. Sterling about it, mor 
ſeriouſly the next opportunity. But my principal hopes are 
theſe.——My relationſhip to lord Ogleby, and his ir 
placed mie with your father, have been, you know, the fir 
links in the chain of this connexion between the two fami- 
les; in conſequence of which, I am at preſent in high fa- 
” with all parties: while they all remain thus mY affect - 
ed to me, I propoſe to lay our caſe before the old lord; 


to douBt but he will be able to appeaſe your father ; and, 
being a lord and a man of quality, I am ſure he may, bring 
Mrs, Heidelberg into good-humour at any time.— | 
beg you, therefor, to have but a little patience, as you ive, 
ve are upon the very eve of diſcovery, that muſt p 
te to our advantage. 3% Lon 
Fanny. Manage it your own way. I am perſuaded. 
Love. But in the mean time make yourſelf eaſy, 
Fanny. As eaſy as I can, I will. | 
remain together any longer at preſent.— Think of this bu- 
lneſs, and let me know how you proceed, F 
Love. Depend on my care! but, pray, be chearful. 
Fanny, IWiIlIl. do 
Al fheis going out, Enter STERLING, 
Sterl. Hey-day! who have we got here? 
Fanny, [oonfuſed] Mr. Lovewell, fir! 
Sterl. And where are you going, huſſey ! | | 
Fanny, To my ſiſter's chamber, fir! Exit. 
Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! what! always getting my fooliſh 


- 


* 
* 


Rr 


© 


ter eldeſt ſiſter faſt married to ſir John Melvil, we'll ſoott 

rovide a good huſband for Fanny, I warrant you. _ 
Love. Wou'd to heaven, fir, you would provide her one 

my recommendation e 

Sterl. Yourſelf? eh, Lovewell ! 

Love. With your pleaſure, fir ! 

Sterl. Mighty well! 


dt 


it be very diſagreeable to Miſs Fanny, - 
Sterl. Better and better! — i 
Love, And if I could but obtain your confent, fit—— 


303 
I ment to diſcover it ſoon, but, 


and will attempt him more 


and if I can prevail on him to mediate in this affair, I make 


Let me 


probably 


e had better not 


pr] yonder into a corner !—well—well—let us but once ſee 


Love, And I flatter myſelf, that ſuch a propoſal would 


Sterl. What! you marry Fanny non” that will 
Bb 2 8 
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never do, Lovewell ! You're a good boy to be ſure— 
I have a great value for you—but can't think of you for a 
F s no uff in the caſe; no aner. Love: 
well! 
Love, My. pretenſions to fortune, indeed, are but mode 
rate: but tho' not equal to ſplendor, ſufficient to keep u 
above diſtreſs. Add to which, that I hope by diligence 
to increaſe it—and have love, honour —— _ + bite 
Sterl. But not the ſtuff, Lovewell! Add one little round 75 
o to the ſum total of your fortune, and that will be the fin 
el thing you can ſay to me. You know I've a regard fo 
vou would do any thing to ſerve FOUrrTAny, thing. on the 
footing of friendſhip—but— | 
Lare. If you think me worthy of your Ffriekdſhip, fir, b 
aſſured, that there is no inſtance in which I ſhould rate you 
friendſhip ſo highly. 
Sterl. Piha! pſha! that's another thing, you know, 
Where money or intereſt is concerned, friendſhip i is quite ou 
of the queſtion, 


Love. But where the Bar 6c of a daughter i is at ſtake 25 
you wou'd not ſcruple, ſure, to ſacrifice a Httle to her incli 957 
nations. Ster, 

Sterl. Inclinations ! why, you wou'd not perſuade me 5 
that the girl i is in love with you— eh, Lovewell! 171 


Love, I cannot abſolutely anſwer for Miſs Fanny, fir; bu 
am ſure that the chief happineſs or miſery of my life depend 
entirely upon her. 

Sterl. Why, indeed, now, if your kinſman, lord Ogle 
by, would come down handſomely for you but that's im 
poſſible no, no—'twill never do- I muſt here no more o 

this Come, Lovewell, promiſe me that I ſhall hear no mor 
of this, 
Love. [heſitating] I am afraid, ur, 1 ſhou'd not be abl 
to keep my word with you, if I did promiſe you. 

Sterl. Why, you wou'd not offer to.. SALTY Nor withou 
my conſent ! wou'd you, Lovewell ? 5 

Love. Marry her, fir! [Confuſed] ers 

Sterl. Ay marry her, ſir !\—I know very wal that a warn 
ſpeech or two from ſuch a dangerous young ſpark, as you 

are, will go much farther towards perſuading a filly girlt 
do what ſhe has more than a month's mind to do, tha 
twenty grave lectures from fathers or mothers, or uncle 
or aunts, to 9 e you wou d not, ſure, | 27 8 
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beh a baſe fellow, fuck a treacherous young rogue, as to 
tduce my daughter's affections, and deſtroy the peace of 
fy family in that manner. muſt inſiſt on it, that you 
ire me your word not to marry her without my conſent. - 

Love, Sir—[—I—as to that—[—I—I beg ſir— Pray, fir, 
acuſe me on this ſubject at preſent,  '— 
Sterl. Promiſe then, that you will carry this matter no 
urther without my approbation, | : | | 
| Love. You may depend on it, fir, that it ſhall go no fur- 
wer, 5 3 BEES es 
Sterl, Well—well—that's enough—T'11 take care of 7 E 
elt, I warrant you. Come, come, let's have done with 
is nonſenſe what's doing in town ? any news upon 
change? __ 
Love. Nothing materia]. 


, * 


Sterl, Have you ſeen the currants, the ſoap, and Ma- 
kira, ſafe in the warehouſes? have you compared the 
pods with the envoice and bills of lading, and are they all 
icht? . | : - 2 Va ED 

Love, They are, fir. 


Iterl. And how are ſtocks? _ 

Love. Fell one and half this morning. 2 
Sterl, Well—well—fome good news from America, and 
dey Il be up again, - But how are lord Ogleby and ſir John 
lelvil? when are you to expect them? 5 

Love, Very ſoon, fir! I came on purpoſe to bring you 
er commands, Here are letters from both of them. 
= EE [. ving letters. 
Ster], Let me ſee—let me ſee—'ſlife, how his lordſhip's 
ter is perfumed ! it takes my breath away.—[opening it. 
id French paper too! with a fine border of flowers an 
uriſhes—and a ſlippery gloſs on it that dazzles one's eyes. 
My dear Mr. Sterling, —(reading. ]-— Mercy on me! 
lordſhip writes a Rand then a boy at his exerciſe — 
it how's this ?—eh !—with you to-night—[reading,]J—_ 
wyers fo-morrow morning.—To-night !—that's ſudden 
wed, Where's my ſiſter Heidleherg ? ſhe wou'd know 
this immediately. Here John! Harry! Thomas! [| ca/- 
Ir ihe ſervants.) Hark ye, Lovewell! | 15 
Love. Sir! 1 | | 
erl. Mind now, how T'!l entertain his lordſhip and fir 
in We'll ſhew your fellows at the other end of the 
a how we live in the wo : They ſhall eat gold—and 
: = 


3 
1 : 
TR 
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drink gold—and lie in gold—Here l cook butler CCalline. 
What ſignifies your birth and a TN. and fitles i Me 


money, that's the Ruff that makes the great man in thi 
country, | : 4 e N = f e F6kA L 
„%%% % Per OC nas 
Sterl. True, fir ?!— Why then, have done with your non! m 
ſenſe of love and matrimony. You're not rich enough tc de 
think of a wife yet. A man of buſineſs ſhould mind nothing NC 
but his buſineſs. Where are theſe fellows? John! Tho E 
mas: calling. — Get an eſtate, and a wife will follow o 
courfe.——Ah! Lovewell! an Engliſh merchant is thi w 
moſt reſpectable character in the univerſe, Slife, man, 
rich Engliſh merchant may make himſelf a match for th re 
daughter of a Nabob.—— Where are all my raſcals? here ar 
FI; Ts [Exit calling 2 
> „ LovEWEIIL alone. | 
_ Sol—As]T ſuſpected Quite averſe to the match, and fe 
likely to receive the news of it with great diſpleaſure. ye 
What's beſt to be done? Let me ſee !— Suppoſe I get fi | 
John Melvil to intereſt himſelf in this affair. He may men m 
tion it to lord Ogleby with a better grace than I can, and kr 
more probably prevail on him to interfere in it. I can opet of 
y mind alſo more freely to fir John. He told me, whet 
J left him in town, that he had ſomething of conſequenc 
to communicate, and that I could be of uſe to him. I an 7 
lad of it: for the confidence he repoſes in me, and the ſer ha 
vice I may do him; will enſure me his good offices, —Poc to 
Fanny! it hurts me to ſee her ſo uneaſy, and her making rit 
a myſtery of the cauſe adds to my anxiety.— Something mul of 
be done upon her account; for, at all events, her ſolicitud th 
. , : [Ext 
7 9 5 $7 ha 
. 5 | 1 qu 
Scene changes to another Chamber. 
| ALY LH TY os be 
Enter Miſs STERLING, and Miſs Fanny. co 
5 | „ . an 
Miſs Sterl. Oh, my dear ſiſter, ſay no more ! This 1 co 
downright hypocriſy, —You ſhall never convince me the th 
you don't envy me beyond meaſure—Well, after all it ſet 
extremely natural—It is impoſſible to be angry with you. lac 
Fanny. Indeed, ſiſter, you have no cauſe, ke 


Miſi Sterl. And you really pretend not to envy me? 
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Fanny. Not in the leaſt. Sh 


Miſs Sterl. And you don't in the leaſt wiſh TO you was | 


joſt in my ſituation? 
Fanny. No, indeed, I don't. Why ſhould 12 


Miſs Sterl. Why ſhould you ?—what ! on the brink of 


marriage, fortune, eB [ had forgot.— There's that 
dear ſweet creature Mr. Lovewell in the caſe.— Tou would 
not break your faith with your true love now for the world, 
Iwarrant you, 


Fanny, Mr, See Mr. Lovewell ! —Lord, ; 


what ſignifies Mr. Lovewell, Siſter? | 
Miſe Sterl. Pretty peeviſh ſoul !—Oh, my dear, grave, 
romantic ſiſter a perfect philoſopher in petticoats !—loye 
and a cottage !—eb, Fanny !—ab, give me indifference and 
a coach an fix!— 

Fanny. And why not the coach and Gi without the indif- 
ference ? But, pray, when is this happy marriage of 
your's to be celebrated? I long to give you joy. 


Miſs Sterl. In a day or two—I can't tell exatly,—Oh, 


my dear ſiſter !—I muſt mortify her a little, [ 4ſide.]J—I 
know you have a pretty taſte, Pray, give me your opinion 
of my JO WER, ONO d'ye like the ityle of this eſclavage ? 


[Shewing jewels, i 


Famy. Extremely handſome indeed; and well fancied. 
Miſs Sterl. What d'ye think of theſe bracelets ? I ſhall 
have a miniature of my father, ſet round with diamonds, 
to one, and ſir John's to the other. —And this pair of ear- 
rings! ſet tranſparent !—here, the tops, you ſee, will take 
off to wear in a morning, or in an undreſs—how d'ye like 
them? 8 [Shews jewels, 

Fanny, Very much, I aſſure you—Bleſs me! ſiſter, you 
have a prodigious quantity of jewels——you'll be the very 
queen of diamonds. 

Miſs Sterl, Ha, ha, ha! very well, my dear Ie ſhall 
be as fine as a little queen indeed — have a bouquet to 
come home to-morrow- made up of diamonds, and rubies, 
and emeralds, and topazes, 'and amethyſts jewels of all 
colours, green, red, blew, yellow, intermixt the prettieſt 
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thing you ever ſaw in your life The jeweller ſays I ſhall. Ulf 1 


ſet out with as many diamonds as any body in town, except 
lady Brilliant, and Polly 9 d'ye-call it, lord Squander $ 
kept miſtreſs, 

. But what are your wedding. desi, ſilter? 
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Miß Sterl. Oh, white and ſilver to be ſure, you know,— 
I bought them at fir Joſeph Luteſtring's, and fat above an 
hour in the parlour behind the ſhop, conſulting lady Lute- 
0 ing about gold and ſilver ſtuffs, on purpoſe to mortify 

5 C 5 
% 2 Fie, ſiſter; how could you be ſo abominably pro- 
o 2 . 

5 Mit: Sterl. Oh, I have no patience with the pride of your 
city-knights ladies. Did you never obſerve the airs of lady 

Luteſtring dreſt in the richeſt brocade out of her huſband's 
ſhop, playing crown-whiſt at haberdaſher's-hall ? While 
theeivil ſmirking fir Joſeph, with a ſmug wig trimmed round 
kis broad face as cloſe as a „ e, and his ſhoes 
ſo black that they ſhine again, ſtands all day in his ſhop, 
faſtened to his counter like a bad ſhilling? s 
Fanny. Indeed, indeed ſiſter, this is too much—If you 
talk at this rate, you will be abſolutely a bye-word in the 
city Jou muſt never venture on the inſide of Temple- 

again. : | 

Ms Sierl. Never do I deſire it—never, my dear Fanny, 
I promiſe you. Oh, how I long to be tranſported to the 
dear regions of Groſvenor- Square far — far from the dull 
diſtricts of Alderſgate, Cheap, Candlewick, and Farring- 
don Without and Within —My heart goes pit-a-pat at the 
very idea of being introduced at court— gilt chariot 
pyeballed horſes — laced liveries — and then the whiſpers 
buzzing round the circle—**Who is that young lady! who 
is ſhe? — Laddy Melvil; ma'am.” Lady Melvil ! my 
ears tingle at the ſound. And then at dinner, inſteed of 
my father perpetually aſking—*Any news upon change? 
—to cry—well, Sir John; aoy thing new from Arthor's !— 
or—to ſay to ſome other woman of quality, was your lady- 
ſhip at the duches of Rubber's laſt night ?—did you call in 
at lady Thunder's? In the immenſity of croud I {wear I did 
not ſee you—ſcarce a ſoul at the opera laſt Saturday—— 
ſhall I ſee you at Carlifle-houſe next Thurſday ? — Oh the 
dear Beau-Monde ! I was born to move the ſphere of the 
OO 2, T Lal Tg 7 8 5 
Fanny. And ſo, in the midſt of all this happineſs, you 
have no compaſſion for me—no pity for us poor mortals in 
common life, - du chalk 
Miß Sterl. Laſfectealy.] Lou? you're above pity. Nou 
would not change conditions with ne you re over head 


„ 


and ears in love, you know. -— Nay, for that matter, if Mr. 
Lovewell and you come together, as doubt not you will, 


his bufineſs—you'll employ yourſelf, in the delightful care 
of your family—and once in a ſeaſon perhaps you'll ſit to- 
gether in a front-box af the benefit play, as we uſed to do 
at our dancing-maſter's, you know —and perhaps I may 
meet you in the ſummer with ſome. other citizens at Tun- 
brid ge. For my 
py for my relatio düsen ſhan't want my countenance, 


| aſſure. ou. i 5512 + UE TY 0 
Fanny, Oh, you're too Std, ſides. : |: MR ane Weary 
Enter Mrs. HeiDELBERG., bs 


Mrs. Heidel. [at entering.] Here this evening !—T vow 


ou're not 


cli ll 


Oh, my dear; [To Miſs Sterl.] I am glad to ſee 
quite in diſh-abille. Lord Ogleby and Sir Aae 


Miſe Sterl. To-night, ma- am ? 8 te. TY 
Mrs, Heidel. Yes, my dear, to- night. 
matter cap, and change thoſe ordinary ruffles. —Lord, 


ny Italian luteſtring. Where is this dwadle of a houſe- 
keeper ?—[ Enter Mrs. Trufty.] Oh, here, Truſty ! do you 
know, that people of quality are expedted here this even- 
I 

ruſty, Yes, ma am. 
Mrs, Heidel. Well do you ks ſhes now that every thing 
s done in the moſt ee manner —and t to the W 


— 


Trufty. Ves, ma am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well—but ala what I ſay to you. 
Truſty. Les, ma'am. 9 75 
Mrs. Heidel. His lordſhip i is to lie in the chintz bedcham- 
cr—d'ye;hear ?—and Sir John in the blue damaſk room 
lis lordſhip's valet-de-ſhamb-in the oppoſite - 

4 7%. But Mr. Lovewell is come down —and you know 
lat's his room, ma'am. 


or get a bed at the Geor But hark Jes, Truſty. ch 
Truſtly, Ma'am? © «| 


le. Vapaper the curtains,' take the civers off the. 
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you will live very comfortably, I dare ſay, —He will mind 
ft, I ſhall always entertain a proper re- 


and perteſt we ſhall ſcarce have time to provide for them— : 


be here to- night. 2 FF 


do 5 on a 


have ſuch a deal to do, I ſhall ſcarce have time to ſlip on 


if the famaly. * ; | = 


rr. Heidel, Well—well—Mr. en aids make ſhift 


— Heide. Get the great dining - room i in order as fon, 


Py = 


% 
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couch and the chairs, and put tue china figures on the man. Mi 
._ Trufty. Mes Boe he CCC 77 
Ai. Bride Be gone then; fly, 'this inſtant ; where's, c 
my brother Sterling: nn WE 
Trufty. Talking to the butler, mYam. © Ca 
Ms. Heidel. Very well, [Exit Truſty.] Miſs Fanny— Thad 
I perteſt I did not ſee you before Lord, child, what is thꝗ ür, b 
Funny. With me Nothing, ma'a mm 7 
- Mrs. Heidel. Bleſs me! why, your face is ds pale, and ere 
black, and yellow of fifty cbloufs, I perteſt.— And then P. 
you have dreſt yourſelf às IGoſe and as big I declare ther t 
s not ſuch a thing to be ſeen now, as = young woman witl OO 
a fine waiſt—You all make yourſelves as round as Mr. De An 

| mary Barter. Go, child. — You know the quality will be 5 
lere by And by Go; and make yourſelf 4 little more fit te 72 
be ſeen. [ Exit Fanny. ] She is gone away in tears— ped bu 
abſolutely crying, I vow and perteſt. This rediculous love rea 
a 85 put à ſtop to it. It makes a perfect natural of the b 
: Mif; Stel. Poor ſoul ! ſhe can't help it. [ AfeZedly oy 
Mrs. Heel. Well, my dear; now I thall have an op S Sit 
bportunity of convincing you of the abſirdity of what/ you,“ 
was telling me cbticerning Sic John MelviPs behaviqur te ee 
Jon. | 5 Far 
Miſs Sterl. Oh, it gives me no tfianfler of un 1 
tit, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be perſuaded but t i glaſs 
n is an extremely cold lover. Such diſtant civility Fm 
looks, and lukewarm profeſſions of eſteem for me a 11 
whole family ! I have heard of flames and darts, but Si I 2 


11] kee 
you complain of as a coldnefs and indiffarence, is nothing PE 
| 75. 
217 Sterl. Oh, he is the very mirror of cotnplaiſance t live 
full of formal bows and ſet ſpeeches 1—I declare, if ther: i 
re you 
Canto 
durs—1 


Mrs, Heidel. Oh, fie, my dear! I am n alhamed u cor 
| wy 


— 
„ . 
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Miſs Sterl. My ſiſter Fanny. She ſeems a much greater 
favourite than J am, and he pays her infinitely more atten- 
ion, I aflure you. | 
Mrs. ei el, Lord 1 d'ye think a man of dion, as he 
5 can't dif inguiſh between the genteel and che vulgar part 
of the famaly —Betwee 7 you and your liſter, for inſtance. 
—or me and my brother ?—Be adviſed by me, child; it is 
ill politeneſs and good breeding. Nobody knows:the qua- 
aty better than I do. 
W M57 Sterl. In my mind the old lord, his uncle, has ten 
imes more gallantry about him than Sir John, He is full 
fattentions to the ladies, and ſmiles, and grins, and leers, 
and ogles, and fills every wrinkle in his old wizen face with 
omical expreſſions of tenderneſs, [ think he Vat make 
admirable ſweet- heart. 
Enter STERLING. 
Sterl. Lat entering. ] No filh ?!—why the nond; was drag- 
ved but yeſterday morning—There's carp and tench in 
oat, —Pox on't, if that dog Lovewell had any thought, 
ke wou'd have brought * a "I or ſome of the _ 
arriage mackarel. . 
Mrs. Heidel. Lord, brother, I am affraid his lordſhip | 
nd Sir John will not arrive while it's light. 
Sterl. I warrant you, —But, pray, ſiſter Heidelberg, let 
the turtle be dreſt to-morrow, and ſome veniſon, and let the- 
fardener cut ſome pine apples—and get out ſome ice, 
11 anſwer for wine, I warrant you——T'll give them ſuch. 
 olaſs of Champagne as they never drank in their lives— 
Io, not at a duke's table. | 
Mrs, Heidel. Pray now, brother, mind how you behave, 
am always in a fright about you with people of qualaty. 
Fake care that you don't fall aſleep directly after ſupper, as 
jou commonly do. Take a good deal of ſnuff; and that 
ill keep you awake.—and don't burſt out with your horrible 
ud horſe-laughs. It is monſtrous wulgar. : 
Sterl. Never fear, ſiſter !—who have we here? 
Mrs. Heidel. It is monſ. Cantoon, the Swiſh n 
at lives with his lordſhip, I vow and perteſt. 
Enter CanTon:. . 
Sterl. Ah, mounſeer your ſervant.—I am very glad to 
e you mounſeer. 
Canton, Moſh oblige to mon. Sterling, —ma'am, Iam 
ey IE I am yours, © [ Bowing round. 


* 


a 4 
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1 

Ne Heidel. Your humble ſervant, Mr. Canton! rig 
Canton I kiſs your hands, matamm port 
Sterl. Well, mounſeer !—and what news of your good , 
family hen are we to ſee his lordſhip and Sir John? nent 
N Monſ. Sterling! Milor Ogelby : and Sir 8 Mel- er or 

| vile will be here in one quarter hour. Ch. 
Sterl. Tam glad to hear it. Br 
' Mrs. Heidel. O, I am prodigious glad to bear i it. a Wt of 

ſo late I was afeard of ſome accident. —— Will you pleaſe . 
to have any thing. Mr. Cantoon, after your journey? ? Br. 
Canton. No, I tank you ma am. ff bec 
Mrs. Heidel. Shall I go and ſhew you the apartments, ſir Miſh - 
Canton. Lou do me great honeur, ma'am, youth 
„ . Come then come, Mr] [To Miſs gg. a 
Sterling. LExeunt Cb. 
Manet STERLING, rd. 1e 

Sterl. Pox on't, it's almoſt dark It will be too late t Fra 

go round the garden this evening.— However, I will carry! he 
them to take a peep at my fine canal at leaſt, I am deter Wh. 
mined, 9 omac 
. -SERY TOA nd th 

3 | ntler 

OG nilb g 

| ENT | Bru 

SCENE, an anti- chamber to lord OcLenr's bed-chambe 1s 4 
*  a==Table with OY and ſmall caſe for medicines. Nuploy 
; | C SO de LS $8 ERS ws-pa 

1 0 

Enter Bauen, my. lord's valet-de-chambre, and 985 10 KLIxC'emar 
chamber maid. m Ita 

Ch. N 

Baben. . + armin 

Y 0 U ſhall tay, my dear, I inſiſt upon it. 9.5 la 
Ch, Maid. Nay, pray, fir, fon” t be ſo rene, of > a 

can't ſtay indeed. : 165 2% 
Bruſh, You ſhall take one ch Late acquaintancei***- e 
C. Maid, I ſeldom drinks chocolate; and if I did, on 29th 
has-no ſatisfadion, with ſuch apprehenſions about one— | * 
my lord ſhould wake, or the Swiſs gentleman ſhould ſe be, thi 
one, or madam Heidelberg ſhould know of it, I ſhould | \ 7% 
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fighted to death—beſides, IJ have had my tea already this 
porning—T'm ſure I hear my lord. [ui a fright, 

Bruſh. No, no, madam, don't flutter yourſelf the mo- 
nent my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which Tanfwer ſoon- 
er or later, as it ſuits my convenience. 5 . 

Ch. Maid. But ſhould he come upon us without ringing— 

Bruſh, T'll ſorgive himif he does This key [ates a phial 
wt of the caſe] locks him up till I pleaſe to let him out. 

Ch, Maid. Law, Sir ! that's potecary's-ſtuff 3 

Bruſh. It is ſo—but without this he can no more get out 
bed, than he can read without ſpectacles [ /ips.] What 
With qualms, age, rheumatiſm, and a few ſurfeits in his 
outh, he muſt have a great deal of bruſhing, oyling, ſcrew- 
ug, and winding up to ſet him a going for the day. | 

Ch, Maid. { fips.) That's prodigious indeed /ips.] My 


rd ſeems prodigiouſly in a decay. | | 
Bruſh, Yes, he's quite a ſpeQacle, (/ps. ) a mere corpſe, 
l he is revived and refreſh'd from our little magazine here 
When the reſtorative pills, and cordial waters warm his 
omach, and get into his head, vanity friſks in his heart, 
nd then he ſets up for the lover, the rake, and the fine 
ratleman::-: = its 1 

Ch, Maid. { ſips.) Poor gentleman I — but ſhould the 
riſh gentleman come upon us. [ frightened, 
Bruſh, Why then the Engliſh gentleman would be very 
bery No foreigner muſt break in upon my privacy. 
ps, But I can he you mouſieur Canton is otherwiſe 
mploy'd. He is obliged to ſkim the cream of half a ſcore . 
ws-papers for my lord's breakfelt—ha, ha, ha, Pray, 
adam, drink your cup peaceably—— My lord's chocolate 
remarkably good, he won't touch a drop but what comes 
Pt, a | 55 = Go, 
Ch. Maid. [ ſipping.) Tis very fine indeed !—{ fps. ) and 
armingly perfum'd—it ſmells for all the world like our 
ung ladies dreſſing- bones. | 
Bruſh. You have an excellent taſte, madam, and I muſt. 
g of you to accept of a few cakes for your own drinking, 
lakes em out of a drawer in the table.] and in return, I de- 
nothing but to taſte the perfume of your lips 4;/es 
A A ſmall return of favours, madam, will make, I 
pe, this country and retirement agreeable to both. [Ze 

, ſhe curtfies, ] Your young ladies are fine girls, faith! 
5. though upon my ſoul, I am quite of my lord's mind 
Vor - II, | Cc | 


- 


314 EHE CLANDESTINE MAREIAGE; 


about them; and were 1 enclin'd to matrimony, 1 ſhould 
take the you: eſt, [/ps.] 


Ch. Maid. Miſs Fanny's the moſt affableſ and the moſt I 
beſt nater'd creter! 
Bruſh. And the eldeſt a little W or 8 ( 
; Ch, Maid. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn him- {With 
ſelf—but this I fay quite confidential to you, for one would I 
not hurt a young lady's marriage, you know, Ups.) 5 you 
- Bruſh. By no means, but you can't hurt it with us—we C 
don't confider tempers—we-want money, Mrs. Nancy—— lean 
give us enough of that, we'll abate you 2 great cnc in o- L 
ther particulars—ha, ha, ha. SE 
Cb. Maid. Bleſs me ! here's ſomebody—" bell rings. as Fren 
O! 's my lord — Well, your ſervant, Mr. Bruſh. — Pl 2 


' clean the cups in the next room. 12 


Bruſh. Do ſo—but never mind the bell—1 ſhan' L go thi Ci 
half hour. Will you drink tea with me in the afternoon ? L. 
Ch. Maid. Not for the world, Mr. Bruſh I'll be ster! 


here to ſet all things to rights but I muſt not drink tea in- 
deed— and ſo your ſervant. Exit maid with tea borad, 
[Bell rings again. ] 

| . Brofo. It is impoſſible to ſtupify one's ſelf in the country 

for a week without ſome little flirting with the Abigails: 
this is much the handſomeſt wench in the houſe, except the 
old citizen's youngeſt daughter, and I have not time enough 
to lay a plan for her Bell rings.) And now I'l go tc 
my lord, for I have nothingeelſe to do, [going 

Enter CaxTon with e in his "Me" 

Cant. Monſieur Bruſh—maiſter Brulh—my lor ſtirra yet 

_ Bruſh, He has juſt rung his bell-—1I am Soirg to him. 
Cant. Depechez vous done, [Exit Bruſh 
[Puts on ſhefacler. 4 I wiſh de deviel had all «-fe papiers 
I forget, as faſt as I read—de advertiſe put out of my heac 
de gazette, de gazette de chronique, and ſo dey all go Yur 
apres l'autre I muſt get ſome nouvelle for my lor, or be! 
be enragee contremoi— voyons ! Reads in the papers.) 

Here is noting but Anti-Sejanus and advertiſe— _ 
Bnier maid with chocolate things, 


Vat you vant, child ?— — | docteu 
Ch. Maid. Only the chocolate things, ſir. lan go 
Cant. O ver well - dat is good girl and ver prit ro 1- L.C 
Exit Maid Cant 


| Cord OcLepy within, 
L. Ogle, Canton hee—(conghs,)—Canton} 


} Y 
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Cant. I come my lor vat ſhall 1 do 2—1 have no news 
He vill make great tintamarre l- 

L. ie, ( within.) Canton, 1ſay, 83 ho are you ? 

Enter Lord OolL EBV leaning on Brun. ? 

Cant, Here my lor, I aſk pardon my lor, I have not * 
niſn de papiers 

L. Ogle, Dem your r paidon, and your papers ; - I want 
you here, Canton, 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all ( hustet along) — lord Ogleby 
lang upon Canton 100, and comes forward. < 

L. Ogle. You Swiſs are the moſt unaccountable mixture 
you have the, language and the impertinence of the 
French, with the lazineſs of Dutchmen, ae 8 8 

Cant, Tis very true, my lor I can't help— 

L. Ogle. (cries out.) O diavolo! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my 1 

L. Ogle. Indeed but J am, my lor that vulgar ſellow 
sterling, with his city politeneſs, would force me down 
iis ſlope laſt night to ſee a clay-coloured ditch, which he 
calls a canal; and what with the dew, and the eaſt-wind, 
ny hips and ſhoulders are abſolutely ſcrewed to my body, 

Cant. A littel veritable eau d' arquibuſade vil ſet all to 
right again— [My lord fits down, Bruſh gives chpcotate. 

L Ogle. Where are the paliy-drops, Bruſh ? 

Bruſh. Here, my lord! [Pouring out, 

L. Ogle. Quelle nouvelle avez wats. Canton? 

Cant. A great deal of papier but no news at all. 

L. Ogle. What! nothing at all, you ſtupid fellow? 

Cant. Yes, my lor, I have littel advertiſe here vil 4 
jou more plaiſir den all Ge * about noting at all. 
ſoila! [Puts on his * 

. Ogle. FRE read it, Canton, with good emphaſis, 
ind diſeretion. 

Cant, I vil, my lor [L Cant. reads. Dere i is no queſtion, 


but dat de coſmetique royale vil utterlie take away all heats, _ Wo 


pimps, frecks, and oder eruptions of de ſkin, and likewiſe 
e'wrinque of old age, etc. etc. A great deal more, my 
lor — be ſure to aſk for de coſinetique royale, ſigned by de 
docteur own hand Dere is more reaſon for dis caution _ 
lan good men vil tink—En bein, my lor! 

L. Ogle, En bien, Canton !—will you purchaſe any? 

Cant. For you, my lor? 

1. * For me, you old puppy! For what ? 

36 3 


not do to live with. 


dies in general, that people of quality overlook every t 


— 
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Cant. My lor? 1 . 
L. Ogle. Do I want coſmeticks? ; 
Cant. My lor! 5 

I. Ogle. Look in my face—come, be e incere—Doe 

want the aſſiſtance of art? | 

Cant. (with his ſpectaclęs.) En verite, non. Tire 
ſwooth and brillian—but I tote dat you ok take a litt 
by way of prevention. 

L. Ogle. You thought like an old fool, monſieur, as yo 
generally do—The ſurfeit- water, Brufh ! (Bruſh pours out 
What do you think, Bruſh, of this family, we are going be x 
be connected with? —Eh! | 
| Bruſh. Very well to marry in, my lord 1 but it wou ug 


L. Ogle. You are right, Bruſb—There | is no walking th 
Blackamoor white Mr. Sterling will never get rid e 
Black-Fryars, always taſte of the Borachio—and the poe 
woman his ſiſter is ſo buſy, and ſo notable, to make o 
welcome, that I have not yet got over her firſt reception 
it almoſt amounted to ſuffocation ! I think the Wogan 
are tolerable—Where' s my cephalic ſauff ? 
| | [Bruſh gives hi a bo 

"Cane: Dey tine ſo of you, my lor, for dey look at notin 
elſe, ma foi. 

Le. Did they Why, I think they did a littl 
Where's my glaſs? (Bruſh puts one on the table.) E 

pyoungeſt is delectable. ie ſnuf 

Cant. O, ouy, my lor—very delea, inteed ; ſhe mac 
doux yeux at you, my lor. 

L. Ogle. She was particular—the eldeſt, my aches 
lady, will he a moſt valuable wife; ' ſhe has all the vulg⸗ 
| ſpirits of her father and aunt, happily blended with the 
termagant qualities of her deſeaſed mother. Some pepe 
mint water, Bruſh !—how happy is it, Cant, for ae 

in 


in a marriage. contract but their fortune. 
Cant, C'eſt bien heureux, et commode auſſi. 
L. Ogle. Bruſh, give me that pamphlet by my bed - ſide- Nat to 
(Bruſh goes for it.) Canton, do you wait in the anti-chane to 
- ber, and let nobody interrupt me till I call you, L. O 
Cant. Muſh goot may do your lordſhip! 1 
« Og, 


L. Ogle. (To Bruſh, who brings the panpbler, ). And nov 
\ Bruſh, leave me a little to my ſtudies. * Brull 
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Lord OcLEzsy alone. 
What can I poſſibly do among theſe women here: with this 
confounded rheumatiſm ? It is a moſt grievous enemy to 
gallantry and addreſs—(Gets off his chair.)—He courage, 
ny lor! by heavens, I'm an ther creature (Hum and 
lunces a little.) It will do, faith Bravo, my lor ! theſe 
girls have abſolutely inſpir'd me If they are for a game 
af romps—Me voila prit ! (Sings and dances. ) O=—that's 
u ugly twinge—but it's gone I have rather too much of 
te lily this morning in my complexion; a faint tincture of 
: roſe will give a delicate ſpirit to my eyes for the day. 
Unlocks a drawer at the bottom of the'glaſi, and takes out 
ouge ; while he's painting himfelf, a knocking at the door.) 
ho's there? I. won't be diſturb'd. 
Cant, (without. ) My lor, my lor, here is- mounſieur 
3 to pay his devoir to you this morn in Fo cham- 


1. Ogle. (fo th.) What a fellow! aloud ) 1am extreme- 
honour'd.by Mr. Sterling—Why don't you ſee him in, 
onfieur?—T wiſh he was at the bottom of his ſtinking ca- 
I (door opens;) Oh, my dear Mr. Sterling, you do me 
great deal of honour, 
Enter STERLING and LovewsELL, 
Sterl. J hope, my lord, that your lordthip Nept well in 
na” believe there are no better beds in Europe than 
have -I ſpare no pains to get em, nor money to buy 
God bleſs him, don't ſleep upon a bet- 
Ee of his palace; and if I ſaid in too, hope no trea- 
n, my lord. 
L. Ogle. Your beds are 185 every thing elſe about you, 
omparable! They not only make one reſt well, but 
e one ſpirits, Mr. Sterling. | 
Sterl, What ſay you then, my lord, to another walk in 
garden? You mult fee my water by day-light, and my 
ks, and my ſlopes, and my clumps, and my bridge, and 
flowering trees, and my bed of Dutch tulips— Matters 
ok'd but dim laſt night, my lord [ feel the dew in my 
at toe but I would put on a cut ſhoe that I might be 
q ” walk you about I may be 11 up ter morrow. 
Ogle. I pray heav'n you may! (de.) 
24 What ſay you, my lord ? ; 
r was as ſaying, *. that I was in * of ſeeing 
3 
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the young ladies at beakfaſt: Mr. Sterling, they are, i 

my mind, the fineſt tulips in this Part of the world h. a 

he. | c 
Cant. Bravidimo my lor !-—ha, ha, he. m 

Ster. They ſhall meet your lordſhip in the garden— 
won't loſe our walk for them; I'll take you a little round 

| before breakfaſt, and larger before dinner, and in the even. 
| TE you {ſhall go to the Grand Tower, as 1 call i it, ha, h ſo 

ha 


| L. Ogle. Not a foot, I hows, Mr. Sterling—conſd 

Jour gout, my good friend—You'll be we by __ heels fe 
: Four politeneſs— he, he, he. lo! 
Cant, Ha, _ ha tis admirable! en verith!- : ſp! 
Oy [ Laughing' very hearti ſhi 
Sterl. If my young man (fo. Lovewell: J here, would b | 

laugh at my jokes, which he ought to do, as monſieur do 
at yours, my lord, we ſhould be all life and mirth. ; 
I. Ogle, What fay you, Cant, will you take my kinſmalMF loc 
under your tuition? you have certainly the moſt companiM 


_ _ onable laugh I ever met with, and never out of tune, an 
Cant. But when youglordſhip is out of ſpirits. ER 

1 Ogle. Well ſaid, ant, —but here FO ay nephe ha! 
to play his part. I | car 
| Enter Sir Jon Marvin, the 

| Well, Sir John, what news from the iſland of love? ha 1 
you been ſighing and ſerenading this morning ? but 
Sir John. Tam * to 1 your 2 775 in ſuch ſpirij ſtra 
this morning. 55 
L. Ogle. I'm ſorry! to ſee you ſo dull, Sir What po 1 
things, Mr Sterling, theſe very young fellows are ! th moi 
make love with faces, as if they were burying the dead leay 
though, indeed, a marriage ſometimes may be proper long 


called a burying of the living eh, Mr. Sterling? 
Sterl. Not if they have enough to live upon, mY lord 
ha, ha, ha, 

Cant. Dat is all monſieur Stetling tink of. 

Sir John, Prithee, Lovewell, come with me into 
the garden; I have ſomething of ere N for you, 
3 aid muſt communicate it directly. 

Love. We'll go on” ther- 
If your lordſhip and Mr. Sterling pleaſe, well pare. the 


28 to attend Jou in the garden. 
er Sir 1 ohn and Love we 


5 
e 
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Sterl. My girls are always ready, I make em riſe ſoon, 


and to- bed early; their huſbands ſhall have them with good 
conſtitutions, and good fortunes, if MY have TM elſe, 


my lord. - 
L. Ogle. Fine things terling 

2 Fine things, N lord — Ah, my end; Jad 

not you run off your ſpeed in your youth, you] had not uy 


ſo crippled-in your age, my lord. 
L. 5 IE" pleatant, I proteſt, "FE he, het ont 


Sterl. Here' 8 8 now, 1 ſuppoſe, i is very near your 
lordſhip? s ſtanding ; but having little to eat, and little to 


ſpend, in his .own country, he'll wear three of- your lord- 


ſhip out—eating and drinking kills us all. 
L. Ogle. Very pleaſant, I meta Re Ott a vulger dog 


look like a boy to pauvre me. 


Sterl. Ha, ha, ha. Well ſaid, e to that, 


and you'll live in any country of the world Ha, ha, ha. 

—But, my lord, I will wait upon you into the garden; we 
have but a little time to breakfaſt I'll go for my hat and 
cane, fetch a little walk with you, my lord, and then. for 


the hot rolls and butter! | 5 [Exit Sterling. 
L. Ogle. I ſhall attend you mh pleaſure—Hot rolls and 


butter, in July !—1 ſweet with the thoughts of eta ge a 


ſtrange beaſt it is! | 
Cant. C'eſt un bar bare. | 


L. Ogle. He is a vulger dog, Io if there was not ſo much ky 


money in the family, which I can't do without, I would 

leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly Come a- 

long, monſieur! e lord N and . 
9 , : 2 | * | 


1 — 


Scene changes to 25 garden, : 


3 ; 


Enter Sir Jonun 8 and LovewgLL. 


Love. In my room this morning? Im mpoſGhle, FRM 

Sir Jobn. Before five this morning, promiſe you. 
Love. On what occaſion? 

* John, I vas ſo anxious to diſcloſe my mind to- roy 


Half laughing. | 


1 . 
Cant. My lor ſo old as me !—He is thicken to me—and | 
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that I could not fleep in my bed But I ſound that you 
= could not ſleep neither The bird was flown, and the nel 


Jong ſince cold Where was you, Lovewell ? 
Love. Pooh! prithee! ridiculous ! 


Sir John. Come now; which was it? Miſs Sterling 8 


Wald a pretty little rogue oer ade 8 Abigail? a d 
ſweet ſoul too or- 
Love. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your bal. 


Sir John. Well, but where was you, Lovewell ? 8 
Love. Walking—writing—what ſignifies where I was? 
Sir John, Walking! yes, I dare ſay. It rained as hard 
as it could pour. Sweet refreſhing ſnowers to walk in! no 
, Lovewell, —Now would I give FENLY Ponce to know 
Which of the maids—— ' 
Love. But your buſineſs! your ae Sir Job! + 
Sir John. Let me alittle into the ſecrets of the tamily, 
5 Pſha! 
Sir Fohn. Poor Lovewell! he can't bear it, I ſee. She 
chirp you not to kifs and tell. -Eh, Lovewell | how- 
I. though you will not honour me with your confidence, 
venture to truſt you with mine. What dy'e thigk of 
Miß Sterling? 
Love. What do I chink of Miſs Sterling! ? 
Sir Jobn. Ay; what dy'e think of her? 


Love. An odd queſtion !—but I think her SOA; lively 


git full of mirth and ſprightlineſs. _ 

Sir John. All miſchiet and malice, I doubt, 
Love. How? 
Sir Fobn. But her perſon what dy'e e think of chat? : 
Love. Pretty and agreeable, 

* Sir John. A little griſette thing. 
| Love: What is the meaning of all this? | 

Sir John, I'll tell you. You muſt know, Lovewell, that 
notwithſtanding all appearances——( ſeeing Lord Ogleby, 
etc.) We are interrupted— When they gone, I'll ex- 


Plain. 


Enter Lord oelrer, STzzLING, Mrs. Hz 1081386, 
; Miſs STERLING, and Faun v. 


1. Ogle. Great, improvments indeed, Mr. Sterling! won- 
ful ä ! the four ſeaſons ig lead, the _ 
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Mercury, and the baſin with Neptune in the middle, are 
all in the very extreme of fine taſte. You have as many 
rich figures as the man at Hyde-Park Corner. 
Sterl. The chief pleaſure of a country-houſe is to make 
improvements, you know, lord; I ſpare no expence, 
not I, This is quite another gneſ-ſort of a place than it 
was when I firſt took it, my Fed. We were ſorrounded 
with trees. I cut down above fifty to make the lawn before 
the houſe, and let in the wind and the ſun—ſmack-ſmooth 
as you ſee. Then I made a greenhouſe out of the old 
laundry, and turned the brew-houſe into a pinery.— The 
high octagon ſummer-houſe, you ſee younder, is raiſed on 
the maſt of a ſhip, given me by an Eaſt-Indea captain, who 
has turned many a thouſand of my money. It commands 
the whole road. All the coaches and chariots, and chaiſes, 
paſs and repaſs under your eye. I'll mount you up there 
in the afternoon, my lord, *Tis the pleaſanteſt place in the 

e take a pipe and a bottle, and ſo you ſhall ſay, my 

ord; rot (he u e 
L. Ogle, Ay or a boul of punch, or a can of flip, Mr. 

Sterling ! for it looks like a cabbin in the air. If flying 

chairs were in uſe, the captain might make a voyage to the 

Indies in it ſtill, if he had but a fair wind. A 
Cant, Ha! ha! ha! ha! „ 1 
Mrs. Heid. My brother's a little comacal in his ideas, my 

lord! But you'll excuſe him. I have a little gothic dairy, 

fitted up intirely in my own taſte In the evening I ſhall 
hope for the honour of your lordſhip's company to take a+ 
diſh of tea there, or a ſullabub warm from the coc. 
L. Ogle. 1 have every moment a freſh opportunity of ad- 
miring the elegance of Mrs, Heidelberg—the very flower of 

delicacy, and cream of politeneſs. _ Þ . 

5 a RE ord f leering at each other, © 
Ster. How d'ye like thoſe cloſe walks, my lord? '' 
L. Ogle. A moſt excellent ſerpentine It forms a perfect 

maze, and winds like a true lover's knot. | 1 
Sterl. Ay here's none of your ſtrait lines here — but all 

taſte—zig-zag—crinkum crankum—in and out right and 

3 and again twiſting and turning like a worm, my 

ord! - ; ; 3 ˙ i Laff 

I. Ogle, Admirably laid out indeed, Mr. Sterling] one 

can hardly ſee an inch beyond one's noſe any where in theſe 
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à bunch of flowers as big as the cook or the nurſe carry to 


' 
9 


walks. ou are a moſt excellent economiſt of your land, L 
and make a little go a great way. lt hes together in a be! 
ſmall parcels as if it was Placed i in pots out at 12 window S. 
in Gracechurch-Street. J 1 at al 

Cant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ; a fie 
IL. Ogle. What d'ye laugh at, Canton? ways 
Cant. Ah! que cette ſimilitude eſt drole ! So clever what mina 


you fay, mi lor! 
L. Ogle. [to Fanny. ] You ſoem mightily engaged, ma 
bout What are thoſe mee _ ſo buſily employed a 
. 


Fanny. Oaly making up a noſegay, my le 1 wi Get : 
your lordſhip do me Os honour of W 8 ance. 
| reſenting it. St 

L. Ogle. I'll wear it next my heart, madam |—I ſee the L. 


young creature doats on me. +  [ Apart. 
Miſs Sterl. Lord, filter! you've loaded his lordſhip with 


town on Monday morning for a beaupot. —Will your lord- 
ſhip give me leave to preſent you with this roſe and a ſprig 
of fweet briar? _ peara 

L. Ogle. The trueſt emblems of yourſelf, Madam! allWling a 


Lirectuels and poignancy.—A little jealous poor ſoul! _ Loi 
[Apart Ml Sir 

Siterl. ie my lord, if you pleaſe, [I'll carry you to ſee Lo: 
my. ruins, Sir 
Mrs. Heid. You'll abſolutely fatigue his Jordihip with Lo! 
overwalking, brother! Sir 


L. Ogle. Not at all, madam! We're in the garden of E- 
gen, you know; in the region of perpetual ſpring, youth, 
and beauty. | [leering at the women, | 

Mrs. Heid. Quite the man of quality, I perteſt. [ Apart. than 2 

Cant. Take a my arm, mi lor 
[ Lord Ogleby leans en him, 

Sterl. T'll only ſhew his lordſhip my ruins, and the caſ-ence r 
6” and the-Chineſe bridge, and then we'll goin to! 2 

a 
. Ogle. Ruins, did you ſay, Mr. Sterling? | 

Ster. Ay, ruins, my lord | and they are reckoned. v very 

fin ones too. You would think them ready to tumble on 
Jour head, It has juſt coſt me a hundred and fifty pounc 
t my ruins in thorough I ee —__ 0 you 

\ pleaſes. + Py ray v 
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LI. going, tops] What ſteeple's that we ſee vonder? 
he pariſh- church, I ſuppoſe. ee. 
Sterl. Ha! ha! ha! that's admirable. It is no church 


at all, my lord! it is a ſpire that I have built . tree, 
a field or two off, to terminate the proſpect. 
ways have a church, or an obeliſk, or a ſomething, to ter- 
minate the proſpect, you know. That's a rule of taſte, my 
o SD „ „ | 
L. Ogle. Very ingenious indeed! For my part, I deſire 
no finer proſpect; than this I ſee before me.  [/eering at the 
women.]1—Simple, yet varied; bounded, yet extenfive— 
Get away, Canton ! [puſhing away Canton] I want no afliſt- 
ance —T11 walk with the ladies. - 


p - 


. Sterl. This way, my lord! %% 8, 
he L. Ogle. Lead on, ſir We young folks here will fol- 


bw you, Madam! Miſs Sterling! Miſs Fanny! I attend 
you, [Exit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 


Manet Sir John Melvil, and Lovewell,  _ 
Sir John. You muſt know then, notwithſtanding all ap- 


lng and me will come to nothing 

Lovew, How! »ñÿ2b ar | . i 
Sir 75hn, It will be no match, Lovewell. 
Lovew, You amaze me. What ſhould prevent it. 
Sir Fohn. I. „ | 
Lovew. You! wherefor? 
Sir Fobn. I don't like her. 


vas extremely devoted to her from inclination, but thought 
jou always conſidered it as a matter of convenience, rather 
than affection. 1 


ence ready to receive one woman as ſoon as another. I look- 
ed upon love, ſerious, ſober, love, as a chimæra, and mar- 
rage as a * of courſe, as you know moſt people do. 
But I who was ne 
of its ſincereſt votaries. In ſhort, my defection: from Miſs 
Sterling proceeds from the violence of my attachment to a- 
Lovew. Another! So! ſo! here 
ray who is ſhe? * | 


Cant. [ following. ] He is cock_o'de game, ma foi [LExit. 


pearances, that this treaty of marriage between Miſs Ster- 


Lovew, Very plain indeed! I never ſuppoſed that yon 


ately ſo great an infidel in love, am now one 


Sir Fohn, Very true. I came into the family without, any 
impreſſions on my mind with an unimpaſſioned indiffer- 


— 5 
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body has forbidden them, tis true—but-you know either 
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Sir John. Who is ſhe! who can ſhe be? but e the 
tender, amiable, en ging Fanny. e | 

Lovew, Fanny! What Fanny? | 

Sir Fohn. Hanny re 2 Her Gter—Isn not ſhe an an- 
gel, Lovewell ? 

TLovew. Her ſiſter ? Confuſion 00 mul not think of 
it, Sir John. 

Sir John. Not think of it ? ? Ican think of nothin elſe. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it poſſible for me to be indul- 
ged in a perpetual intercourſe with two ſuch objects as Fan- Me c: 
ny and her ſiſter, and not find my heart led by inſenſible 


_ attraftion towards her? You ſeem An ky Si 
don't you anſwer me? een, 
Love. Indeed, Sir] ohn, this event gives me infinite con- ing 

cern. ring 


Sir Job. Why fo?—Is not ſhe » an angel, e ? 

Lovew. I foreſee that it muſt produce the worſt conſe- 
quences, Conſider the confuſion it muſt unavoidably create. WW mo! 
Let me perſuade you to drop theſe thoughts i in time, 
Sir John. Never—never, Lovewel] ! 

Love. You have gone too far to recede. A negotiation, 
ſo eee, concluded, cannot be broken off with any grace. 
The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected; the prilimi- 
naries almoſt finally ſettled between lord Ogieby and Mr. 
Sterling; and Miſs Sterling herſelf ready to receive you a8 
a huſband. 

Sir Jobn. Why, the bans have been publiſhed, and no- 


of the parties may change their minds even after they enter 
the church, 

Lovew, You think too lightly of this matter, - To carry 
your addreſſes ſo far—and then to deſert her—and for herſſreſſ: 
liter too !—it will be ſuch an affront to the family, that rage 
they can never put up with it. Loven 
Sir Fobn. I don't think ſo: for as to my transferring myMWenmer 
| paſſion from her to her ſiſter, ſo much the better fo 
rg you know, 1 don t carry my eee out of the fa 

mily | 

Lover, Nay, but prithee be ſerious, and think better offre ſh 


it. 

Sir Jobn. 1 have thought better of it already, you ſee Love 

Tell me honeſtly, Lovewell! can you blame me? Is thera 
any compariſon between them ? . | 


Fo. 


of Miſs sterling's vivacity. 
Sir John. Vivacity! a medle of Cheapſide pertneſe, and 


tity for £00! wedding- dinner, it ſhall be n a turtle at 
aſt. 
Lovew. But 1 ſee no probability of ſucces for, gran- 
ing that Mr. Sterling wou'd have conſented to it at firſt, 


kir to the family before? 
ing but deſpair, the fear of loſing my dear Fanny, could 


il may appear, if I can make it adyantageous to him as 
money- tranſaction, as I am ſure [ can, he will e 
me into it. 

Lovew, But even ſuppoſe Ks ſhould, which [ very much 
ubt, I don' t n Fanny herſelf wou- d liſten to your: ad- 
tefſes. - 


Lovew. You'll find I am in the right. 

as Sir Jobn. I have ſome little reaſon to think otherwiſe, 
Lovew, Vou have not declared your: e to her al- 
dy? 

Sir Jebn. Ves, Tra. . 


8 


dreſſes to any woman, without receiving ſore little en- 
uragement? 

Lovew. Encouragement ! did ſhe give you any encou- 
gement? 


ſhe bluſhed and cried—and deſired me not to think of 
any more: upon which I preſt her hand - xiſſed it—— 
er of - 11 was an angel wand I cou'd ſee it tickled her to 
ou | \ 

ms And did ſhe expreſs no peilt at your declara- 


r John. Why faith, to = hs the truth, ſhe was a little 
Vor,, II. Dd 
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Lovenv,. As to that now—why that—that is jul—juſt as 
t may ſtrike different people. There are many ad wirers : 


Whitechapel, pride -No—no#—if I do go ſo far into the 


ke cannot liſten to it now. Why did not you break this af. 5 


Sir Fobn. Under ſuch embarcaſed circumſtances as I have 
een, can you wonder at my irreſolution or perplexity? No- 


ring me to a declaration even now: and yet, I think I 
now Mr. Sterling ſo well, that, as range as my propo- 
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Sir John. ow are deceived a little i in that particular. þ 


Lovenw, Indeed eee how did ſhe receive | 


by John, ; think i it is not very eaſy for me to make my | 


Sir Fobn, I don't know what you call encouragement— 5 
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Lurpriſe—and the get away from me too, before I cou' 
thorough If explain Wyle. If T ſhould not meet with a 
opportunity of ſpeaking to her, 1 muſt get yu to deliver 
vii og from me. 

| Lovew, 1!—a letter !—T had rather have voting 

Sir Fohn. Nay, you promiſed me your ee and 
am ſure you cannot ſeruple to make yourſelf uſeful on ſuc 
an occafion. ou may, without ſuſpicion, acquaint he 
verbally of my determined affection for her, and TREE I at 
' reſolved to aſk her father's conſent, 

Lovew, As to that, I—your commands, Sou know 
that is, if ſhe—Indeed, Sir John, 1 think you are in th 
wrong. 

* Ton. well — well that“ 8 my Toner. 148 the 
The goes, by heav'n | along that walk yonder, MIS ſee ? 
I'll go to her immediately, 
Lovew. You are too fas Conſider what you? 
doing. 

EF Jobn. 1 would not loſe this opportunity for the ur 
verſe, 5 

Lovew. Nay, pray don t go! ! your violence and eager 
may overcome her ſpirits, — The ſhock will be too much f 
Her. ' [detaining bi 
Sir John, Nothing ſhall prevent me. Ha] now ſhe tu 
into another walk. Let me go! [breaks from him. ] Th 
loſe her. eing. turns back.] Be ſure now to keep out 


e Way.—1 a us, I ſhall never forgive, you 
5 ; Þ ors haſti 


LovewELL alone. 

death | I can't bear this. In love with my wife 
quaint me with his paſſion for her! make his addreſſes | 
fore my face !—T ſhall break out before my time.—This 1 
| the meaning of Fanny's uneaſineſs. She could not ence 
rage him] am ſure the could not.—Ha! they are turni 
Into the walk, and coming this way, Shall I leave 
place ?—leave him to ſollicit my wife I can't ſubmi 
It. hey come nearer and nearer—If I ſtay, it will le 
ſuſpicious It may betray us, and incenſe him They 
here -I muſt 80—1 am the moſt unfortunate fellow in 
world. | LU 

| Enter Fanny, and Sir Joun, 

Fanny. Leave me, Sir John, I beſeech you leave me 
Wy why will 7ou Feri to 9 me with idle ſolicit 


3 
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ns, which are an affront to my charager, and an n injurx 
h o your Own honour ? +. 

EY Sir John. I know your delicacy, and tremble. to offen 
er Et: but let the urgency of the occaſion be my excuſe! Con- 
der, madam, that the future happinels of my life depends 
n my preſent application to you! conſider that this day 
nult determine my fate; and. eſe are perhaps the only 
5 noments left me to incline you to warrant my paſſion, and 
o intreat you not to oppoſe the propoſals I mean to open 
bo your father. 

Fanny. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir John! Think of your 
previous engagements Think of your own ſituation, and 
think of mine! What have you diſcovered in my conduct 
* that might encourage you to ſo bold a declaration? I am 
| hocked that yau ſhould: venture to ſay ſo much, and bluſh 
that I ſhould even dare to give it a hearing. ——Let me be 
one? 

1 Sir Job. Nay, how: madam! but one e 
al ſenſibility is too great.— Engagements! what engagements 
| haye even been pretended. on either fide than thoſe of fa- 
1 nily- convenience? I went on in the trammels of matri- 
nonial negotiation with a blind ſubmiſſion to your father 
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„and lord Ogleby but my heart ſoon claimed a right to 
| de conſulted. It has devoted itſelf to you, and obliges 


n ne to plead earneſtly for the ſame tender intereſt in hs our * 


Fankuy. Have a care, Sir John | do not miſtake a deprav- 
ed will for a virtuous inclination. By theſe common preten- 
ie of the heart, half of qur ſex are made fools, and a grent- 

er part of your's deſpiſe them for it. 

Sir Jobn. Affection, you will allow, is involuntary. We 
cannot always direct it to the object on which it ſhould fix 
—But when it is once inviolably attached, inviolably as 
mine is too you, it often creates reciprocal affetion— When 
[laſt urged you on this ſubject, you heard me with mare 
| temper, and I hoped with ſome compaſſion, 

: Fanny. You deecived yourſelf. If I forebore to exert a 
148 Proper ſpirit, nay, if I did not even expreſs the uickeſt ve- 
entment of your behaviour, it was only in conſideration of 
| WY bat reſpect I wiſh to pay you, in honour to my ſiſter: and 
de affured, Sir, woman as I am, that my-vanity could reap. 
no pleaſure from a triumph, that muſt reſult from the black - 
eſt treachery to her. . [ Going, | 
t Sir John, One word, l 1 have done, [Peeping ber. I 


— 


LW 
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Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency of the occa 
ſion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with you I appes | 
therefor from your delicacy to your juſtice.—— Your ſiſter 7 
1 verily believe, neither entertains any real affection for me 
or tenderneſs for you.—Your father, I am inclined to think 
is not much concerned by means of which of his daughte 
the families are united, —Now, as they cannot; ſhall not b id r 
connected, otherwiſe than by my union with you, wh 
will you, from a falſe delicacy, oppoſe a meaſure ſo con 
ducive to my happineſs, and, I hope, your own: 
love you, . moſt paſſionately and ſincerely love you—ant 
hope to propoſe terms agreeably to Mr. Sterling.——If t hei 
you don't abſolutely lothe, abhor, and ſcorn me —if ther 
is no other happier man . 4 
Fanny. Hear me, Sir! hear my final determination. 
Were my father and fiſter as inſenſible as you are Pleaſed 
to repreſent them ;—were my heart for ever to remain di 
engaged to any other —1 could not liſten to your propoſals 
—MWhat ! You on the very eve of a marine with my ſiſter 
1 ME anger, the ſame roof with her, bound not only b 
his ne {hi fu We but even the ties e 
TIESontraOifte er happineſs, not to conſpi 
8 ; e peace. of a whole family and th 
my own too! — Away! away, Sir John! At ſuch a time 
and in ſuch circumſtances, your addreſſes only inſpire m 


with horror. PEI ay, you muſt Aera me. n eee wo Wi ay 

go. ; ot 
Sir John. We net haven in abſolute deſpair ir ls yo 

me a glimpſe of hope! © TÞ Falling on his inen 


Fanny. T cannot, Pray, Sir John! [ Aruggling to ge 
Sir Fobn, Shall this hand be given to another? [Xi 
ing her band.] No——1 cannot endure it ——My whol 
ſoul is yours, and the whole hopping 2 15 Wes is in Fo 
power. | 


| Enter Miſe ene TE 
Fanny. Ha! my ſiſter is mw Riſe for e sir John INt—; 
Sir John. Miſs Sterling! [riſing 
Miſs Sterl. I beg 3 Sir 1—You'll excuſe me, ma ; 
dam {—I have broke in upon you alittle unopportunely, I How 
believe But I did not mean to interrupt you only came. Lo 
Sir, to let you know that breakfaſt rs} if you have figiſh{Wbavig 
ed ue GE 's wer errand bneſs, 


* 25 
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Sir John. I am very ſenſible, Miſs Sterling, that this may | 

ppear particular, but — 

Mir Sterl, Oh dear, Sir John, n put yourſelf t to the. 
wuble of an opology. The thing explains itſelf, _ 

Sir Fohn, It will ſoon, madam! In the mean time I can 
nly aſſure you of my profound Velpeck and eſteem for you, 
id make no doubt of convincing Mr. Sterling of the ho- 
pur and integrity of my intentions. And—and your 
umble ſervant, madam! _ [Exit in confuſt ſon. 

Manent Faux v, and Miſs Srzzi ine. 

Miſs Sterl. Reſpe& ?—Inſolence Eſteem: Very fine 
uly ! And you, madam! my ſweet, delicate, inno- 
ent, ſentimental ſiſter ! will you convince my papa too of 
he integrity of your intentions? 

Fanny. Do not upbraid me, my The? ſiſter ! Indeed, I 
ont deſerve it. Believe me, you can't be more offended at 
s behaviour than I am, and I am ſure it cannot make you 
alf fo miſerable. 

Miſs Sterl. Make me miſerable ! You are mightily de- 
rived, madam !. It; gives me no ſort of uneaſineſs, I aſſure 
du 5 baſe fellow As for you, Miſs ! the pretended 
ftneſs of your diſpoſition, your artſul good-nature, nev r 
npoſed upon me. I always knew you to be "By, and e 
ous, and deceitful. | 

Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. | | 
Miſs Sterl. Oh, you are all goodneſs, to be gab Did 
0 | find him on his knees before you? Did not I ſee him 
ls your ſweet hand ? Did not I hear his proteſtations ? 2 
ſas not J witneſs of your diſſembled modeſty? No- 
0, my dear don't imagine that you can make a fool of 
ur elder ſiſter ſo eaſily, | X 
Fanny. Sir John, I own, is ts blame; but L am above | 
e thoughts of doing you the leaſt injury. : Rs 
Miß We ſhall try that, madam !—T hope, Miſs, 
u'll be able to give a better account to my papa and my 


ho Int—for they ſhall both know of this' W I promiſe. 
174 wn | - TExi. 


Fanxy alaze. 
How unhappy I am! my diſtreſſes multiply upon me.— 
r. Lovewell muſt now become acquainted with Sir John's 
haviour to me and in a manner that may add to his un- 
neſs, -My father, inſteed of being diſpoſed by ſortu- 
 circumltances 0 for 505 Fr FITS will be pre- 
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viouſly incenſed againſt me. —My fiſter and my aunt will be- 
come irreconcileably my enemies, and rejoice in my diſgrace. 
et, at all events, I am determined on a diſcovery. I 
dread it, and am reſolved to haſten it. It is ſorrounded 


with more horrors every 2 as it Ae every inſtant 
more neceſſary, PR I aaa th YT. 


e S ENI L 
TK Hale. 


Enter a fervant lakes in Serjeant Flower, and 
 Councellors Traverſe and Trueman,--all booted. 


SERVANT, 


H 1 S way, if you pleaſe, gentlemen [ my maar; is 
at breakfaſt with the family at preſent — but Pl] let 
him know, and he will wait on you immediately. 
Flow, Mighty well, young man, mighty well, 
Serv. Pleaſe to favour me with your names, gentlemen. 
- Flow, Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Serjeant Flower, 
and three other gentleman of the bar, are come to wait on 
him according to his pemment⸗ Fn of 
Serv. I will, Sir. ; Going, 
© Flow. And harkee, young man! [ ſervant returns.] De- 
fire my ſervant—Mr, Serjeant Flower's ſervant— to bring in 
my green and gold ſaddle-ctoth and piſtols, and wy them 
down here in the hall with my portmantua, 
Serv. I will, Sir, | Me bs [Exit. 
Manent Lawvyens, FO Nie 
' Flew, Well, gentlemen |! the ſettling of theſe marriage- 
articles falls conveniently enough, almoſt juſt on the eve of 
the circuits. Let me ſee—the Home, the Midland, Ox- 
ford, and Weſtern, ay, we can all croſs the country well 
enough to our ſeveral deſtinations, ling gs er do 705 
begin at Abingdon? 5 
Trav. The day after to-morrow. 
Flow. That is, commiſſion- day with us at Warwick too. 
—But my clerk has retainers for every cauſe in the paper, 
ſo it will be time * if I am there the next morning. 


45 
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be- Bcfides; I have about balf a dozen caſes that have lainby.. | 
ce Wl me ever ſince the ſpring aflizes,' and I mult tack opinions to 
1 them before 1 ſee my. country-clients again—ſo I will take 
led if the evening before mend then currente calamo, 3 as 1 fay : 
Int —eh, Traverſe! 333 
it. Trav, True, Mr. Serje 1 
Flow. Do you expect to have much to > do on the home- 
circuit theſe aflizes? 1 
Trav, Not much 27 1 botaah but a "god deal on 
the crown fide, I believe,—@The goals are brimful—and 
ſome of the felons in good circumſtances, ' and likely to be 
tolerable clients—Let me ſee! I am engaged for three high- 
way robberies, two murders, one forgery, and half a do- | 
zen larcenies, at Kingſton, i | 
Flow. A pretty decent goal-delivery bo you expect to 
bring off Darkin, for the robbery on Putney- Common Can 
you make out your alibi? ; 
Trav. Oh, no! the crown-witnefles are ſure to prove our - 
identity, He ſhall certainly be hanged: but that don't ſig- 
nify, — But, Mr. Serjeant, have you much to do —_ re- 
markable cauſe on the Midland this circuit? | 
Flew. Nothing very remarkable,—except two rapes, and 
Rider-and Weſtern at Nottingham, for crim. nen. — but, on 
the whole, I believe, a good deal of buſineſs. Our aſſo-— 
ciate tells me, there are above thirty venires for Warwick. 
Trav. Pray, Mr. Serjeant, are you concerned in ene 
and Thomas at Lincoln? : | 
Flow, I am for the plantiff. 
Trav, And what do you think on't ? 
Flow. A nonſuit. 8 Tf 
- Trav, I thought ſo. | 5 | 
Flow. Oh,- no manner of doubt on't—luce clarius—we 
have no right in us—we have but one chance. 


* 


C- Trav. What's that ? : 

of Flow, Why, my lord-chief res not go the circuit this 
X= time, and my brother Puzzle being in the conmilliqn, the 
Jl: cauſe will come on before him. 

du Truc. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can but throw 


duſt in the eyes of the defendant's counſel. 
Floau. True.—Mr, Trueman, I think vou are concerned 
0. for lord Ogleby in this affair? [.it Trueman. 
T, True. I am, Sir; —lI have the honour to be related to his 
"= lordſhip, and hold ſome courts for him in Summerſetſhire, 


_ . tackle hold? tight and ſtrong ?—Eh, maſter Serjeant? 
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go the Weſtern circuit and attend the ſeſſions at Exeter, 
merely becauſe his lordſhip's intereſt and property lie 1 in that 
part of the kingdom. | 

Flow. Ha l- and pray, Mr. Trueman, how _ have 
you been called to the bar? 

True. About nine years and three quarters, | 

. Flaw. Ha I don't know that I ever had the pleaſure 
of = you arbor I wiſh you ſucceſs, young genile- 
man : 


| 32 


Enter Srenrind: | 
Sterl. Ob, Mr. Serjeant Flower, I am glad t to ſee you 
our ſervant, Mr. Serjeant ! gentlemen, your ſervant! 
— Well, are all matters concluded ? Has: the ſnail-paced 
conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's Inn, ſettled the articles 
at laſt? Do you approve of what he has done? Will his 


Floav. My friend Ferret's flow and ſure, Sir but then 

8 ferius aut citius, as we ſay, —— ſooner or later, Mr. Ster- 

ling, he is ſure to put his buſineſs out of hand as he ſhould 

do—My clerk has brought the writings, and all other in- 

ſtruments along with him, and the ſettlement is, I believe, 

as _ a ſettlement as any ſettlement on the face of the 
earth! 

Sterl. But that damn'd mortgage of £ 60,900. — There 
don't appear to be any oer incumbrances, I hope? 
Trav. I can anſwer for that, Sir—anrt that will be cleared 

off immedi; ately on the payment of the firſt part of Miſs 
Sterling” 8 portion Vou agree, on your part, to come down 
with (S0, ooo. 
Sterl. Down on the nail Ay. ay, my money is ready 
to- morow, if he pleaſes—he ſhall have it in Indea- bonds, 
or notes, or how he chuſes, —Your lords, and your dukes, 
and your people at the court- end of the town ſtick at pay- 
ments ſometimes—debts unpaid, no credit, loſt with them 
hut no fear of us ſubſtantial fellows—eh, Mr. Serjeant! 
Floau. Sir John having laſt term, according to agreement, 
levied a fine, and ſuffered a recovery, has thereby cut off 
the entail of the Ogleby «ſtate for the better effecting the 
purpoſes of the preſent intended marriage; on which above- 
mentioned Ogleby eſtate, a. jointure of , 2006. per ann. 
is ſecured to your eldeſt daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, 
ſpinſer; and: the whole eſtate, after the death of the afore- 


| id Earl, c 
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the body of the elorefai® Elizabeth TY lawfully tobe. 
depOtTeBar in m 33 
. Very eee Sir n is to be put in immediate 7 en " 
oſſeffion of as much of his lordſhip's Somerſetſhire eſtate, . wi 
is lies in the manors of Hogmore and Cranford, amonn—— 
ing to between two and three thouſands per ann, and at 
the death of aer Bearings? a ee fum of IP ys 
and 145 po £ ; 
| e Sir e Mover” 32333 8 
Sterl. Ah, Sir John Here we are—hard at 1 Par- 
the road to matrimony—We'll have no jolts; all upon 
de nail, as eaſy as the new pavement. Firſt the lawyers, 
en comes the doctor ——Let us but diſpatch the long- 
robe, we ſhall 28 ſet Pudding-ſleeves to work, I warrant . 
ou. 
Sir Mak Iam ſorry to interrupt you, Sir, but 1 1 
hat both you and theſe gentlemen will excuſe me having 
bmething very particular for your private ear, I took the 
iberty of following you, and oh owe weil oblige me . 5 
in audience immediately. A 1-4 428455 W 
Sterl. Ax, with all my heung Gentlemen; Mr. Ser-: * 
ant, you H excuf n alle — you ker. 
-The writings will keep cold till to-morrow morning. 
Flow. * IL mu be at Ware en bac. the day 
ter? 
Sterl. © Rips nay; Tſhar't part with you to-night, gentle - | 
den, T promiſe; you——My houſe is very full, but I have 
eds for you all, beds for your ſervants, and ſtabling for 
your horfes—Will you take a turn in the garden, and 
ew ſome of my improvements before dinner ? Or will you 
nuſe yourſelves in the green, with a game of bowls and 
cool tankard ?— My ſervants ſhall attend you Do you 
buſe any other refreſhment ?!——Call for what you pleaſe; - || 
em do as you pleaſe; make yourſelves quite at home, 6 
it! beg of you. Here,. Thomas, Harry, William, wait 
at, n theſe gentlemen !—[//o/lows the lawyers out, bawling 1 
off ting: and then returns te Sir John.] And now, Sir, I 
n entirely at your ſervice, What are your co 
th me, Sir John? 
Sir John. After having carried the negotiation between 
Ir families to ſo great a length, after having aſſented ſo 
adily: to all your propoſals, as well as received ſo many 
ances of your nnn with the demands 
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made on our part, I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, 
to be the involuntary cauſe of any uneaſineſss. 
Sterl. Uneaſineſs! what uneaſineſs Where buſineſ, is 
tranſacted as it ought to be, and the parties underſtand one 
another, there can be no uneaſineſs. Lou agree, on ſuch 
and ſuch conditions, to receive my daughter for a wife; 
on the fame conditions I agree to receive you as a ſon-in- 
law; and as to all the reſt, it follows of courſe, you Da 
as regularly as the payment of a bill after acceptance. 
Sir John. Pardon me, Sir; more uneaſineſs has ariſer 
than you are aware of. I am  eayſelf, at this inſtant, in 
ſtate of inexpreſlible- embarraſſment; Miſs'Sterling, I: know, 
is extremely diſconcerted too; and unleſs you will oblige 
me with the afliſtance of your friendſhip, I foreſee the 
ſpeedy pro reſs of diſcontent and animoſity through the 


> family, I'l 
- Sterl, What the deuce i is all this ? i don' t underſtand : def 
Angle fylable; out 


Fir John, In one was ellen ale mill be abſolutely, i im 
poſſible for me to fulfil wy i Maran in rogars to Miſt 
Sterlin 
ws How, Sir 3 d do you. mean to put an affron 
upon my family? What! refuſe to— 

Sir John, Be aſſured, Sir, that I neither mean to affron 
nor forſake your family, —My only fear is, that you ſhould 
| deſert me; for the whole happineſs of my life depends o 

my being connected with 1e An, by op nn and 


tendereſt ties in the world. 05 8 
Sterl. Why, did not you tell me, but e a moment ago Sir 
that it was ab olutely impoſſible for you to Ry: my daugh 8 
5 ter * ? 0 1 
Sir John. True. —But you have nine daughter, Sir 1 w. 
Sterl. Well? © ;þ 
Sir John. Who has PPT the amg abſolute domini 8 

on over my heart. I have already declared my paſſion GY tho 
her; nay, Miſs Sterling herſelf is alſo apprized of it, an 8 
if you will but give a ſanction to my preſent addreſſes, th 8 
uncommon merit of Miſs Sterling will no doubt recommend 8 
her to a perſon of equal, if not ſuperior rank to myſelf, an I 
our families may {till be allied by my union with Miſs Fanny. ſey 
Sterl, Mighty fine, truly! Why, what the plague di For 


you make of ns, Sir John? De you come to market for m 
daughters, like ſervants at a 'Ratute-faiv ? Do you this 
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that T will ſuffer you, or any man in the world, to come in- 
to my houſe, like che Grand Signior, and throw the hand- 
kerchief firſt to one, and then t'other, juſt as he pleaſes? 
Do you think I drive a kind of African ſlave- trade with 
them ꝰ and ; 
Sir Fohn. A moment” 5 patience, Sir Nothing bat the 
exceſs of my paſſion for Miſs Fanny ſhou'd have enduced me 
to take any ſtap that had the leaſt appearance of diſreſpect 
to any part of your family; and even now I am deſirous to 
atone for my tranſgreſſion, by making the moſt adequate 
compenſation that lies in my power. 
Sterl. Compenſation! What compenſation can you poſſi 
bly make in ſuch a caſe as this, Sir John? i _. 
Sir John. Come, come, Mr. Sterling; I know you to i 
be a man of ſenſe, a man of buſineſs, a man of the world. 
I'll deal frankly with you: and you ſhall ſee that I do not 
defire a change of meaſures for my own gratification, with- 
out endeavouring to make it advantageous to you 
A What nne can your inconſtancy be to me, 
ohn? N 16 
Fobn. III tell you, eee Ian chat by the ar- 
ticles at preſent ſubſiſting between us, on the day of my 
marriage with Miſs Sterling, you agree to pay Gn * i 
groſs ſum of eighty iq thouſand pounds. - 1 
Sterl. Well! 
Sir Jobn. Now, if you will but conſent to my waving that 
marria 
Ster 3 L agree to your waving that marriage? ? Impoſlible, 
Sir John / 
Sir John. I hope not, Sir; as on my part, I will agree ||| 
to-wave my Tight to thirty thouſand 3 of the fortune 1 
was to receive with her. ; ii 
Sterl. Thirty thouſand, d'ye fay ? 3 li 
Sir John, Yes, Sir; and except of Miſs Fanny with ry 9 
thouſand, inſtead of fourſcore. 1 
Sterl. Fifty thouſand—- 
Sir Fobn. Inſtead of fourſcore. ll! 
Sterl. Why, ——why—there may be ſomething i in that, | 
Let me ſee; Fanny with fifty thouſand inſtead of Bet- [ 
ſey with fourſcore—But how. can this be, Sir John 
For you now I am to pay this money into the hands of 0 
my lord Ogleby; who, I believe between you and me, 1 
Sir PROS not overſtocked with ready money at 5 pre- b 
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ſent; and threeſcore thouſand of it, you know, is to gt 
to pay off the preſent incumbrances on the eſtate, Sir John 

Lir John. That objection is eaſily obviated. Ten of the 
by twenty thouſand, which would remain as a ſurplus of the 
fourſcore, after paying off the mortgage, was intended by 
his lordſhip for my uſe, that we might ſet off with ſome little 
eclat on our marriage; and the other ten for my own. Ten 


thouſand pounds therefor I ſhall be able to pay you imme 
diately; and for the remaining twenty thouſand, you ſhal 


have a mortgage on that part of the eſtate which is to bail S:- 

made over to me, with whatever ſecurity you ſhall require Ste 

for the regular payment of the NI till the „ E BY 
duly diſcharged. 


Sterl. Why tte do you Juſtice; Sir Joh there i is fone 
thin g fair and open in your propoſal; and fince I find yo 
do not mean to put an affront upon my family- 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my thoughts 
Mr. Sterling. —And after all, the whole affair is nothing 
extraordinary ſuch things happen every day—and as the 
world has only hcard generally of a treaty between the fa 
- milies, when this marriage takes. place, nobody will be the 
© wiſer, if we have but diſcretion eee to keep our owr 
- counſel, | 93 

Sterl. True, true; nd ſince you only 3 . one 
girl to the other, it is no more than We ſo much 

ck, you know. 


Sir Fohn. The very thing, er rs 
Sterl. Odſo! I had quite forgot. We are reckoning 
without our hoſt here. There is another difficulty=— _ 
Sir Fohn, You alarm me. What can that be? | 
Sterl. I can't ſtir a ſtep i in this buſineſs without conſult 
ing my ſiſter Heidelberg. —The family has very great, wi 
expectations from her, and we muſt not give her any oſ- th 
fence. an 
Sir Fobn. But if you come into this meaſure, ſurely ſheſi haz 
will be ſo kind as to conſent 
Sterl. I don't know that—Betſey i is ber dar ling, and I it i. 
can't tell how far ſhe may reſent any flight-that ſeems to baſunes, 
offered to her favourite niece. However, T'1! do the belt of fa 
can for you. Lou ſhall go and break the matter to her firſt, It gen; 
and by that time that I may ſuppoſe your rhetoric has pre 
vailed on her to liſten to reaſon, I will ſtep in to reinforcq or. 1 
your arguments, | | 


J 


Sir John. I'll fly to her mu x hag | Shona me 
pur aſſiſtance ? WA | 
Sterd. Ido. 


ttend nie 1 . 5 bee. 
Sterl. Harkde, Sir John! | 55 
FSir John returns, 


hn. * 

Sir John. Oh, 1 am dumb, Iam dumb, Sir. CCeing. 
Sterl. You remember it is thirty thouſand, 2 

Sir Fohn. To be ſure Ido. [going. 


ip between us. 


in. 


STERLING alone. 


ur to give me every thing Why, what mere children 


ather, and as uncertain as the ſtocks.— Special Fellows 
drive a bargain and yet they are to take care of the in- 
ct of the nation truly !—here does this whirligig man of 
ſult- ion offer to give up thirty thouſand pounds in hard mo- 


and if he wants more money, as he certainly will let 
y ſhe haye children by my daughter or no, I ſhall have his 
le eſtate in a net for the benefit of my family, Well; 
nd it is, that the children of citizens, who have acquired 
to beſunes, prove perſons of faſhion ; and thus it is, that per- 


eſt NPof faſhion, who have deines their donde, reduce the 


firſt, | generation . Wy | E vit. 
pre . 


ie er 16. 5555 
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Sir Fohn. Ten thouſmd t Gras for it ie! ET now actos 


Sterl. Not a word of the thirty thouſand to my fi fi der, sir ; 


Sterl. But, Sir John !—one thing m more ['Sir John re- 
rng. ] My lord mult know nothing of this ſtroke of friend- 


Sir John, Not for the world —Let me alone! let me a- 

el | ; [ Exit haſtily. - 
5 tel. [holding bim. I- And when every thing is agreed, 
muſt give each other a bond to be held faſt to the bar- 


bir Jobn. To dy ſure, A bond by all means! a bond, 
whatever you pleaſe, [Exit 22 | 


| ſhould have thought of more Send 2p s in a he. | 


your fellows of quality, that cry for a play-thing one 
nute, and throw it by the next ! as changeable as the 


real with as much indifference as if it was a china orange. 
oy this mortgage, I ſhall have a hold on his Terra-fir- * 
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SCENE Changes to another Apartment, pee 
I ro ap e FP " WL» 
Enter Mrs, HEIDELBERG, and Miſs.STERLING, 15 


Ni Sterling. This is your gentle - looking, ſoft-ſpeaki En 
e e Mis e e ee 
Mr. Heidel. My Miſs Fanny ! I diſclaim her. With all we 
her arts ſhe never could inſinuate herſelf into my good graces Pe. 
——and yet ſhe has a way with her, that deceives man, wo- by 
man, and child, except you and me, niece, | ma 

Miſs Sterl. O ay; ſhe wants nothing but a crook in her ; 

hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a perfect picture of e 

- innocence and ſimplicity. 2s 
Mrs. Heidel. Juſt as I was drawn at Amſterdam, when ſhe 

I went over to viſit my huſband's relations. | | Sir 
Miſs Sterl. And then ſhe's ſo mighty good to ſervants to 

Pray, Fohn, do this—pray, Tom, do that—thank you, 7en- im. 
ny and then ſo humble to her relations — 7 be ſure, Papa ! MI 27 
—as. My Aunt pleaſes my Sifter knows Be. But with all oth 
her demureneſs and humility ſhe has no objection to be lady Ml ©2 
= xa it ſeems, nor.to any wickedneſs that can make her £ 
ſo. | | 1 Ten | 

Mrs. Heidel, She lady Melville? Compoſe yourſelf, Neice! Ml Pot 
I'll ladyſhip her indeed :—a little creepin, cantin,—She the 
ſhan't be the better for a farden of my money. But tell thi 


me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir John corre- 4 
ſpond with her partiality to Lovewell? I don't ſee a conca- Al 
tuation here. ; | | N roo 


Mi Sterl. There I was deceived, Madam. I took all 4 
their whiſperings and ſtealing into corners to: be the mere ber 
attraction of vulgar minds; but, behold ! their private WM nc 
meetings were not to contrive their own infipid happineſs, Ml . 
but to conſpire againſt mine. But I know whence proceeds vile 
Mr. Lovewell's reſentment to me. I could not ſtoop to 
be * with my father's clerk, and ſo 1 have loſt his in- 4 

derelt. . | 3 

| © Mrs. Heidel. My ſpurrit to a T. My dear child! [A7 7 

ng ber. I- Mr. Heidelberg loſt his election for member of 

| parliament, becauſe I would not demean myſelf to be ſlob- 

|  bered about by drunken ſhoemakers, beaſtly cheeſmongers, Wl 7 

| and greaſy butchers and tallow- chandlers. However, 


CES 


7 — 
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Neice, I can't help diffuring a little in opinion from vod in 
this matter. My experunce and ſagucity makes me ſtill ſuſ- 


pect, that there is ſomething more between her and that 
Lovewell, notwithſtanding this affair of Sir Jobhn—1 had 
my eye upon them the whole time of breakfaſt.— Sir John, 


I obſerved, looked a little confounded, indeed, though I 
knew -nothing of what had paſſed in the garden. Lou 
ſeemed to ſit upon thorns too: but Fanny and Mr. Love- 
well made quite another-gueſs ſort of a figur; and were as 
perſet a pictur of two diſtreſt lovers, as if it had been drawn 
by Raphael Angelo. — As to Sir John and Fanny, I want a 
matter of fact. | 1 * 


Miſt Sterl. Matter of fact, Madam ! Did not I come un- 


expectedly upon them? Was not Sir John kneeling at her 
feet, and kiſſing her hand? Did not he look all love, - and 


ſhe all conſuſion? Is not that matter of fat? And did not 


Sir John, the moment that Papa was called out of the room 
to the lawyermen, get up from breakfaſt, and follow him 
immediately? And J warrant you, that by this time he has 
made propoſals to him to marry my fſiiter Oh, that ſome 
other perion, an earl, or a duke, would make his addreſſes 
to me, that I might be revenged on this monſter ! | 


Mrs. Heidel, Be cool, child ! you hal be lady Melvil, - 


in ſpite of all their caballins, it it coſts me ten thouſand 
pounds to turn the ſcale. Sir John may apply to my bro- 
ther, indeed; but I'll make them all know whoigoverns-in 
this fammaly. | add bg 

Miſs Sterl. As I live, Madam, yonder comes Sir John. 
A baſe man! I can't endure the ſight of him, L'II leave the 
room this inſtant. 1 %% 

Mrs, Heidel. Poor thing! Well, retire to your own cham- 
ber, Dll give it him, I warrant you; and by and by I'll come, 
and let you know all that has paſt between us. 


- 


Miſs Sterling. Pray do, madam !—{/ooking back.]-—A ; 


vile wretch! _ "1 1 [Exit in a rage. 

„ Enter Sir Joun MeLvit, - f 
Sir John, Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, Madam! 
[Bowing very reſpectſully. 


Mrs. Heidel. Your ſervant, Sir John! [drooping a balf- 


„ oft: i courtſey, and pouling. 
Sir Zohn. Miſs Sterling's manner of quitting the room on 


DF APPL oach, and the viſible coolneſs of your behaviour to | f 


Ee 2 
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me, Madam, convince me that ſhe has acquainted you wit 
what paſt this morning. 
"Mrs. Heidel. T am very ſorry, Sir goht to be made a 
. quainted with any thing that ſhould induce me to chang 
the opinion, which I could 9 wiſh to entertain of a pe 
ſon of qualaty, - 5 [ pouting 
Sir John. It has always been my ambition to merit th 
beſt opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg; and when ſhe com 
To weigh all circumſtances, I flatter myſelf —— : 
Mrs. Heidel. You do flatter yourſelf, if you imagine tha 
ip; can approve of your behaviour to my neice, Sir John. 
And give me leave to tell you, Sir John, that you have bee 
drawn into an action much beneath you, Sir John; an- 
that T look upon every in jury offered to Miſs Betty Sterling 
as an offron't to myſelf, Sir Ihn. ua rm. 
Sir Jobn. I would not offend you for the world, Madam 
but when Lam influenced by a partiality for another, how 
ever ill-founded, I hope your diſcernment and good ſen 
will think it rather a'point of honour to renounce engage 
ments, which I could not fulfil ſo ſtrictly as I ought ; and 
that you will excuſe the . in my inclinations, ſince th 
new object, as well as the firſt, has the Honour of bein 
your neice, Madam, 7 
Mrs, Heidel, I diſclaim her as a neice; Sir John; Mi 
Sterling diſclaims her as a ſiſter, and the whole fammal 
muſt diſclaim her, for her monſtrus baſenefs and treacher) 
Sir 7ohn, Indeed ſhe has been guilty of none, Madam 
Her hand and heart are, I am ſure, ala at tlie FI 1 2 
of yourſelf, and Mr, Sterling. | 35 
Enter STERLING behind. 
And if you ſhould not oppoſe my 4 if 1. am fure 0 
Mr. Sterling's conſent, Madam. | 4 
JJC % GE hg tt 45 
Sir Jabn. Quite certain, Madam. | 
Sterl. Ibebind.] So! they feem to be coming to term 
already. I may venture to make my appearance. 
- Mrs. Heidel. To marry Fanny? [Sterling advances # 
Sir John. Yes, Madam. f [degrees 
Met. Heidel. My brother has given his conſent, you ſay 
. Sir John. In the molt ample manner, with no other re 
friction than the failure of your concurrence, Madam. 


Mr. 


[/eee Sterling I Ob, here's Mr, n who will conßz. 7 
firm Mo 1 have told you. | 


Mrs. Heidel. What! have you conſented to A up your 
wn daughter in this anker: brother? 

Sterl. Give her up! no, not give her up, ſiſter; only in 
aſe that you—Zounds, I am afraid you have ſaid too much, 
ir John. | : [apart to Sir John. 

Mri. Heidel. Ves, yes. 8 now that it is true enough 
rhat my neice told me. You are all plottin and cava 


Sir Fohn, I have not yet made him acquainted with it, 
adam, 


d his lordſhip and myſelf truly, are not to be conſulted 'rill 
te laſt. 

Sterl. What! did not you conſult ay lord? Oh, fie for 
tame, Sir John? | 
Sir Fobn, Nay, but Mr. Sterling— | ; 
Mrs, Heidel. We, who are the perſons of moſt conſe- 
vence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to know 
othing of the matter, till the whole is as good as conclud- 
d upon, But his lordſhip, I am ſure, will have more ge- 
roſaty than to countenance. ſuch a perceeding——And 1 
duld not have expected ſuch behaviour from a perſon of 
our qualaty, Sir John,—And as for you, brother hy 
Sterl, Nay, nay, but hear me, fiſter! | 
Mrs, Heidel. I am perfectly aſhamed of you Have you 
o ſpurrit? no more concern for the honour of our fam- 
aly than to conſent— 

Sterl. Conſent? I conſent As I hope for mercy, I ne- 
r gave my conſent, Did 1 conſent, Sir John? 

Sir Fobn, Not abſolutely, without Mrs, Heidelberg con- 
urrence., But in caſe of her approbation— 

Sterl. Ay, I grant you, if my ſiſter approved. — But that” s 
lite another thing, you know, — [To Mrs. Heidelberg, 


re 0 


du knew her better, brother Sterling What approve 
having your eldeſt daughter returned upon your hands, 
id exchanged for the younger? I am furprifed how you 
uld liſten to ſuch a ſcandalus propoſal. 

Sterl. I tell you, I never did liſten to it. Did not I ſay 


* at I would be governed entirely by my ſiſter, Sir John ? 
IF And unleſs ſhe agreed ta your ee | lanes for 
coo M. Heidel. 1 agree to his marrying Fanny ? abomina- 


The man is TOY out of his ſenſes —Can' t that 
Ee 3 | i 
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gainſt her. Pray, does lord Ogleby know of this affair? 


Mrs. Heidel. No, 1 warrant you, I thought ſo.—And 


Mrs. Heidel. Your ſiſter approve, indeed II thought 


1 
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wiſe head of yours foreſee the conſequence of all this, bro- 
ther Sterling? Will Sir John take Fanny without a fortune? 
No. After you have ſettled the largeſt part of your pro 
perty on your youngeſt daughter, can there be an equal 
portion left for the eldeſt ! No—Does not this overturn the 
whole ſyſtum of the fammaly ? Yes, yes, yes. "You kno 
I was always for my neice Betſey's marrying a perſon of the 
very firſt qualaty. That was my maxum, And, therefor 
much the largeſt ſettlement: was of courfe to be made upon 
her.—As for Fanny, if ſhe could, with a fortune of twenty 
or thirty thouſand pounds, get 2 knight, or member of par- 
 Hament, or a rich common-council-man for a huſband, 
thought it might do very well, 

Sir John. But if a better match ſhould offer itſelf, wh 
ſhould not it be accepted, Madam? 

Mrs. Heidel, What! at the expence of her eldeſt ſiſter 
Oh fie, Sir John !—How could you bear to hear of ſuch ar 
indignaty, brother Sterling? ? 

Sterl. II nay, I ſhan't hear of i it, I promiſe} you. — can' 
hear of it indeed, Sir John, 

Mrs. Heidel. But you have heard of it, OTE Sterling 
You know you have; and ſent Sir John to propoſe it to me 


But if you can give up your daughter, I ſhan't forſake mi in 
niece, I aſſure you. Ah! if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg 

and our ſweet babes had been alive, he would not have be at 

haved ſo. wy de 
Sterl. Did I, Sir John? nay, ſpeak!—bring me off, or w 

are ruined, (apart to Sir John pl 

Sir Jobn. Why, to be ſure, to ſpeak the truth. — he 


Mi. Heidel, To ſpeak the truth, I'm aſhamed of yot 
both. But have a care what you are about, brother! hav it, 
2 care, I ſay, The lawyers are in the houſe, I hear; an ip 
if every thing is not ſettled to my liking, PII have nothin 
mote to ſay to you, if I live theſe hundred years;—I'll g ſhi 
over to Holland, and ſettle with Mr. Vanderſpracken, m fri 
poor huſband's firſt couſin; and my own fammaly ſhall n 
ver BE the better for. a farden of my money, I promiſe youll m. 

[Ex no 
e Sir Joun, and STERLING, 5 

Sterl. I thonght ſd. I knew ſhe never would agree to i 
Sir John. Sdeath, how 2 What can we d | 
Mr. Sterling? : Iv 
Sterl. . Nothing. 2 e mj 
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Sir Jobn What! muſt our een break off, the mo- 
ment it is made then? 

Sterl. It can't be helped, Sir John. 
told you before, have great expectations from my ſiſter ; and 
if this matter proceeds, \y 
ens to leave us My brother Heidelberg was a warm man; 
and died worth a Plumb at leaſt; a Plumb! ay, I warrant 
you, he died worth a Plumb and a half. 

Sir Jobn. Well; but if I. : 

Sterl, And then, my ſiſter has three or four very good 


mortgages, a deal of money in the three per cents, and old 
South-Sea annuities, beſides large concerns in the Dutch 
and French funds. The n part of all this ſne means 


to leave to our family. 

Sir John. 1 can only ſay, Sir- 

Sterl. Why, your offer of the difference of chirty . 
ſand, was very fair and handſome to be ſure, Sir John. 

Sir Zobn.. Nay, but Iam even willing to 

Sterl, Ay, but if I was to accept it againſt her will, I 
might loſe above a hundred thouſand ; ſo, you ſee che bal- 
ance is againſt you, Sir John, _ 

Sir Fehn, But is there no way, do you think, of 3 
ing on Mrs, Heidelberg to grant her conſent ? 

Sterl. 1 am affraid not. However, when her paſſion i is 
abated—for ſhe's very paſſionate—you may try what can be 
done: but you muſt not uſe my name any more, Sir John. 

Sir Fobn. Suppoſe I was to prevail on lord Ogleby to ap- 
ply to her, do you think that would have * influence over 
her? 

Sterl. I think he would be 1 more likely to n her to 


it, than any other perſon in the family. She bas a great re- 


ſpect for lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 
Sir John. Vl apply to him this very day. And if he 


ſhould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend on your - | 


friendſhip, Mr. Sterling? 
Ster. Ay, ay, I ſhall be glad to oblige you, when it is in 


my power; but as the account ſtands now, you ſee it is 


not 12 20 the wade And ſo yn ſervant, Sir John. 


Sir Jour Mz vi 0 | 


Thetunily, ail _ 


ou hear yourſelf that ſhe threat» 


E. 


What a . am I in!— Breaking off wich ht whom | 


I was hound by treaty to marry ;- rejected by the object of ] 


my affections ; ; and embroiled * this turbulent woman, 


> 


| 
| 
| 


$344. THE.  CLANDES! INE - MARRIAGE, 
_ whogoyerns the whole-amily.—And yet oppoſition, inſtead 


of ſmothering, increaſes my inclination, 'I muſt have her, 
Fil apply immediately to lord Ogleby ; and if he can but 


bring over the aunt to our party, her influence will over- 


eome the ſeruples and delicacy. ben 22 e 80g I ſhall 
be:the n On Exit. 


I 


wo ACT WW. SCENE 7 5 
Kb $21.7 AA „ 


STz RIANG, 


Wir will you lend Fanny: fo town, filter? 
Mr.. Heidel. Tee denen I've given 
orders about it already. | 

Sterl, Indeed? NE) | 

- Mrs, Heidel. Poſitively. 

Sterl. But conſider, ſiſter, at ſuch a time as this, han 
an add appearance it will have. 

Mer. Heidel. Not half ſo odd, as her bebavivor, brother. 
his time was intended for happineſs, and I'l! keep no 
incendiaries here to deſtroy it. 1 infiſt upon her going off 
to- marrow mornin | 

. Srerl, I'm afrai this is als your doing, Betſey 1 as 

Miſs Sterl. No indeed, Papa. My aunt knows that it is 
not.—Forall Fanny's baſeneſs to me, I am ſure I would not 
3 or 4 any thing to 55 her with you or my aunt for 

e world 


. Mrs. Heidel. Hold your tongue, Betſey. I will have 


my way.-—W hen ſhe is packed off, every thing will go on 
as it.fhould do. Since they are at their intrigues, Lil let 
them ſee that we can act with vigour on our part; and the 
ſending her out of the way ſhall be * ee en ao to 
allthe roſt of my perceedings. n 


A. Heide. — brother Se. 


5 Enter SranuInG, Mrs Hxp3unzke, and My S7xRLING, 


1 


us F Aw 
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ling, for I am reſolved'to be rid of her, and I will, Come 
along, child ! [70 Miß Sterling. The poſt-ſhay ſhall be 
at the door by ſix*o'clock in the morning; and if Miſs Fan- 
ny does not get into it, why, I will, and ſo there's an end i 
of the matter. [ubounces out with Miſs Sterling. 
MʃNMMWMn. Hmm 4 \ 0 

Mrs. Heidel. One word more, brother Sterling !—T ex- 
pect that you will take your eldeſt daughter in your hand, 
and make a formal complaint to lord Ogleby of Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour, Do this, brother; ſhew a proper re- 
gard for the honour of your fammaly yourſelf,” and I ſhall 
throw in my mite to the raiſing of it, If not—but now you 
know my mind. So act as you pleaſe, and take the conſe- 
quences, 5 N [Esit. 

irie, er 

The devil's in thꝭ woman for tyranny—mothers, wives, 
miſtreſſes, or ſiſters, they always will govern us. As to my 
ſiſter Heidelberg, ſhe knows the ſtrength of her purſe, and 
domineers upon the credit of it, —* I will do this and you _ 
© ſhall do that and you muſt do t'other, or elſe the fa- 

* mily ſhan't have a farden of'—ſ[mimicking]—So abſolute 
with her money !—but to ſay the truth, nothing but mo- 
ney can make us abſolute,” and ſo we muſt e en make the beſt. 


of her. . ; — 


— 


SCENE changes to the Garde. 


Enter Lord Octny and Canton. © _ 


L. Ogle. What! Mademoiſelle Fanny to be, ſent away !—. 

Why ?—W herefor ?—What's the meaning of all this? 
Cant. Te ne ſcais pas, —T know noting of it. 

L. Ogle. It can't be; it ſhan't be. I proteſt againſt the 
meaſure, She's a fine girl, and I had much rather that the 
reſt of the family were annihilated than that ſhe ſhould leave 
us. Her vulgar father, that's the very abſtract of Change - 
Alley—the aunt, that's always endeavouring to be a fine 
lady—and the pert ſiſter, for ever ſhewing that ſhe is one. 
are horrid company indeed, and without her would be in- 


tolerable. - Ah, la petit Fanchon ! ſhe's the thing. Len't 


2 


the, Can't? 


4 — 
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| - +Gant. Dere is rere ſyeppatic, entre vous, and dat 
ve hie mi lor. 1 
L. Nele. Il not be left.a among > theſe Goths ke. Vandals, 
Jour Sterlings, your Heidatbergs, and Devilbargs—lt ſhe 
goes, I'll po tively go too. 

Cant. In de ſamepoſh-chay, mi lor? You. have no object 
1 believe, nor mademoiſelle neider too— ha, ha, ha. 

I Frithee hold thy folliſh tonge, - Cant. Does 
thy Swiss Gupidity imagine that I can ſee and, talk with a 

fine-girLwitbout deſires? — My: eyes are involuntarily attrac- 
ted by beautiful objects I fly as naturally to a fine girl— 
Cant. às de fine girl to vob, my lor, ha, ha, ha; you 
al way fly togedre like un pair de pigeons— 

L. Sgle. Like un pair de pigeons—[ mocks him rams 
etes un ſot, Monſ. Canton—Thou:art always dreaming of 

_ Tayvintrigues, 2and-never ſeeſt \me-hadiner, but en auen 
miſchief, vou old ſool, u. 

Can. e oy J eonſeſs; bat not always bool in dat, 
my dor, ihe, he, be. 

L. Ogle. He, he, ne. Thon art . thy ab- 

fundities amuſe one Thou art like my rappee here, tale. 
"Its ont ibis box.] a moſt ridiculous ſuperfluity, but be thes 
now and then is a moſt delicious treet. 

Cant. Lou do me great honeur, my lor. 

L. Ogle. Tis fact, upon my ſoul.— Thou art veaperly 
my cephalic ſnuff, and art no bad medicine againſt me- 
grims, vertigoes, and profound thinking—ha, ha, ha. 
Cant. Your flatterie, my lor, vil make me too prode. 
L. Ogle. The girl has ſome little partiality for me, to be 
ſure: but prithee,. Cant, is not that Miſs Fanny yonder ? 

nt. [looking with a glaſs.) En verite, tis ſhe, my lor, 

one of de'pigeons;—de pigeons d'amour. 

I. He. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. [fmiling. 
| Capt. I am-monkee, I am ole; but I havereye, I have 
ear, and a little underſtand, now and den. OY 

. Ogle. Taiſez vous bete 

Cant. Elle vous attend, my lord. — Sbe vill make a love 
to yon. 

1 L "Ogle. Will ſhe? Have at her then! A fine girl can't 
_ oblige me more, —Egad,”I find myſelf a little enjouee 
come along, Cant the is but in che next walk but there 
is ſuch a of this damn'd mme W N 
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ee that one ſees people for half an hour-before-onv one 
-Alions, Mouſ; Canton, allons done 1 
e 9 N Bare ire. 


euere, of the Glrden: 


1 and Fixnr. : 


| Tao dear Fanny, I cannot bear your diltre gb it | 
- Wh overcomes:all my reſolutions, and 1 am prepared for the 
| Wl diſcovery, | 

Fanny. But how can it be effected before my departure ? 


 Lovew, I'll: rellyou.—Lord Ogleby ſeems to entertain a 


viſible partiality for you; and notwithſtanding the peculi- 
arities of his behaviour, 1 am ſure that he is humane at the 
bottom. He is wain to an exceſs; but withal extremely 
good · natured, and would do any thin g to recommend him- 
ſelf to a lady. Do you open the whole affair of aur mar- 
riage to him immediately. It vill come with more irreſiſt- 
able perſuaſion from you than from myſelf; and I doubt not 
but you'll gain his friendſhip and protection at once. His 
influence and authority will put an end to Sir John's ſolliei- 
tations, remove your aunt's and ſiſter's unkindneſs and ſuſ- 
picions, and, I hope, reconcile. your. father and the wins 
family to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it Where is my lord? | 

Lovew, I have heard him and Canton ſince dinner ſing · 
ing French ſongs under the great walnut- tree by the par- 
lour door. If you meet with him in the . you _y 
diſcloſe the wk immediately. | 


better than this continual anxiety. 


to ſecond you. Ha here comes my lord. Now, my dear 
Fanny, ſummon up all your ſpirits, Mead our cauſe power 
fully, and be ſure of ſucceſs — e 

Fanny. Ah, don't leave me! | 

Lovew: Nay, you muſt let me; 

Fanmy. Well; ſince it muſt be ſo, III obey: youz if I have 
the power. Oh Lovewell! : - 

Love, Conſider, our ſituation is very eritieal. Fo wbr- 
row OY is fixt for your —— and if we loſe this 


Fanny, Dreadful as the taſk is, Pl do it,—Aby thing i is 
Lovew, By that time the diſcovery is made, Iwill appear 


* 
. 
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opportunity, we may wiſh in vain for another. fle ap- 

proaches -I muſt. retire.— Speak, my et ng, Speak, 

and make us. happy! 1 | CExit, | 
Fanny alone. : 

Good heaven, what a ſituation am I in! what that I do? 
what ſhall J fay to him? I am all confuſion. 

Enter Lord OcLteBy and Canton. . 

L. Ogle. To ſee ſo much beauty ſo ſolitary, Madam, is 
a ſatire upon mankind, and tis fortunate that one man has 
broke in upon your reverie for the credit of our ſex. I ſay 
one, Madam, for poor Canton here, ROY: age and infirmi- 
ties, ſtands for nothing, +; obo 

Cant. Noting at all, inteed. | t 

Fanny, Your lordſhip does me great honour. —T had a 
8 favour to requeſt, my lord! 

L. Ogle. A favour, madam !—To be Wee with. your 
commands, i is an inexpreſſible favour done to me, Madam. 

Fanny. If your lordſhip could indulge me with the honour 
of a moment's —What is the matter with me ? LAlde. 

L. Ogle. The girl's confus'd—he I— here's ſomething i in 
the wind; faith — “1 have a tete: a· tete with her—allez vous 
. te Canton, 

Cant. I 3 pauvre Mademoiſelle! my lor, have pi- 
tie upon de poor pigeone/ 

I. Ogle. Vl knock you down, Cant, if vou re imperti- 
nent. ſmiling. 

Cant. Den I mus avay—[ ſhuffle along. Iron are moſh 
_ pleaſe, for all dat. A [ Afide, and exit. 
grit I ſhall fink with apprehenſion. LAlide. 

Ozte. What a ſweet girl !—ſhe's a civiliz'd being, and 
- * or the barbariſm of the reſt of the family. 
Fanny, My lord 1— FShe courtfies, and bluſhes. 
L. Ogle, [addreſſing ber. ] I look upon it, madam, to be 
one of the luckieſt circumſtances of my life, that I have this 
moment the honour of receiving your commands, and the 
ſatisfaction of confirming with my tongue, what my eyes 
perhaps have but too weakly expreſſed that I am ern 
_—the humbleſt of your ſervants, 

Fanny. I think myſelf greatly honoured, by your lord- 
ſhip's partiality to me; but it diſtreſſes me that I am oblig- 
ed in my preſent ſituation to apply to it for protection. 

188 nas Iam Kappy i in your ien ne n it 


gives me an opportunity to ſhew my zeal. Beauty to me, 
would die a martyr, I'm in tolerable ſpirits, faith ! [ Afede. 


treſſed creature than myſelf, Affection, duty, hope, deſ- 


my boſom; and even the preſence of your lordſhip, to whom 
| have flown for protection, adds to my perplexity. | 
L. Ogle. Does it, Madam ?— 
fault; the devil's in me, I think, for perplexing young wo- 
men. [ade and ſmilling.] Take courage, Madam! dear 


Miſs Fanny, explain.—You have a powerful advocate in my 


breaſt, I aſſure you—my heart, Madam am attached to 


you by all the laws of ſympathy, and delicacy.—By my ho- 


nour, I am, | 


Fanny. Then I will venture to unburthen my mind. — 
Sir John Melvil, my lord, by the moſt miſplaced, and miſ- 


happieſt of women. 


ſes to ou? 


lope it is needleſs to ſay, that my duty to my father, love 
bo my ſiſter, and regard to the whole family, as well as the 


- MWMrcat reſpect I entertain for your lordſhip, Ccuriſying.] made 
. Ne Nos ae at his addreſſes. 1 mY 5 6 | 
hL. Ogle. Charming girl Proceed, my dear Miſs Fanny, 
Roo RC Op od Ba > Og | 
6. Fanny. In a moment give me leave, my lord !—But if 
d 


5 I have to diſcloſe ſhould be received with anger or diſ- 
eaſure 5 „ 
L. Ogle, Impoſſible, by all the tender powers — Speak, 
beſeech you, or 1 ſhall divine the cauſe before you utter 


Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John's addreſſes are not only 
ocking to me in themſelves, but are more particularly 
agreeable to me at this time, as—ag— + [hefttating. 

L. Ogle. As what, Madam? - | | 


another, 5 1 
L. Ogle, If this is not plain, the devil's in it [ 4/ide.]J— 
it tell me, my dear Miſs Fanny, for I muſt know ; tell 


Vor. II. | Ff 
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is a religion, in which I was born and bred a bigot, and 


Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more dif- 


pair, and a thouſand different ſentiments, are ſtruggling in 


Venus forbid |My oli 


imed declaration of affeQion for me, has made me the un- 
L. Ogle. How, Madam |! has Sir John made has addreſ- ' 


Fanny. He has, my lord, in the ſtrongeſt terms. But 8 


Fanny. As —pardon my confuſion I am entirely devoted | 
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Enter CaxTon haſtily. 5 | 
ras; My lor, my lor, my lor! . 7 ſym 
L. Ogle. Damn your Swiſs impertinence! how durſt how J 

interrupt me in the moſt eritical melting moment that eve 
| love and beauty honoured me with ? part 
Cant. I demande pardonne, my lor! Sir John Melvil or 
my lor, ſent me to beg you to do him the honour! to 2 b 
a little to your lordfhip. ; 
L. Ogle. I'm not at leifure—T am bury ot away, youll” ' 
| ſtupid old dog, you Swiſs raſcal, or T'll 
Tant. For bien, my lor.— { Cant. goes out tiptoe vhat 
L. Ogle. By-the laws of gallantry, Madam, this interrup 
tion ſhould be death; but as no puniſhment ought to di 
turb the triumph of the ſofter paſſions, the criminal is par Ste 
doned and diſmiſſed Let us return, Madam, to the high 
eſt luxury of exalted r minds —a declaration of love from th 
lips of beauty. | | 
Fanny. The entrance of a third perſon has a little relie 8 
ed me, but I cannot go thro' with it and yet I muſt ope My 
my heart with a diſcovery, | or it will break with its burde 
I. Ogle. What paſſion in her eyes! I am alarmed to agi L.C 
tation. [A/de,J—I preſume, madam, (and as you ha 
flattered me, by making me a party concerned, I hope you 
+ excule the preſumption) that mes 
Fanny. Do you excuſe my making you a party concerne( 
my lord, and let me intereſt your heart in my behalf, as 
future happineſs or miſery in a great meaſure depend 
L. Ogle. Upon me, Madam? 
Fanny. Upon you, my lord. I 7 
IL. Ogle. There's no Randing this: 1 have caught the i. en f 
fda her tenderneſs diſſolves me. [0.248 paſli, 
Fanny. And ſhould you too ſeverely judge of a raſh ai" wh 
tion which paſſion prompted, and modeſty has long ce 
cealed.—.— e 
L, Ogle. (taking Jar hand.) Thou amiable creature ed Y His 
mand 55 heart, for it is vanquiſhed —Speak but thy v 1 upo 
tuous wiſhes, and enjoy them. hy L. Og! 
| Fanny. I cannot, my lord indeed, I cannot—Mr. Lo 1 
well muſt tell you my diſtreſſes and when you know th | ifs . 
| N and protect me !— [Exit in ieꝗ , dot m 
| | Lord Ocuey alone, umulat 
- How the devil could I bring her to this? It is too mi 4 ; on 
—too much—TI can't bear it—1 muſt give 1 to this aſe —SL 


vx 


— 


ſympathy, and I feel every tenderneſs [ have inſpir'd 


| have made How could I poſſibly imagine that a little 
partial attention and tender civilities to this young creature 


what the devil! Miſs Sterling too! What miſchief's in che 

vind now ? + | : | | 
Enter STERLING, and Miſs ST8 ap NG, 

Sterl. My lord, I am attending my daug 


L. Ogle. Your eyes, Miſs Sterling for I always read t 


re your commands, Madam? 5 75 | 
Miſs Sterl. I have but too much cauſe for my emotion, 
ny lord! 25 | . | 
L. Ogle, I cannot commend my kinſman's behaviour, 


me of it, | 


r John's inconſtancy. _ 


anſports you too far. Sir John may have entertain'd a 
ion for Miſs Fanny; but, believe me, Miſs Fanny has no 


1 ſion for Sir John. She has a paſſion, indeed a moſt ten- 
- paſſion. She has opened her whole ſoul to me, and I 
xd tow where her affections are placed. [ conceitedly. 


Miſe Sterl. Not upon Mr, Lovewell, my lord; for I have 
at reaſon to think-that her ſeeming attachment to him, 
by his conſent, made uſe of as a blind to cover her de- 
zus upon Sir John, | | be 


— 


him. | [ ſmelling. 


Miſs Sterl. Have a care, my lord, that both the Families 


mulation! You don't know her—indeed, l you 


Ff 2 
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able weakneſs—(wipes bis eyes.) My heart overflows with 


 /ifles the tear.) How blind have I been to the deſolation 


hould have gathered to this burſt of paſſion! Can Ibe a man 
and withſtand it? No I'll ſacrifice the whole ſex to her.— 
But here comes the father, quite apropos. I'll open the mat- 

ter immediately, ſettle the buſineſs with him, and. take the 
ſreet girl down to Ogleby-houſe to-morrow morning—Bur . 
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hes of a young lady —betray ſome little emotion — What 


adam. He has behaved like a falſe knight, I muſt con- 
6. 1 have heard of his apoſtacy. Mis Fanny has inform- 


Miſs Sterl. Miſs Fanny's baſeneſs has been the cauſe of 
L. Ogle. Nay, now, my dear Miſs Sterling, your paſſion | 


L. Ogle. Lovewell! No, poor lad! She does not think 


not made the dupes of Sir John's artifice and my liſter's | 


n't know her a baſe, inſinuating, perfidious!—It is too 
ich—She has been beforehand with me; I perceive, Such 


3 


352 THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 


unnatural bebaviour to me But ſince 1 ſee I can have no J. 
redreſs, I am reſolved that ſome way or other 4 will have be 
revenge. 7 1 E x j it, 


Sterl. This is fooliſh work; my Flord! 

= Ogle. I have too much e to bear the tears of 
auty. 
Sterl. It is touching indeed, my. lord wand every moving 


5 | for a father, 


L. Ogle. To be ſure, Sir !—You muſt be diſtreſt beyond wy 
meaſure |—Wherefor, to divert your too exquiſite feelings, 5 
ſuppoſe we change the ſubject, and proceed to buſineſs. ; the 

Sterl. With all my heart, my lord! 

L. Ogle. Yousſee, Mr, Sterling, we can make. no union 
in our families by the propos d marriage. | | 

Sterl. And very ſorry I am to fee it, my lord. 

L. Ogle. Have you ſet your heart upon being allied to our 
houſe, Mr. Sterling? 


Sterl. Tis my only wiſh, at preſent, my e 21 1 
may call it. . Eos! 
L. Ogle. Your wiſhes Wall "el fulfill CC. hi 
Sterl. Shall they, my lord — but how—how 1 = 
L. Ogle. I'll marry in your family. is 1 
Sterl. What! my ſiſter Heidelberg? 2 
L. Ogle. You throw me into a cold PER Mr. Sterling caſs 
No, not your ſiſter—but your daughter, — 
Sterl. My daughter! | L 
L. Ogle. Fanny !—now the murder” S out! | | 2 
Sterl.. What you, my lord ? TE | £0 But 
L. Ogle. Yes—T, I, Mr. Sterling! think 
Sterl. No, no, my lord that's too much. P/. 7 niling. 
L. Ogle. Too much? I don't comprehend you. 2 
Sterl. What, you, my Tory, marry my Fanny —Bleſ gg one 
me, what will the folks fay ? L 
I. Ople, Why, what will they ſay? | barn 
-* Sterl. That you're a bold man, my tord—that's all. 15 i 
L. ogle. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit for 5 1. 
know Do you court my alliance? fin 
Sterl. To be ſure; my lord. fire © 
L. Ogle. Then I'll explain. My nephew won't marry 1 
your eldeſt daughter nor I neither Jour youngeſt daugh 1 
ter won 't marry him —1 will marry your youngeR daugh Li 


ter 
Sterl. What! with a youn ger dav . s fortune, m 
lord ? 


0 
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5 - Ogle. With any. fortune, or no fortune at all, Sir. 
Love is the idol of my heart, and the dæmon Intereſt ſinks 
before him. So, Sir, as I ſaid before, I will marry your 

youngeſt daughter; 1255 Bae dogs daughter will marry 


1 2 

tn £727 — 

2 _ 2 i" 
— — 


me. s | > 
. Sterl. Who told you ſo, „„ | 
| L. Ogle. Her own ſweet ſelf, Sir. e 
4 Sterl. Indeed? J 


L. Ogle. Yes, Sir: our affeftion'i is e your N 
tage double and treble your daughter will be a Counteſs 
directly I ſhall be the happieſt of beings—and you'll be fa- 
ther to an Earl inſtead of a Baronet. 

Sterl, But what will my ſiſter ſay ?—and my daughter! 2 

L. Ogle. LIl manage that matter —nay, if they won't con- 
ſent, I'll run away with your daughter in ſpite of you. 

Sterl, Well ſaid, my lord !—your ſpirit's good—I wiſh 
you had my conſtitution ?—but if you'll venture, I have no 
objection, if mv ſiſter has none. 

L. Ogle. I'll anfwer for your ſiſter, sir. Archon! the 
lawyers are in the houſe—L['ll have articles drawn, and the 
whole affair concluded to-morrow morning. 

Ster. Very well: and I'll diſpatch Lovewell to öden 
immediately for ſome freſh papers I ſhall want, and 1 ſhall 
leave you to manage matters with my ſiſter, 'You muſt ex- 
cuſe me, my lord, but I can't help laughing at the match 
—He! he! he! what will the folks ſay ? 

L. Ogle. What a fellow am I going to make a father of! ? 
—He has no more feeling than the poſt in his warehouſe 
But Fanny's virtues tune me to rapture again, and I won't. 
think of the reſt of the family. 5 

Enter LovewsELL haſtily, *' 

Lovew, I beg your lord{hip's 6 pardon, my lord; are you 
alone, my lord ? : 

L. Ogle, No, my lord, I am not alone! 1 am in com- 
pany, the beſt company. N 

Lovew. My lord! | 

L. Ogle. I never was in ſuch exquiſite encharin compa» 
0 ſince my heart firſt conceived, or my ſenſes ta ed PR- 
re- 

Loveau. Where are they, my lord? | [looking « about. 
BY "Ogle. In my mind, Sir. | 
"5 Wl Lovew. What company he have you there wy lord ? 


m [ ſmiling. | 
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I. Ogle. My own ideas, Sir, which ſo croud upon wy 
imagination, and kindle to ſuch a delirium of extaſy, that 
wit, wine, muſic, poetry, all combined, and each 9 
tion, are but mere ſhadows of my ſelicity. 2 
' Love, I ſee that your lordſhip is happy, and I Tejoice 
ar. 
- - Tz Oele. You ſhall rejoice at it, Sir; my felicity ſhall not 
ſelfiſhly be confined, but ſhall ſpread its influence to the 
whole circle of my friends. -T need not fay, Lovewell, that 
Fou ſhall have your ſhare of it, 
Lsvew. Shall I, my lord ?—then 1 underſiand—you have 
heard—Miſs Fanny has inform'd you 
L. Ogle. She. has—1 have heard, and ſhe ſhall be happy 
—'tis determin'd. 
Loew. Then I have reached the ſummit of my wilhes— 
And will your lordſhip pardon the folly ? _ 
L. Ogle. O yes, . poor creature, how could ſhe help it ? 
—*Twas unavoidable—Fate and neceflity> 
Lovew, It was indeed, my lord—Your kindneſs diſlract 
me. > 
L. Ogle. And ſo it did the poor girl, faith, 
Loew. She trembled to diſcloſe the ſecret, nd declare 
her affeftions? 
L. Ogle, The world, 1 believe, will not think her affe- 
tions ill placed. 
Love. [ bowing. 1-=You are too good, my lord . 
do you realy excuſe the raſhneſs of the action? | 
L. Ogle. From my very foul, Lovewell. 
| Lovew, Your generolity overpowers me—[ bowing. ]—l 
was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception, 
L. Ogle. More fool you then. 
Who pleads her cauſe with never-failing | beauty, 
ere finds a full redreſs. j [ſrike es his breaft 
| she s a fine girl, Lovewell. 5 
. Lovew. Her beauty, my lord, 1s her leaſ merit. she has 
an underſtanding- 
- L. Ogle. Her choice convinces me of hs we 
Lovew —{ bowing.) That's your lordſhip's goodneſs, 
ue choice was a diſintereſted one, 
Ogle. No—no—not g, e Mey began with i inter 
| Fu Ba ended with paſſion. \_ 
Neuem. Indeed, uy — 11 you were acquainted witl 


a 


— 


nd 


> has 
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her goodneſs of heart, and generoſity of mind, as well as 
you are with the inferior beauties of her face and perſen— 4 


L. Ogle. I am fo perfeQly « convinced of their exiſtence, | 
and ſo totally of your mind touching every amiable parti- 
cular of that ſweet girl, that were it not for the cold unfeel- 
ing impediments of the as, 1 WO APY her to-morrow - 


| morning, 


Lovew. My lord! | | | 
L. Ogle. I . 15 all that's honourable i in man, and 


amiable i in woman. 


Love. Marry her! Who do you mean, my lord? 

L. Ogle. Miſs Fanny Sterling, that is—the Counteſs of i 
Ogleby that ſhall be, - + = 

Lover. I am aſtoniſhed, 

L. Ogle. Why could you expect leſs 9955 me? 

Lovew. I did not expect this, my lord. 

L. Ogle. Trade and aecompts have deſtroyed your Fong) 

Loavew, No, indeed, my lord. [ /ighs. 
L. Ogle. The moment that love and pity entered my breaſt, 
J was reſolved to plunge into matrimony, and ſhorten the 


_ girl's tortures—1 never do any thing: by halves; do 1,  Love- 


well ? 

Lovew, No, indeed, my lord Lb. ee an acci 
dent! 

L. Ogle. W hats the matter, Lovewell-1 ! thou ſeem'ſt to 


| have loſt thy faculties. Why don't you wiſh me Joy, man? || 


Lovew. O, I do, my lord. | [ figbr, 
L. Ogle, She ſaid, that you would explain what E124 
not power to utter but I wanted no interpreter for the 

. of love. 


2vew. But has your lordſhip conſidered the MR TR NG |, 


ces of your reſolution ? 

L. Ogle. No, Sir I am above conſideration, when my 
deſires are kindled. | 

Lovew. But conſider the conſequences, my lord, to your 
nephew, Sir John. 

L. Ogle. Sir John has conſidered no conſequences him- * 
ſelf, Mr. Lovewell. i 

. Lovew, Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly refuſe his 
daughter to Sir John, - 

L. Ogle. Sir John has already refuſed Mr, Sterling! 3 day ogh- 
ter. 


Lieu. But what wil become of Miſs eu wes lord 12 
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L. Ogle. What's that to you ?—You may have her if you 
will—I depend upon Mr. Sterling's city-philoſophy, to be 
' reconciled to lord Ogleby's being his ion · in- law, inſteed of 
Sir John Melvil, Baronet. Don't you think that your ma- 

ſter may be brought to that, without having recourſe to his 

calculations? Eh, Lovewell! _ | 
Cove. But, my lord, that is not the queſtion. 7 

L. Ggle. Whatever is the queſtion, I'll tell you my an- 
ſuer—.—I im in love wie, a fine girl, whom I reſolve. to 
. 6 2 5 

| Enter Sir Joux MeL vat, 7 
What news with you, Sir John?—You look like 3 and x 
impatience— like a meſſenger after a battle. 

Sir John. After a battle, indeed, my lord, —I have this 
day had a ſevere engagement, and wanting your lordſhip 
as an auxiliary, I have at laſt muſtered up reſolution to de- 
clare, what my duty to you and to ey: have demanded | 
from me ſome time. 5 
L. Ogle. To the buſineſs then, and be as conciſe as poſ- 
1 for I am upon the wing —eh, Lovewell? 

[he ſmiles, and Lovewell bows. fe 

Sir John. I find tis in vain, my lord, to ſtruggle againſt 
the force of inclination. 

L. Ogle, Very true, Nephew—l ar am your witneſs, and | 
wilfecond the motion—ſhan't I, Lovewell ? | 

0.7 railing, and Lovewell 991 | 

Sir Jobn. Vour lordſhip's generoſity encourages me to 
tell you that I cannot marry Miſs Sterling. | 

L. Ogle. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it—lbe's a bitter po- 
tion, that's the truth of it; but as you were to ſwallow it, 
and not I, it was your buſineſs, and not mine—any Wing 
more? | 

Sir Fohn. But this, my lord—that I may be W OR) to 
make my addreſſes to the other ſiſter. 

L. Ogle. O yes—by all means have you any hopes there, 
Nephew ?—Do you think he'll ſucceed, Lovewell? [ /miles, 

A4 nd winks at Lovewell.. 

Leue I think not, my 1 | Mt gravel. 

I. Ogle. I think ſo too, but ah the fool try, | 

4 . Will your lordſhip favour me with your good 

offices to remove the chief obſtacle. to. the match, the re- 


. 47 of Mrs. e 


an 
vo 
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the young lady firſt ? it will ſave you a great deal of trouble; | 
won't it, Lovewell eee don't you laugh - 
at him? - | 

Lovew, I do, my lord. oe [forces a ; ſmile. 


Sir John. And your jordſhip will cndeavour to prevail 
on Mrs. ene to conſent to my marriage _ Mis 


| Fanny * 


. 9 le. Fl go and ſpeak to Mrs. Heid clbery, wont the 
adorable Fanny, as ſoon as poſſible. 415 
Sir John. Your generoſity tranſports me. 

L. Ogle. Poor fellow; what a dupe! oa little chinks hot . 
in poſſeſſion of the town. (> Aſide, 


£4/ 
Sir John. And your lordſhip i is not offended at this ſeem- 
ing inconſtancy. 

. Ogle, Not in the leaſt, Miſs Fanny” s charms will even 
excuſe infidelity—L look upon women as the fere nature, 
—lawful game—and every man who is qualified, has a na- 
tural right to purſue them; Lovewell as well as you, and 1 


as either of you. Every man ſhall do his beſt, SINE mit | 
fence to any what ſay you, kinſmen? 


Sir Fohn. You have made me happy, my lord: 

: Lovew, And me, I aſſure you, my lord. 

L. Ogle. And I am ſuperlatively ſo—al/lons 8 borks 
and away, boys RU to - wt e and I to mine ſui- 
vons e | Lnge. 


4 be xewnt N | 


— 


A c T V. SCE NE I. 


* ANN x s apartment: 


3” "Enter Lovew 11 and F GANT, fullewed by Berry. 


Far NY. 


\ x 4 H.Y did you come ſo ſoon, 1 Lovewell? ? the fa - 1 
mily is not yet in bed, and Betty N heard I 
ſomebody * near the chamber - door. 1 


— 


228. THE cnet M2 amy: 


_ "Betty. My miſtreſs i is right, Sir! evil ſpirits are abroad; 
and I am ſure you. are both too San not to expect miſchief 
from them. ; 

 .Lavery, But who can be ſo curious, or 10 wicked? 

'Brtty, I think we have wickedneſs, and curioſity enongh 


in this family, Sir, to expect the worſt. 
Fanny. I do expect the worſt. —Prithee, Betty, return to 


the outward door, and liſten if you hear any wan in che 
gallery; and let us know directly. 
> 7 6 85 1 warrant you, Madam—the lord bleſs you both! 


[Exit, | 


Aae What did my father Baue 9 you this evening ? 2 


Laus. He gave me the key of his cloſet, with orders to 


bring from London ſome papers relating to lord Ogleby. 
Fanny. And why did not you obey him! 
Laue. Becauſe I am certain that his lordſhip has open'd 
bis heart to him about you, and thoſe papers are wanted 
merely on that account—but as we ſhall diſcover all tomor- 
row, there will he no occaſion for them, and it would be 
idle in me to go. 
Fanny. Harkl— hark! bleſs me, how 1 ande IT feel 
the terrors of e Mr. Lovewell, this is too much 
forme. 

Lovew. And for me too, my Foot Fanny. "Loan appre- 


henfions make a coward of me.— But what can alarm you? 


your aunt and ſiſter are in their chambers, and you have- no- 
thing to fear from the reſt of the family. 

Fanny. I fear every body. and every thing, and every 
moment — My mind is in continual agitation and dread j— 
indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this ſituation may have very unhap- 
PY conſequences. .  [weeps. 

Lovew, But it ſhan' Er whuld rather tell our ſtory this 
moment to all the houſe, and run the riſk of maintaining you 
by the hardeſt labour, than ſuffer you to remain in this dan- 
gerous perplexity.— What! ſhall I ſacrifice all my beſt hopes 


and affections, in your dear health and ſafety, for the mean, 
and in ſucha caſe, the meaneſt conſideration—of our fortune! 


MWere we to be abandon'd by all our relations, we have that 
in our hearts and minds, will weigh againſt the moſt afflu- 


ent circumſtances. —I ſhould not have propoſed the ſecrecy - 


of our marriage, but for your ſake ; and with hopes that 
the — generous mene you have er to "ys _ me, 


N 
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might be leſs injurious to you, by: wenegs Jucky moment 
of reconciliation, | 

Fanny. Huſh! Huſh ! for heav'n ſake, my dear Lovewel, 
don't be ſo warm: our generoſity gets the better of your . 

prudence; you will be heard, and we ſhall be diſcovered. 

Il am ſatisfied, indeed I am. —Excuſe this weakneſs, this 
delicacy—this what you will. —My mind's at peace——indeed 
it is—think no more of it, if you love mel! 

Lovew. That one word has charmed me, as it always 
1! | does, to the moſt implicit obedience; it would be the worſt 

of ingratitude i in me to diſtreſs you a moment. Lee. ber. 
Re-enter BET Tr. 
0 Betty. li a low voice. ma ſorry. to diſturb e 
Fanny. Ha! what's the matter ? 
Loew. Have you heard any body? | 
1 Betty. Yes, yes, I have, and they have heard y you hs. * 
l or I am miſtaken — if they had ſeen you tows we Hould Vs 
have been in a fine quandary. ; x 
Fanny. Prithee don't prate now, Betty ! 
Love. What did you hear? 
Betty. I was preparing mylelf as anal, to rake me a alle 
nap. 5 | | 

Lovew, A nap! _ 

Betty. Yes, Sir, a nap; for I watch much better ſo than 
wide awake; and when I had wrap'd this handkerchief | 
round my head, for fear of the ear-ach, from the key hole 
"T thought I heard a kind of a ſort of a huzzing, which 1 

firſt took for a gnat, and ſhook my head two or three times, 
and went ſo with my hand—— | 1 4 

Fanny, Well—well—and ſo 

Betty. And ſo, Madam, when I heard Mr. Lovewell2 | 
little loud, I heard the buzzing louder too—and pulling off 
wy handkerchief ſoftly I could here this ſort of noiſe—- 

© [makes an indiſtinct noiſe like ſpealing. 

1 Well, and what did they ſay? ? 1 
fi Be Oh! I cou'd not underſtand a word of what was 

Al p35 | 

 Lovew. The outward door is lock'd? . 

Betty. Yes; and I bolted it too, for fear of the 83 þ 
Fanny. Why did you? ? they muſt have heard you, if 
they were near. 1 

Betiy. And I did it on F adam, 1 cough'd a 
little ons that 2 might not hear Mr. Lovewell's voice 
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when I was ſilent, they were ſilent, and ans . came to tel 
Ou. a ; 87 

2 Fanny. What ſhall we do ? 

© Lovenv. Fear nothing; we know the wank ; it will only 

bring on our cataſtrophe a little too ſoon but Betty might 


fancy this noiſe—ſhe's in the conſpiracy, and can make a 


man of a mouſe at any time. 
Betty. I can diſtinguiſh a man from a mouſe, as well as 
my betters I am forry you think ſo ill of me, Sir. 
Fanny. He compliments you, don't be a fool Now you 
have ſet her tongue a running, ſhe'll mutter for an hour, 
| [#0 Lovewell. ] Ill go and hearken myſelf, CExit. 
Betty. I'll turn 155 back upon no girl, for ſincerity and 
ſervice. - [half gde, and muttering. 
Love. Thou art the firſt in the world for both; and 1 
will reward you ſoon, Betty, for one and the . 
Beth. I'm not mercenary neither —1 en live on a little, 
with a good carreter. . 
Re- enter Fanny. 
| Fanny. All ſeems quiet—ſuppoſe, my dear, you go to 
| your own room—T1 ſhall be much eafier then—and wo mor.- 
row we will be prepared for the diſcovery. 
Betty. You may diſcover, if you pleaſe; but, for my part 
I ſhall ftill be ſecret. [half aſide, 2 muttering, 
.Lovew. Should I leave you now, —if they fill are upon 


| the watch, we ſhall loſe the advantage of our delay. —Be- 


ſides, we ſhoutd conſult upon to-morrow's buſineſs —Let 
Betty go to her own room, and lock the outward door after 
her; we can faſten'this; and when ſhe thinks * en ſhe 
may return and let me out as uſual. a 
Betty. Shall I, madam? 

Fanny, Do! let me have my way to-night, and you ſhall 
command me ever aſter.—I would not have you ſurprized 
here for the world. Pray leave me! I ſhal be quite myſelf 
again, if you will oblige me. 


Loveny, I live only to oblige you, my feet Farny 1 Il. 


be gone this moment.”  [going. 

Fanny, Let us liſten firſt at the door, that you may not 
be mrrepred.——Batty thall 80 firſt, and if they lay pes of 
her 


Betty. They'll have the wrong ow by the car. I can tell 
them that. going haſtily. 


Fanny. Softly—Betty ! don t venture out, if you hour, a 


noit 
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noiſe. —Softly, 1 beg of you See, Mr. Lovewell, the ec. 3 
ſeas of indiſcretion! _ 5 
e But N Fanny, makes amends for all. Ip 
e 1 ms all pſth. To 
| | 


| 8 0 E N E e to 4 e which 1 to 


| ſeveral bed chambers. 


Eater Miſs STSRLING, leading Mrs. HzivzL»zRG in a 
| night-cape. 


Mi iſe Sterl, This N dear Madam, and then I'll tell you 
all, 

Mrs, Heidel. Maw, but Neice—conſider a little don't 
drag me out in this figur let me put on my fly-cape !—if - 
any of my lord's fammaly, or the counſellors at law, ſhould 
be ſtirring, I ſhould be prodigus diſconcarted. 

Miſs Sterl. But, my dear Madam, a moment is an age, 
in my ſituation. I am ſure my ſiſter has been plotting my 
t Nliſgrace and ruin in that 0 ſhe's all craft and 

vickedneſs 

Mrs, Hei del. Well, but fofily, Betſey | ' you are all 
n emotion—your-mind is too much fluſtrated—you can 
teither eat nor drink, nor take your natural reſt——com- 
poſe yourſelf, child; for if we are not as waryſome as they 
ire wicked, we ſhall diſgrace ourſelves and the whole fam- 
naly. 

Miſs Sterl. We are difgrac'd already, Madam—Sir John 
lelvil has forſaken me; my lord cares for nobody but him- : 
if; or, if for any body, it is my ſiſter; my father, for the 
ie of a better bargain, would marry me to a Change - bro- 
; ſo that if you, Madam, don't continue my friend—if 
ou u forſake me—if Iam to loſe my beſt hopes and conſola- 
n—in your tenderneſs—and affet—ions—I had better 
at once—give up the matter—and Jet my ſiſter enjoy 
e fruits of her treachery—trample with ſcorn upon the 
ehts of her eldeſt ſifter, the will of the beſt of aunts, and 
weakneſs of a too intereſted father. 
LSbe pretends to be burſting into tears all this ſpeech. 
4 .. Heidel. Don't, Betſey——keep vp your ſpurrit—L 
35 Vor. II. Gg Pp 


- dalimma ? | 


er's huſband (that is to be) lock'd up in her chamber! at 


Al would not be ſeen in this figur for the world. 


- Mrs. Heidel. 1 perteſt there's a candle coming, and a man 


- 


| if you have no love, you may hearken to a little reaſon; tha 
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houſe was quiet, I ſent my maid to diſcover what was going 
forward; ſhe immediately came back and told me that they 


may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that room, 


„ 


* 


hate whimpering—I am your friend—depend upon me in .- 


very partickler—but be compoſed, and tell me what new 


miſchief you have diſcover d __ 
Miſs Sterl. I had no deſire to fleep, and would not un- 


dreſs myſelf, knowing that my Machiavel ſiſter would not k 
reſt till ſhe had broke my heart: I was ſo uneaſy that 1 : 


could not ſtay in my room, but when I thought that all the 


were in high conſultation; that ſhe had heard only, for it 

was in the dark, my ſiſter's maid conduct Sir John Melvil 

to her miſtreſs, and then lock the door. „ 
Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct yourſelf in this 


Miſs Sterl. I return'd with her, and could hear a man's 
voice, though nothing that they ſaid diſtinctly; and you 


that they have ſettled the matter, and will run away toge- 
ther before morning, if we don't prevent them. 76, 
Mrs. Heidel. Why, the brazen flut! has ſhe got her ſi- 


night too! I tremble at the thoughts! 
Miſs Sterl. Huſh, Madam! I hear ſomething. , | 
Mrs. Heidel. You frighten me—let me put on my fly-cap 


Mit Sterling. 'Tis dark, Madam; you can't be ſeen, - 


too. 5 | 
"Miſs Sterl. Nothing but ſervants ; let us retire a mo- 
ment! LY | [they retire, 
Enter Baus n half-drunk, laying hold of the Cyuamsermaid, 
„ avho has a candle in her hand. | 
Ch. Maid. Be quiet, Mr. Bruſh; I ſhall drop down with 


terror! ET | 5 
Bruſh. But my ſweet, and moſt amiable chamber - maid, 


cannot poſlibly do your virtue any harm. 
'Ch. Maid. But you will do me harm, Mr. Bruſh, and : 
reat deal of harm too—pray let me go—l am ruin'd if the) 
— you—1 tremble like an aſp. | 2 
Bruſh. But they ſhan't hear us —and if you have a mine 
to: be ruin d, it ſhall be the making of your fortune, yo 


a” 
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little flut, you! therefor I ſay it . if you have no ve 
—hear alittle reaſon! ._ 25 
Ch. Maid: I wonder at your impurence, Mr. Bruſh, to 
uſe me in this manner; this is not the way to keep me m- 
ae I aſſure you. —You are a town rake I ſee, and now 
you are a little in liquor, you fear nothing. 

Bruſh. Nothing, by heav'ns, but your frowns, moſt a · 
miable chamber-maid; I am a little electrified, that's the 
truth on't: I am not uſed to drink Port, and your maſter's 
is ſo heady. that a pint ot it overſets a claret-drinker. 

Ch. Maid. Don't be rude! bleſs me !—I ſhall be ruin'd 
—what will become of me? | 
Bruſh. I'll take care of you, by all that's konoutdble, 

Ch, Maid. You are a baſe man to uſe meTo—Tll cry out, 
if you don't let me go—that is Miſs Sterling's chamber, that 

Miſs Fanny's, and that madam Heidelbergs. [ pointing. 

Bruſb. And that my lord Ogleby's, and that my lady what 

d'ye call em: I don't mind ſuch folks when I um ſober, 


much leſs when I am whimſical—rather above that too. 


ſy me—you have no modeſty. | 
Eruſh. O but I have, my feet ſoider-bruſher for in- 
tance; I reverence Miſs Fanny=-ſhe's a moſt delicious mor- 
ap il ſel and fit for a prince with all my horrors of matrimony, 
I could marry her myſelf—but for her ſiſter, — ö 
: Miſe Sterl. There, there, Madam, all in a ſtory! 
an WW Ch. Maid. Bleſs me, Mr, Bruſh II heard fomerhing! EE 
Bruſh, Rats, I ſuppoſe, that are gnawing the old tim- 
no · ¶ bers of this execrable old dungeon If it was mine, I would 
ire. pull it down, and fill your fine canal up with the rubbiſh ; 
1D, ¶ and then I ſhould get rid of two damn'd things at once. 
Ch. Maid. Law ! law! how you blaſpheme we hall 
have the houſe upon our heads for it. | 
Bruſh. No, no, it will laſt our time—but as ] was fey 
the eldeſt fiter—Miſs Jezabel— 
Ch, Maid. Is a fine young lady for all your evil tongue. 
Bruſh, No—we have ſmoack'd her already; and unleſs 
ſhe marries our old Swiſs, ſhe can have none of US—NO, no; 
he won't doe are a little too nice. 
a Ch. Maid. You're a monſtrous rake, Mr. Bruſh, and don't 
ninWcare what you ſay. 
has Bro. 1 for that matter my dear, I ama . ut 


Gga 


Ch. Maid. More ſhame for you, Mr, Bruſh !—you terri. | | | 


ing to run away with Miſs Fanny to-night? 
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.clin'd-to miſchief; and if you won't have pity upon me, I 

will break open that door and raviſh Mrs. Heidelberg. q 

Mir. Heidel. [coming forward.) pain s NO Sg this 

Dou profligate monſter þ 

Cb. Maid. Ha! I am undone! 

Bruſh. Zounds! here ſhe is, oy all chat s a 
runs off, 


Miſe Sterl. A fine diſcourſe you have had with that fel 


1oW 1 10 
Mr. Heidel. And a fine time of night i it is to be here with _ 
rhat drunken monſter. + 5 
Miß Sterl. What have you to ſay for RN 7 155 
Ch, Maid. I can ſay nothing. I am ſo frighten d, and 7 


ſo TT ee indeed I am vartuous—1 am rartuous in- 98 
e en e f but tell us 
what you know of this horrable plot here. 


Mi Sterl. We'll forgive you, if you'll diſcover all. I 
Cb. Maid. Why, madam—don't let me betray my fellow i 

8 2 ſhan'tfleep in my bed, if I do. ä — 
Met. Heidel. Then you ſhall leep ſomewhere elſe t to-mor- WI .. ; 
row night. ity 


Cb. Maid. O dear ke ſhall I do 8 
Mr. Hei del. Tolle us this moment. —or I'll turn you out 
of doors directly. M. 

_ Ch. Maid. Why, our butler has e treating us below 7 
in his pantry—Mr. Bruſt forc'd us to make a Wm: of a ho- 
liday night of it. 75 EY 

Miſs Sterl. Holiday ! for what? | by: 


Cb. Maid. Nay I only made one. ny 
Miſs Sterl. Well, well; but upon what account ? : 4 
Cb. Maid. Becauſe, as bow, Madam, there was a change 5 


in the family they ſaid, —that his honour, Sir John —was | 

to marry Miſs Fanny inſtead of your ladyſhip. 8 
Mifs. Sterl. And 1e. you made a holiday. for that er q 5 

fine | = 

Ch. Maid, 1 did not 1 it, Na- am; - 

Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir John's s be- 


- Gh. Maid. No; indeed, Ma'am. - 

Miſs Sterl, Nor of his being now locked up in x my üer 
chamber ? 

Ch. Maid, No, as 1 hope. for marcy, Ma' am. 


ters 


to come here immediately—go, I ſay! 


do you run to my brother Sterling 


Ch. Maid. Now, Ma'am !—'Tis ſo very late, Ma' am— 
Met. Heidet. I don't care how late it is. Tell him there 


are thieves in the houſe - that the houſe is o'fire—tell him 
Ch. Maid. 1 will, I will, 9 am frighten'd out of 
my wits, [Exit. 
Mrs. Heidel. Do you watch ber my dear; and I'll put 
myſelf in order, to face them. We'll plot em, and coun- 
ter- plot em too. [Exit into her chamber. 
Miſs Sterl, I have as much pleaſure in this revenge, as 


in being made a Counteſs Ha! ! they are unlocking the 


door. Now for it! | | [ retires. 
Fanny's door is unlock'd—and Betty comes out with a 1 . 
Mi Sterling approaches ber. 

Betty, [calling within.) Sir, Sir; — now's your time 
all's clear. | ſeeing Miſs Sterl.J Stay, ſtay not yet e 
are watch'd, 

Miſs Sterl. And ſo you are, Madam Betty! [Mif Ster- 


ling ays hold of her, while Betty locks the door and png the . 


key into her pocket, 
Betty. [turning round, ) What's the matter, Madam! a 


Miſs Sterl,-Nay, that you ſhall tell my is and aunt, - 


Madam, 
Betty. T am no tell-tale, Madam, and op thief; they'll 
get 55 from me. 8 
1 6h, 7 Sterl. You have a great deal of courage, Betty; and 
ys ering the ſecrets you _ to keep, you have e 
Or it. 


Betty, My miſtreſs ſhall never repent her good opinion of ' 


me, Ma' am. 
Enter e | 


Ster I. What is all this? what's the matter? why + 4” 


diſturbed in this manner? 


Miſt Sterl. This creature, and my diftreſſes, Sir, will ex- | 


plain the matter, 
Re-enter Mrs. Heidelberg, with e head-dreſs, 
Mrs, Heidel, Now I am prepar'd for the rancounter— 
well, brother, have you heard of this ſcene of wickedneſs ? 
Sterl. Not I—but what is it? Speak !—I was got into my 
little cloſet—all the lawyers were in bed, and I had almoſt 


loſt my ſenſes | in the con "= 5 lord Ogleby's mortgages, 
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Mr. Heidel. Well, I'll put an end to all this directly | 
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when I was alarm'd with a fooliſh girl, who could hardly 
| Tpeak; and whether it's 5 or thieves, or murder, or a 
rape, 1 am quite in the dark. Ty. 

Mrs. Heidel. No, no, cn s no rape, brother |—all p par- 
ties are willing, I believe. 

Miſs Sterl, Who's in that chamber ? Lan Betty, 


h  Jeemed to be aus away, 
Betty. My Miſtreſs. , 


Mi. Sterl. And who's with your miſtreſs ? | 5 
- Betty. Why, who ſhould there be? 77 A 
Miſs Sterl. Open the door then, and let me ſee! | 

Betty, The door is open, Madam. [ Mi/5 Sterling goes 

to the hh ] Fll ſooner die than peach! [Exit 22 

Miſ Sterl. The door's lock'd; and ſhe has got the key 
in her pocket. 

Mr.. Heidel There's irppudence, brother! piping hot 

from your daughter Fanny's ſchool | 


Sterl. But, zounds! what is all this about? You tell me 


of a ſum total, and you don't produce the particulars. 

- Mrs. Heidel. Sir John Melvil is lock'd up in your mo 
ter”s bed chamber. There is the particular! 

Sterl. The devil he is? That's bad ! : 

Miſs Sterl. And he has been there ſome time too, | 

Ster. Ditto! 

Mrs. Hiedel. Ditto! worſe and worſe, I ſ: TY I'll raiſe 
mal hoſe, and expoſe him to my lord, and the whole fam- 
maly. 

Sterl. By no means! we ſhall expoſe ourſelves, ſiſter! = 
the beſt way is to inſure privately—let me alone !—I'll make 
| him marry her to-morrow morning. 

. Miſs Sterl. Make him marry her! this hood all pa- 
tience !—You have thrown away all your affection; and [I 
ſhall-do as much by my obedience: unnatural fathers make 
unnatural children. My revenge is in my own power, and 
I'll indulge it —Had they made their eſcape, I ſhould have 
been expoſed to the deriſion of the world: but the deriders 
ſhall be derided ; and ſo——help ! help, there ! thieves : 
thieves * 

- Mrs. Hridel. Tit-for-tat, Betſey you are right, my 

. 
: Sterl. Sada! you'll ſpoil all—you'l raiſe the whole fa- 
mily,—tbe devils in the girl. 

Narr. Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, 3 1am 
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aſham'd of your principles What! would you connive at 
your daughter's being lock'd up with her ſiſter” s huſband ? 


Help! thieves! thieves! I ſay.” _ [cries out. 


Sterl. Siſter, I beg you !—daug chter;. * ecke vou. 


If you have no regard for me, conſider yourſelves 2 loſe 


this opportunity of ennobling our blood, and Setting N 
Per cent. for our money. 

M Sterl. What, by my diſgrace and my ſiſter's triumph 
1 have a ſpirit above ſuch mean conſiderations; and to ſhew 
you that it is not a low-bred, vulgar 'Change-Alley 1 
help! help! thieves! thieves! thieves! 1 ſay: 
 Sterl, Ay, ay, you may fave you lungs—the houſe is in 
an uproar: women at beſt have no diſcretion; but in a paſ- 
fion they'll fire a a or burn themſelves i in it, rather then 
not be revenged. | 

Enter Cauron, in a night-gown and flippers, 
Cant, Eh, diable! vat is de raiſon of dis great noiſe, this 


tintamarre? 


Sterl. Aſk thoſe ladies, Sir; tis of their gs 
Lord Ocursy [calls within, Y 
Bruſh ! Bruſh !—Canton ! where are you | 2— 
the matter? [rings a bell.) Where are you? 
Sterl. "Tis my lord's call, Mr. Canton. 
Cant. Icom, mi lor !—[£xit Canton. — [Lord Ogleby 
ill ringt. 


Wbar "Te 


Serjeant FLoweR [calls within. 

A light! a light here!—where are the Servants : 4 Bring 
a light for me, and my brothers, | 

Sterl, Lights here ! lights ſor the gentlemen ! | 
[Exit Sterl. 

Mr. Heidel. My brother feels, 1 ſee Your liſter” 8 turn 
will come next. 

Miſs Sterl. Ay, ay, let it go round, Madam; it is the 
only comfort I have left. 
Re-enter STERLING, with lights, before Serjeant i 

(with one boot and a ſlipper) and TrRavs RSE, 

Sterl. This way, Sir; this way, gentlemen, | 

Serj. Flow, Well, but, Mr. Sterling, no danger I hope. 
Have they made a burglarious entry ?—Are you prepared 
to repulſe them I am very much alarmed about thieves 
at circuit-time,—They would be particularly ſevere with us 
gentlemen of the bar? 

. Trav, No danger, Mr. Sterling i—No treſpaſs I hope ? 
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Sterl. None, gentlemen, but of thoſe ladies making. 
Mr-. Heidel. You'll be aſham'd to know, 8 that * 
all your labours and ſtudies about this young lady are thrown 
7 away—Sir John Melvil is at this wonnen lock'd up with this 
| lady's younger filter. * | 
erj. Flow. The thing is a little Sade Bic to be ſure 1 
but why were we to be frighten'd out of our beds for | 
| this? Could not we have try d this cauſe to-morrow morn- 


$6 Sterl. But, Sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
even your aſſiſtance would not have been of any ſervice— b. 
the birds now in that cage would have flown away. 
Enter Lord Ocuesy Tin bis robe de chambre, night-cape, etc. 
— leaning on Can rox. M 
L. Ogle. I had rather loſe a limb than my 13 8 reſt— 
what's the matter with you all? 
Sterl, Ay, ay, tis all over!— Here's my lord too; 
L. Ogle. What is all this ſhricking and ſcreaming ?—— 
Where's my angelic Fanny? She's ſafe, I hope. 
Mrs. Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my lord, is lock'd up 
| with your angelic nephew in that chamber. 
L. Ogle. My nephew! then will I be deeommunicatod, 
Mr.. Heidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been plotting 
to run away with the younger ſiſter ; and the younger ſiſter 
has been plotting to run away with your nephew : and if 
we had not watch'd them, and call'd up the fammaly, they 
had been upon the ſcamper to Scotland by this time. 
L. Ogle. Look'ee, ladies; I know that Sir John has con- 
ceived a violent paſſion for Miſs Fanny; and I know too that 
Miſs Fanny has conceived a violent paſſion for another per- 
ſon; and I'm ſo well convinc'd of the rectitude of her affec- 
tions, that I will ſupport them with my fortune, my honour, 
and my life.— Eh, ſhan' t I. Mr. Sterling? [| /miling.] what 


ſay you ? — M 
| Sterl. [ fulkily.] To be ſare, my lord.—Theſe vavidie fa 4 
| women have been the ruin of every thing. Ade. M, 


13 Ogle. But come, I'll end this buſineſs in a.trice—if 
| you, ladies, will compoſe yourſelves, and Mr. Sterling will 
enſure Miſs Fanny from violence, I will engage to draw her F. 
from her pillow with a whiſper through he , 4h | L. 

Mei. Heidel. The horrid creatures — 1 ſay, my lord, break Fu 
the door open. bs 
L. We. Let me beg of your delicacy not to be too 225 


Fs 


— 


our doubts with her ſmiles. 
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cipitate {—Now to our experiment / [advancing towards the || 
| door. 3 

Mi Sterl. - Main” what will they do en heart ll 

beat thro' my boſom.. | 1 
Enter BTTV, with the 9 7 | | 

"ha There's no occaſion for breaking open doors, 1 wy 
lord; we have done nothing that we ought to be aſham'd 
of, and my miſtreſs ſhall face her enemies. 
[ going to unlock the 72 

. Heidel, There's impudence. | 

L. Ogle. The myſtery thickens. Lady of the bed-cham- 
ber! [o Betty. ] open the door, and intreat Sir John Mel- 
vil (for theſe ladies will have it that he is there,) to appear 
and anſwer to high crimes and miſdemeanors —Call Sir John 
Melvil into the court! 3 

Enter Sir Joun ML vil, on the other fide, | 
Sir Jobn. I am here, my lod, | 

Mrs, Heidel. Heyday ! a 

M Sterl. Aſtoniſhment ! | 

Sir Fobn. What is all this alarm and e ed is 
nothing but hurry in the houſe; what is the reaſon of it ? 

L. Ogle. Becauſe you have been in that chamber; have 
been! nay, you are there at this moment, as theſe ladies have 
proteſted, ſo don't deny it—— - 

Trav, This is the cleareſt Alibi 1 ever knew, Mr. Serjeant. 

Flow. Luce clarius. _ 

L. Ogle. Upon my word, ladies, if you have often theſe 
frolics, it would be realy entertaining to paſs a whole ſum- 
mer with you. But come, [70 Betiy. ] open the door, and 
intreat your amiable miſtreſs to come forth, and diſpel all 
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Betty. [opening the door] Madam, vou are e wanted in this 

o 5." | , hens 
Enter Fanny in great confuſion, 

Miſs Sterl. You ſee ſhe's ready drefſed—and what con- 
fuſion ſhe's in 

Mrs. Heidel Ready to pack off, bag and r 
guilt confounds her wont i 

Flew. Silence in the court, ladies! 

Fanny. I am confounded, indeed, Madam! | 

L. Ogle. Don't droop, my beauteous | illy ; j * with, 
your, own | peculiar modeſty eclare your | ate of ind 
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Pour conviction into their ears, and raptures into mine. | 


[ ſmiling.. 
Fan). I am at this moment the thoſt unhappy - moſt di- 
treft—5he tumult is too much for my heart—and I want the 
2 to reveal a ſecret, which to conceal has been the miſ- 
tune and miſery of my—my—— _ ' [| /aints awa 2 
L. Ole. She faints; help, help; ; for the faireſt, and 
beſt of women / 
Bitiy. [runnin © ack ber. O my dear miſtreſs— 
* help, there ! f 
Sir Fobn. Ha! let me fly to her alſiſtance. 
Lovxwerr ruſhes out from the chamber. 
Lovew, My Fanny in danger / T can contain no longer, 
Prudence were now Aa crime; all other cares are Jol i 
this |—ſpeak, ſpeak to me, my deareſt Fanny !—let me but 


1 15 1; Tod, 


hear thy voice, ORE your eyes, and bleſs me with the ſmal- 


leſt * of life! e this ty 2 are all in amaze- 
| ment. 


Ex Ole. 1 14 am Horns 8 : 
ir John, And 1 one 3 
Fanny, [ recovering. ] O Lovewell „eben ſupported 
oy, the:, I dare not look my father nor his lordſhip i in the 
ace. © 

Ster. What now! did not I ſend you to London, Sir ? 

Ogle, Ah !—What !—How's this ?—by what right 
and title have you been half the night in that Jady's bed- 
chamber? 

Lovew. By that right that makes me the happieſt of men; 
and by a title which I would not forego for — the beſt of 
kings could give ne. 

Betty. I could cry my eyes out to hear his magically.” 

L. Ogle. I am annihilated ! 


Sierl. I have been chock'd with rage and wonder; but 


now I can ſpeak. —Zounds! what have you to ſay to me ? 
—Lovewell, you are A villain, —You have broke your word 
with me. 
Fanny. Indeed, Sir, be has not——You forbad Min to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey you; we 
have been martied theſe four months. 

Sterl. Anal he ſhan't ſtay in the houſe four hours, What 
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baſeneſs and treachery ! As for you, you ſhall repent this, 
ſtep as long as Jou live, Madam 


Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoflible to conceive the tortures 


| I have already endured. in conſequence of my diſobedience. 
My heart has continually upbraided me for it; and tho 
i too weak to Rruggle with affectien. L feel that I mull 
: be miſerable for ever without your forgiveneſs, OE 
Sterl. Lovewell, you ſhall leave my houſe directly and 
Z you ſhall follow him, Madam, >, to Fanny. 
Y L. Ogle. And if they do, I will receive them into mine. 
J Look ye, Mr. Sterling. there have been ſome miſtakes, 
J which we had all better forget for our own ſakes; and the. 
* I beſt way to, forget them is to forgive the cauſe of them; 
„which I do from my ſoul, —Poor girl! I ſwore to ſupport 
w her affection with my life and fortune; tis a, debt of ho- 
4 nour, and muſt be paid—you {wore as much too, Mr. Ster- 
5 ling; but your laws in the city will excuſe you, I ſuppoſe; 


a for you never ſtrike a balance without errors excepted. 
wh Sterl. JI am a father, my lord; but for the Take of all o- 
ther fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, fox fear of 
encouraging other filly girls like herſelf to throw themſelves 
away, without the conſent of their parents. - 5 
4 Love. I hope there will be no danger of that, Sir. Young 
- ladies, with minds like my Fanny's, would ſtartle at the very 
ſhadow of vice; and when they know to what uneaſineſs on- 
= ly an indiſcretion has expoſed her, her example, inſtead of 
he encouraging, will rather ſerve to deter them. - 
0. Mrs. Heidel. Indiſcretion, quoth a! a mighty pretty de- 
: licate word to expreſs diſobedience! 


70 much to tyrannize over thoſe of other people. Poor ſouls, 
I pity them. And you muſt forgive them too. Come, 
| come, melt a little of your flint, Mr. Sterling. 
Fe Sterl. Why, why—as to that, my lord—to be ſure he 
Ki s a relation of yours, my lord—what ſay you, ſiſter Heidel- 
| erg! 


Mrs. Heidel, The girl's ruined, and I forgive her. 

Sterl. Well—ſo do I then, —Nay, no thanks [to Love- 
well and Fanny, who ſeem preparing to ſpeak, there's an end 
of the matter. _ 5 


while? 


2 


L. Ogle. For my part, I indulge my own paſſions too | 


L. Ogle. But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb all this 
Leue. Your kindneſs, my lord—I can ſcarce believe | 
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my own. ſenſes—they are all in a tumult of fear, joy, 7% | 
expectation, and gratitude; I ever was, and am now more 
bound in duty to your lordſhip: for you, Mr. Sterli g. if 
every moment of my life, ſpent gratefully in your ſervice, 
will in ſome meaſure compenſate the want of fortune, you 
perhaps will not repent your goodneſs to me. And you, 
ladies, I flatter myſelf, will not for the future ſuſpect me 

of artifice and intrigue I ſhall be happy to oblige and ſerve 
you. — As for you, Sir John— 

Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not deſerve 
any, All T have to offer in excuſe for what has happened, 
is my total ignorance of your fituation. Had you dealt a 
little more openly with me, you would have ſaved me, and 
yourſelf, and that lady, (who I hope will pardon my beha- 
. viour) a great deal of uneaſineſs. Give me leave, however, 
to affure you, that light and capricious as I may have ap- 
peared, now my infatuation is over, I have ſenſibility enough 
to be aſhamed of the part I have ated, and honour enough 
to rejoice at your happineſs. 

Lovew. And now, my deareſt Fans: though we are 
ſeemingly the happieſt of beings, yet all our joys will be 
dampt, if his lordſhip's generoſity and Mr. Sterling's for- 
giveneſs ſhould not be ſucceeded by the indulgence, appro- 
** and conſent or theſe our beſt benefactors. 

: | | 13 8 the audience, 


| The End ef the PLAY. 
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CHARACTERS o th EPILOGUE. 


. Minum | Mr. Donpp. 
lonel Frill _ | Mr. Vzxznxon. 
Mae opal Mahony Mr. Moovr. 
Miſs Crotchet „%%%ͤ;ͤ . 10000 
Mrs, Quaver Mrs. Luz. 
r Mrs. BAA SHA W. | 
Second Lady | Miſs MiuLs. -4 


Third Ly | _- Mrs. Dorman... 


SCENE, en 


Several Perſons at Cards, at different Tables ; among the 
ret, Col. Trill, Lord Minum, Mrs, Quaver, Sir Pat- 


rick Mahony. 
| At the Quadrille Table, 
Cel. Tril, LAD IES, with leave 
| 2d Lady. Paſs! 
34 Lady. Paſs! | - 
Mes. Qu. You muſt do more. 


Col. 7 vil. Indeed 1 can LP 
Mrs. Qu. I play i in . 
Col. T. Encore! 
24 Lady, What Luck! 
+ Gab e 1 night at Drury-Lanp i is play'd 
A Comedy. and toute nouvelle—a Spade! 
1s not Miſs Crotchet at the Play 15 | 
M.. Qu. My Niece | 
Has made 2 party, Sir, to damn che Piece. 0 
At the Whiſt Table. | 
24 Min. Lhate a Play-houſe—Trump It makes me fick. 
1 ue We're two by Honours, Ma am. 
| Ld, Min. And we the odd wick, 18455 
Pray do you know the Author, Colonel Trill 3 ” 
Col. T. I nar no Poets, Heav'n be prais'd I—Spadille! 
Vi Lady. I'II tell you who, my lord! (whiſpers my Lord. ) | 
ILA. Min. What, he again? 
< And dwell ſuch daring Souls in little Men?“ 
Be whoſe i 5 will, they down our throats will cram 
ie 
Col. 7. O, no l have ibn belt We'll damm it. 
Mrs. Qu. O brave, e 3 is my Flame. 
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1 Mis. And mige, by Jupiter we've 1 game. | 
Col. 7. What, do vou love all Muſic? . _ .. 


„ Mrs. N. No, not Handel's. 
nn Re. And naſty Play 5 
„ 1 ; 18275 Min. = fit for Goths ab Vandals. 
. ©. (riſe from the Table, and pay. V 
. 1 1 the Picquette Table. [Fool 


We Pat. Well, faith and troth !—that Shakeſpeare was no 
Cel. T. Im glad * like him, Sir !—fo ends the Pool! 
„„ Pay and riſ⸗ from Table.) 


8 0 N G by the CoLonzr. 
I hate all their nonſenſe, | 
| Their Shakeſpears and Johnſons, 
Ss Their Plays, and their Play-houſe, and Bards ! 
VRT inging, not ſayings * - = 
A fig for all playing, 
But playing, as we do, at cards! 
] love to ſee Jonas, | 
| a Am pleas'd too with Como; 7 
. Each well the Spectator rewards, 
35: <>. Gerclever, fo neatrn 
Their tricks, and their ito} 
Like them we would fain deal our cards. 
Sir Par. King Lare is touching! And bow fine to ſee 
Ould Hamlet's Ghoſt !—* To be, or not to be. 8 
What are your Op'ras to Othello roar? 
Oh, he's an Angel of a blackamoor 4 
14 Min. What, when he choaks his Wife ? 
Col. T. And calls her eee | 
| Sir Pat. King Richard'alls his horſe—and then Macbeth, 
Whene'er he-murders—takes away the Breath, 
My blood runs cold at ev'ry ſyllable, _ 
. To ſee the Daggar—that's inviſible. LAll laugh, 
Sir Pat, Tavagh if yr P et a pretty Play- 


La. Min. ** pretty, 
Sir Pat. And then there's wit it | 
| Col. T. To be ſure 'tis witty. 
Sir Pat. 1 jove the Play-houſe—now ſo light and gay, 
"With 1 n ene er have, ta en away 
[I. All laugh, 
For al your game what makesi itſo much brighter? 
Col. . Put out the light, and then. 
La. Min. Tis ſo much lighter, 
Sir Pat: Pray do you mane, Sirs, more than you 8 
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Cel, 7. What ſaid the Folks of Fa 
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Col. 7. Juſt as it beeps, _ I% ET 


1. Min. Either more, or * 
Mrs. Ws An't you aſham'd, Sir? [to Sir Pat +: 

7 Sir Pat. Me! I ſeldom bluſh. | 
„Por little Shakeſpeare, faith ! III take a push 1 
Ld. Min. News | news! —here comes Miſs Crotchet from 
. Enter Miſs Cnorcnh zr. the 8 80 5 
Mrs, Qs. Well, Crotchet, what's the News? . | 
ro. We've loſt the day. ; 


Cob. T. Tell us, dear N all you have heard and Ke 


Miſs Cro. I'm tir d—a chair—here, take my Capuchin! 
Ld. Min. And isn't it damn'd, Miſs ? 85 
Mit Crow. No, my lord, not Wen : 
But we ſhall damn it. 
„ Col. T. When? 
Miſs Crow, To- morrow night 1 
There is a pr of us, all of faſhion,» + 
Reſolv'd to exterminate this vulgar paſſiont . 
A Play-houſe, what a place -I muſt forſwearit; 
A littie miſchief only makes one bear it. 
such erowds of City- folks i ſo rude and preſſing! 
And their Horſe laughs, fo hideouſly diſtreſſing? 


— 


Whene'er we hifs'd, chey frown d and fell a 
' ſwearing! __ = fing! 


s flerce and ſtar- 


% „ their own Guildhall 
"per ? werethey croſs? 
Ld. Min. The reſt have no more jud gment than my horſe. 
* iſs Gro, Lord Grimly ſwore *twas execrable tuff. + 
Say one, why ſo, Lord My lord took ſnuff. 

In the firſt Act, Lord George began to doze, 
And criticis'd the Author through his Noſe; 

So loud indeed, that as his Lordfhip ſnor d, 


he Pit turn'd round, and all the Brutes encor d. YM 
Some Lards, indeed, approv d the author's jokes. 


Ld. Min. We have among us, Miſs, ſome fooliſh Folks 


I. 0. Sayspoor Lord Simper—Well, now to my mind; 3 5 


Tbe Piece is good: — but he's both deaf and Ae 


Sir Pat. Upon my ſoul a very pretty Story! 


And Quality appears in all its Glory! 
There was ſome merit in the Piece, no doubt ; 
Miſs Gro. O, to be ſure! if one could find it out. 
Col. T. But tell us, MiG, the Subject of the Play. | 
Mi if po Why it was a Marriage—yes a marriag e Stay! NF 
1 Lord, e two ents and a crchants FE 
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A A Baronet—ten Lawyers a fat Serjeant— 
fer” Are all produe'd to talk with one another; 
And about ſomething make a mighty Pother ; 
They all go in, and out, and to, and fro; 
And talk, and quarrel—as they come and go— - 
Then go to bed, and then get up—and then— 
Scream, faint, ſcold, kiſs,—and go to bed again, 
LA. laugh, 
Such is the Play—your judgment ! never ſham it. 
Cel. 7. Oh damn it! | 
Mrs. Qu. Damn it! 
V Lady. Dann it! 
Miſs Cro Damn it! 
i Ld. Min. Damn it! 

Sir Pat. Well, faith, you ſpeak your minds, and Ill be free 
| Good night; this company's to good for me. (going. 
Cel . Your Judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes us proud. 

Fall laugh. 
Sir Pat, Laughif you pleaſe, butpray don- tlaugh tooloud, 


[ Exit, 
RECITATIVE. 
Cal. 7. Now the Barbarian' s gone, miſs, tune your tongue, 
Aud let us raiſe our ſpirits high with ſong. 
RECITATIVE. 
71 0 Cre, Colonel, de tout mon Cæur—l've one in peito, 
| Which you ſhall join, and make a duetto. 
EXRECITAITIIVE. 
. Ld. Min. Bella Signora, et Amico mio! 
i I too will join, and then we'll make a trio. 
Col. T. Come all and join the full mouth'd Chorus, 
And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us ! 
All tb Company riſe, and 1 17 —ang to the front of the gy 
AI 


* 


Col. 7. Would you ever go to ſee a Tragedy? 
Miſs Cro. Never, never. 
Gol, T. A Comedy? 
La. Min. Never, never. | 
Live for ever! 
Tweedle-dum and r 
Col. T7. Ld, Min. and Miſs Cro. 

Live for ever. - | 
Tweedle-dum and Tweedlc-teo . 

bo CHORUS. 
| Would you. ever go to ſee, Gc. 

„ NN #23. 


